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LIFE  OF 

MADAME  DE  GRAFIGNY, 

'lEMBXR    OF     THE    ACADEMY    OF    FLORENCE. 


ivl  ADAME  de  Grafigiiy  was  born  In  Lorraln,  December 
ta,  1695,  and  died  at  Paris,  in  the  fixty-fourth  year  of  her 
raze. — Her  father,  who  by  defcent  was  of  the  houfe  of 
IiTembnrg  in  Germany,  in  his  yonnger  days,  fervcd  in  the 
French  army.  He  was  alJ-de-camp  to  Marfhal  Bouflers  at 
die  fiege  of  Namur,  Lewis  XIV.  in  raompence  for  his 
fervices,  made  him  a  gentleman  of  France,  as  he  was  be- 
fore of  Germany  ;  and  confirmed  all  his  titles.  He  after- 
wards attached  himfelf  to  the  court  of  Lorrain. 

His  daughter  was  married  to  Francis  Hugnet  of  Grangny, 
exempt  of  the  body  guards,  and  chamberlain  to  the  Duke 
of  Lorrain.  Much  did  flie  fufFer  from  the  treatment  of 
hcT  hufband  :  and  after  many  years  of  heroic  patience,  was 
juridically  feparated  from  him.  She  had  fume  children  by 
him,  wlio  all  died  young,   before  their  father, 

Madame  de  Grafigny  was  of  a  grave  difpofition  j  her  conver- 
fation  did  not  dlfplay  thofe  talents  which  ihe  had  received  from 
nature.  A  folid  judgment,  a  heart  tender  and  benevolent, 
and  a  behaviour  affable,  uniform,  and  ingenuous,  had  gained 
lier  many  friends,  a  long  time  before  flie  had  any  profped  of 
having  literary  admirers. 

A  a  Mademoliclle 


LIFE    CF     MADAME    DE    GRAFIGNY. 

Mademoifclle  de  Gulfe  coming  to  Paris  to  celebrate  her 
luiptials   with  the  Duke  de  Richelieu,  brought  with   her 
Madame  de  Grafigiiy  j  and,  but  /or  this  incident,  perhaps  fhe 
would  never  have  leen  that  city  j  at  ieafl:,  ];er  fituation  iu 
life  by  no  means  gave  her  rcafon  to  think  of  it :   neither  had 
fhe,  nor  any  of  her  friends,  at  that  time,  the  leaft  profpcft 
of  the  reputation  which  attended   her  in  that  capital.     Se- 
veral perfons   of  wit,  who  were  united   into  a  focict}',  of 
which  fhe  alfo  became  a  member,  infifted  on  her  giving 
them  fomething  for  their  Reeaeii,  which  was  printed  in  duo- 
decimo, in  the  year  1745.     The  piece  which  fhe  gave  is  the 
molt  cunfiderable  in  that  colleftion.     It  is  called  Ncwuelle 
Efpizgr.dt-,  le  Muui-ds  Exemple frcduit autajn  dc  firtus  que  de 
Victs*.     The  title  itfclf,  we  fee,  is  a  maxim,  and  the  novel 
is  full  ot  them.     This  little  piece  was  not  relilTied   by  fome 
«f  the  affociaces.     Madame  de  Grafigriv,  piqued  at  the  pJca- 
fantries  of  thofe  gentlemen   on  her  Spanifh   novel,  without 
faying  any  thing  to  tl^e  focietj",  compofed  the  Letters  cf  a 
Feruviar.f  which  Had  the  greateft  fuccefs.      A  ihoit   time 
after  fhe  gave  the  French  theatre,  C/«(V,  a  piece  of  five  afts, 
in  profe,  which  v.as  received  with  an  applaufe  that  has  con- 
tinued to  the  prefent  day.     This  play  is  one  ox  the  beft  we 
have  of  the  fentimentol  kind. 

La  F:Ue  d'yirijiide,  another  comedy  in  profe,  had  not,  on 
reprefentation,  the  fame  fuccefs  with  Ce'tiie.  It  was  pub- 
lifhed  afrer  the  death  of  Madame  de  Grafigny  :  it  is  faid  that 
the  author  corrected  tlie  Lfl:  proof  on  the  veiy  day  of  her 
death.  It  is  aifo  confidently  reported,  that  the  ill  fuccefs  of 
this  piec^  on  the  ftage,  contributed  not  a  little  to  the  diforcier 
of  which  fhe  died.     Madame  de  Grafigny  had  that  laudable 

f  A  Spaniih  novel;  Bad  ExampJer  produce  as  many  Virtues  as  Vices. 

regard 
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regard  for  her  reputation  which  is  the  parent  of  many  talents  •. 
acenforious  epigram  had  given  her  great  chagrin  ;  and  which 
ihe  freely  acI;iK)\vlcdged. 

Befidcs  thefe  two  printed  dramas,  Madame  de  Graiigny 
wrote  a  little  fairy  talc  of  one  aft,  colled  Azcry  which  was 
pertbrmed  at  her  own  apartments  j  and  which  ftie  was  per- 
fu  ided  not  to  give  to  the  comedians.  She  alfo  compofed 
three  or  four  pieces  of  one  aft  that  were  reprcfented  at  Vienna, 
by  the  children  of  the  Emperor.  Thefe  are  of  the  (ini!  le 
uiul  moral  kind,  on  account  of  the  auguft  charafteri  who 
were  to  be  inilrufted  by  them. 

Their  Imperial  majeftics,  the  emperor  and  emprcfs,  queen 
of  Hungary  aud  Bohemia,  honoured  our  author  with  a  par- 
ticular eiteuiiij  and  made  her  frequent  prelents  ;  as  did  alfo 
their  royal  highnefles  Prince  Charles,  and  the  princefi  Char- 
lotte of  Lon  lin,  with  whom  fhe  had  moreover  the  diftia- 
griilhed  honour  of  a  literary  corre^jondence. 

Madame  de  Graiieny  left  her  books  to  the  late  M.  Guy- 
montde  la  Toviche,  author  of  the  modern  tragedy  ftflphigenia 
en  Tauride,  and  of  the  Epiftle  to  Friendihip.  He  enjoyed 
this  donation  but  little  more  than  a  year,  for  he  died  in  the 
mouth  of  February  1760.  She  left  all  her  papers  to  the 
care  of  a  man  of  letters,  who  had  been  her  friend  for  thirty 
years  ;  with  the  liberty  of  Jifpofmg  of  them  in  fuch  manner 
as  he  thought  proper. 

We  may  judge  of  the  genius  of  Madame  de  Grafigny  by 

her  writings  j  and  of  her  monds  by  her  friends  :  for  fhe  had 

none  but  thofe  of  the  greateft  merit ;   and  their  eftet-m  is 

her  befl  eulogy.     The  diftinguiihed  mari^s  of  her  charafter 

A  3  were 
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\vere  a  ftnlVoility,  and  a  goodnefs  of  heart,  fcarcely  to  be 
paralleled.  Her  whole  lire  was  one  a£l  of  beneficence.  We 
hnow  but  few  particular  circumftances  relating  to  it  }  for 
fhe  ^e^  er  fpoke  of  herfclf,  and  her  aftions  were  covered 
with  the  veil  of  fimplicity  and  modefty-  We  know  in  ge- 
neral, indeed,  that  her  life  was  a  continued  feries  of  niif- 
fortunes  ;  and,  doubtlefs,  it  was  from  thefe  that  {he  drew, 
in  part,  that  amiable  and  fublime  philofophy  of  the  heart, 
which  charadlerifes  her  works,  and  will  make  them  dear  to 
pofterity. 


ADVERTISEMENT, 


xF  truth,  uhen  it  ft  rays  from  probability,  ufuallylofes  its 
creriit  in  the  eye  of  reafon,  it  is  for  a  ihort  thne  only  5  but, 
let  it  coatradidl  prejudfce  ever  fo  little,  and  it  will  feldom 
find  favour  before  that  tribunal. 

What  then  ought  not  the  editor  of  this  work  to  fear, 
in  prelenting  to  the  public  the  letters  of  a  young  Peruvian, 
whofe  rtyle  and  thoughts  fo  little  agree  with  the  mean  idea 
which  an  unjuft  prejudice  has  caufcd  us  to  form  of  that 
nation  ? 

Enriched  by  the  precious  fpoils  of  Peru,  wc  ought,  at 
leail:,  to  regard  the  inhabitants  of  that  part  of  the  world  as 
a  magnificent  people  j  and  the  fentiment  of  refpccl  is  not 
very  remote  frorn  the  idea  of  magnificence.  But  fo  pre- 
judiced are  we  ah.vtiys  in  our  own  favour,  that  we  rate 
the  jtterit  of  other  nations  not  only  in  proportion  as  their 
manners  imitate  cur's,  but  in  proportion  as  their  tongues 
approach  nearer  to  our  idiom.  Hoiu  can  any  cne  be  a 
P  erf  an  ?* 

*  The  fanflator  apprehends  tJJs  ientence  to  be  a  fatiricai  repetition 
after  feme  other  French  autr.or.  There  were  a  few  firokes  marked  in 
the  fame  manner  in  one  or  two  of  the  Letters,  which  he  did  not  take 
notice  of,  as  hs  fuppofcd  they  would  be  uainteDigible  to  the  Engliih 
reader.    . 

Wc 


Till  ADVERTISEMENT. 

We  dcfplfe  the  Indians,  and  hardly  grant  a  thhikliig  foul 
to  thofc  unhappy  people  :  yet  their  hiltorj- abounds  with  mo- 
numents of  the  fjgarit)-  of  tl.cir  minds,  and  the  folidlty  of 
their  philofophy.  The  apologift  of  hnmanitj',  and  of  beau- 
tifui  nature*,  has  traced  the  outlines  of  the  Indian  manners 
in  a  dramatic  poem,  the  fubjccl  of  which  divides  the  glory 
with  the  execution. 

With  fo  much  "light  given  us  mto  the  charaftcrs  of  thefe 
people,  there  fliouid  feem  no  room  to  fear  that  original 
letters,  which  on'.y  exhibit  what  we  already  know  of  the 
lively  and  niatural  wit  of  tliC  Indians,  are  in  danger  of 
paiTiag  for  a  fidvion.  But  hath  piL-judice  any  eyes  ?  There 
is  no  fecurity  againfi:  its  judgment,  and  we  fhoidd  have  been 
careful  not  to  fubmit  this  work  to  it,  if  its  empire  had  been 
without  bounds.  It  feems  needlefs  to  give  notice,  that  the 
firft  letters  of  Zilia  were  trauflated  by  heifclf :  every  one  muft 
eafily  judge,  that,  being  compofcd  in  a  language,  and  traced 
in  a  manner  ajually  uuknuv.n  to  us,  this  collcftion  could 
never  have  reached  us,  if  the  fame  hand  had  not  wTitteo 
them  over  in  our  tongue. 

We  owe  this  tranilation  to  Zilia's  leifure  in  her  retreat : 
her  comphIl3Pice  in  communicating  them  to  the  Chevalier 
Dt-terviile,  and  the  permillion  he  at  laft  obtained  to  keep 
them,  weic  the  means  that  conveyed  them  into  our  hands. 


*  M.  de  Vilta.'rc. 

It 
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It  will  eafily  be  feen,  by  the  peculiarity  of  flyle,  tliat 
we  have  been  fcmpuioufly  aireful  not  to  take  away  :iny 
thing  of  tlie  genuine  fpirit  that  reigns  in  this  work.  We 
have  been  content  with  fupprcffing  (efpecially  in  the  -fii-ft 
letters)  a  great  number  of  Oriental*  terms  and  comparifons^ 
which  efcuped  Zilia,  though  fhe  knew  the  French  tongue 
perfectly  well  when  flie  trauflated  them  :  we  have  only  left 
fo  many  of  them  as  may  fhew  the  neceffity  of  retrenching 
the  .L.I.  We  thought  it  pofiSlie  alfD  to  give  a  more  intelli- 
gible turn  to  certain  nietaphyfical  ftrokes,  which  might  have 
appeared  obfcure  j  but  this  v.e  have  done  without  changing 
the  thougJ.t  iUelf.  This  is  the  only  pait  that  the  editor  has 
had  in  this  fingnlar  v/ork. 


*  Ths  French  editor  here  oies  Oriental,  for  lofty  and  fs-elling, 
though  the  Pcravians,  with  refpeft  to  U5,  are  certainly  an  Occidental 
Dcoole. 


v->^^- 
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APOLOGY. 


1  O  what  the  editor  hath  already  faid,  the  tranilator  begs 
leave  to  add,  that,  as  he  went  through  his  ta{k  with  peculiar 
pleafure,  he  hopes  he  has  done  juftice  to  a  work  which  ap- 
pears to  him  to  have  great  beauty  in  the  original.  The  Pe- 
ruvian charadler,  as  tar  as  we  know  it  from  hiftory,  joined 
to  that  of  good  fenfe,  inflexible  virtue,  tender  fentiments, 
and  unchangeable  affeSions,  cannot  be  more  ftrongly  and 
naturally  painted  than  in  the  letters  of  Zilia ;  nor  do  we  often 
il-e  the  progrefs  of  the  human  mind  fo  correctly  and  expreflively 
dra\ra  as  in  thcfe  letters. 

To  this  edition  are  now  firft  added  the  letters  of  Azz ; 
the  advertifement  prefixetl  to  them,  by  the  French  editor, 
fhcws  by  what  means  the)'  were  obtained.  We  fhall  only 
add  here,  that  by  thcfe  letters  the  hiftorj-  of  Aza  and  Zilia 
is  rendered  complete.  We  prefume,  moreover,  that  in  the 
foice  and  turns  of  paflion,  in  delicacy  of  fcntiment,  in  va- 
riety of  incidents,  in  pertinent  rcfleclions,  and  in  dignit}', 
propriety,  and  elegance  of  expreflion,  they  will  not  be  foun4 
inferior  to  the  molt  admired  among  the  letters  of  Zilia^ 


AN  HISTQRICAL  INTRODUCTION 

TO    THE 

PERUVIAN  LETTERS. 


1  HERE  Is  no  people,  the  knowledge  of  wriofe  origin 
and  antiquities  is  more  confined  than  that  of  the  Peruvians. 
Their  annals  fcarcJv  contaiii  the  hiftoiy  of  four  centuries. 

Mar.cocapaCf  according  to  the  tradition  of  thefe  people, 
was  their  legiflator,  and  their  firft  Inca.  The  Sun,  whom 
they  call  their  father,  and  regard  as  a  god,  touched,  they 
fay,  with  that  barbarity  in  which  they  had  for  a  long  time 
lived,  fent  thena  from  heaveii  two  of  his  children,  a  fon  and 
a  daughter,  wlio  were  to  give  them  laws,  and  to  induce 
them,  by  cultivating  the  caith,  and  raifing  of  cities,  to  be- 
come rational  beings. .  It  was  therefore  to  Mancccapac  and 
to  his  wife  Coya  Mama  Oello  Huacoy  that  the  Peruvians 
owed  thofe  prmciples,  thofe  manners  and  art.-,  by  which 
they  were  made  a  happy  people  :  before  avarice,  ifTuing  from 
a  world,  of  whofe  exiftence  they  had  no  idea,  brought  ty- 
rants to  their  land,  whofe  barbarity  was  a  difgrace  to  hu- 
man nature,  and  the  peculiar  infamy  of  the  age  in  v/hich 
they  lived. 

Xhe 
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Tlic  paiticiilai-  fituation  of  the  Peruvians  at  the  tin".'" 
the  Spaniards  made  their  dcfccnt,  was  the  moft  favourable 
to  the  latter  that  can  be  conceived.  There  had  been,  for 
fome  time  pall,  a  report  vf  an  oracle  which  J:ad  declared, 
"  That  after  a  certain  number  of  kings'  reigns,  there  fhould 
arrive  in  that  country  a  wonderful  fort  of  men,  fuch  as  had 
never  yet  been  fcen,  who  fhould  ufurp  then-  government, 
—and  deflroy  their  religion." 

Though  aflronomy  was  one  of  the  chief  fciences  amoirg 
the  Peruvians,  they  were  yet  as  much  frightened  by  prodi- 
ries  as  other  nations.  Three  circles  that  were  feen  round 
the  moon  ;  but  efpccially  certain  comets  which  then  ap- 
peared j  an  eagle  purfued  by  other  birds  j  the  fea  that  ovef- 
flowed  its  bounds  3  all  made  the  prediftions  of  the  Oracle  to 
appear  as  infallible  as  they  were  fataL 

The  eldefl-  fon  of  the  ftventh  Inra,  v.hcfe  name*,  in 
the  Peruvian  language,  declared  the  fatality  of  hi^  fpeech> 
had  fonnerly  feen  a  figure  quite  different  from  that  of  the 
Pcnivians.  A  robe  covered  tlie  fpcclre  quite  to  the  feet } 
he  had  a  long  beard,  and  was  feated  on  an  unknown  animal, 
which  he  governed.  All  this  aftonifhed  the  young  prince, 
to  whom  the  fantom  declared  that  he  was  defcended  from 
the  Sun,  was  the  brother  of  Mancocspac,  and  that  he  was 
called  Virachocha. 

♦  I'aluarhioccut  which  lilciaiiy  figtu&es  Blood/  Ttart. 

This 
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This  ridiculous  ftory  had  been  unluckily  prefcrved  among 
the  Peruvians,  and  when  they  faw  the  Spaniards  with  long 
beards,  their  limbs  covered,  and  mounted  on  animals  they 
jia.-i  never  before  foen,  they  took  them  to  be  the  children 
oF  Vintcocha,  who  called  himfdf  the  ofispring  of  the  Sun  5 
ami  from  thence  it  came  that  the  ufurper  afl'umed,  by  the 
arabafladoi3  he  fent  among  them,  the  title  of  the  defcendant 
from  the  god  they  adored.  All  things  bowed  before  the 
connuercrs.  Alankind  are  every  where  the  fame.  The 
Spanlaids  were  "almoft  generally  acknov/ledged  as  a  kind  of 
gods,  whofe  wrath  was  not  to  be  appeafed  by  the  moft  pro- 
fufe  offerings,  nor  the  maft  abjecl  humiliation. 

The  Peruvians  perceiving  that  the  hoi-fes  of  the  Sjianiards 
champed  their  bits,  imagined  that  thofe  tractable  monfters, 
who  partook  of  their  refpedl,  and  perhaps  their  worlhip, 
■were  nourllhed  by  that  metal.  They  therefore  daily  brought 
a  vaft  quantit}'  of  gold  and  filver,  and  laid  it  before  them, 
by  way  of  offering.  We  mention  this  circumftance  merely 
to  {hew  the  credulity  of  the  Peruvians,  and  the  faoilit\'  with 
ifvhich  the  Spaniards  were  enabled  to  fubdue  them. 

"Whatever  homage  the  Peruvians  might  render  the  P/- 

rants,  they  had  difplayed  too  much  of  their   riches   ever  to 

have  any  fort  of  indulgence  from  them.     A  whole  people, 

fabmiiTive  and  funplicating  mercy,  were  nut  to  the  fword. 

B  By 
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^y  the  violation  of  every  law  oi  humanity,  the  Spaniards 
became  abfolute  mafters  of  all  the  tieofures  of  one  of  the 
richcft  dominions  of  the  earth.  <'  Defnicable  victories  I" 
exclaimed  Montagnc,  on  re^ollcdting  the  vile  oljcdl:  of 
thcfe  concjuefts.  *<  Never  did  arn'oition  (adds  he)  never 
did  public  animofities,  urge  mankind  to  perfecute  each  other 
vith   fuch  hoiiiblc   holtilltico,  or   fuch   de])Iorable  Ciilonii- 


Tluis  did  the  Peruvians  become  the  woeful  vidlims  of  aii 
avaricious  people,  who  at  firft  gave  no  figns  but  thofe  of 
peace  and  even  friendship.  An  ignorance  of  our  vices,  iuid 
the  fimplicity  of  their  ovni  ma.'.ners,  threw  them  into  the 
arms  of  a  bafe  enemy-  In  vain  had  inimcnfe  trads  of  Lmd 
and  water  feparated  the  cities  of  the  fun  from  our  world, 
for  they  became  our  prey,  and  even  tJie  moft  preciouo  part 
of  our  dominions.  What  a  fight  to  the  Spaniards  were  the 
^-ardens  of  the  temple  of  the  fun!  where  the  trees,  fruits, 
and  flowers  v/tre  of  folid  gold,  and  worked  with  an  art  un- 
iuipwu  to  Europeans.  The  walls  of  the  temple  itfelf  lined 
with  the  fame  metal :  an  infinite  number  of  flatues  covered 
with  precious  ftones,  and  an  imincafc  quar.tit}'  of  other 
tieafures,  till  then  unknown,  dazzled  the  conquerors  of  that 
unhappy  people,  and  made  them  forget,  in  the  midft  of 
their  cruelties,  that  the  Peruvians  v.xrc  men.  An  analyfis 
cfthe  manners  of  thcfe  unforf-matc  people,  e(^uiilly  concife 

with 
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\rlth  that  we  have  here  given  ol"  their  calamities,  fhall  fini/h 
that  iiitrodudlion  which  was  thought  ncceflary  to  the  fubfc- 
qiicnt  Letters. 

The  Peruvians  were  in  general  of  an  Ingenuous  and  hu-> 
mane  difpofition  j  the  attichmer.t  which  they  had  to  their 
religion,  made  them  rigid  obfervcrs  of  the  kvi^  ;  for  they 
regarded  them  as  the  work  of  I^lancocapac,  the  fon  of  that 
himinaiy  v.-hich  they  adore'l.  Though  the  Sun  V.-as  the 
only  god  to  whom  they  ereiled  temples,  yet  they  acknow- 
ledged, as  fuperior  to  him,  a  God  the  Creator,  whonv 
they  called  Pachacamac  j  and  this  v.as,  with  them,  the  fu- 
f  reme  appellation,  was  i-arely  pronounced,  and  always  ac- 
companied with  figns  of  the  moil  awful  admiration.  They 
had  moreover  a  great  veneration  for  the  moon,  which  they 
regarded  as  the  wife  and  fifter  of  the  fun.  They  confidered 
Jser  alfo  as  the  mother  of  all  things  j  but  they  believed, 
as  do  all  the  Indians,  that  ihe  wqukV  &iu^$i^  diflblution 
cf  the  world,  by  felling  tjpon  the^.tlife'fitfffeir'a^sl -tlicreby 
deftroying  It.  The  thunder,  which 'they  calied  Yalp'br^  aiid 
the  lightning,  pafTed  among  them  as  minigsr^.'df^juflice 
to  the  Sun  ;  and  this  idea  contributed  not  a  little  to  in- 
fpire  them  with  that  awful  refpe(£l  they  had  for  the  fixA 
Spaniards,  whofe  fire-arms  they  took  to  be  tlie  iiillru- 
ments  of  thunder. 

B  2  -  The 
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The  Opinion  of  the  inimoitality  of  the  foul  was  cftabiifhed 
among  the  Peruvians.  Thc-y  fuppofed,  as  .do  the  greateil 
j;art  of  the  Indians,  that  the  foul  went  into  forae  unkuowa 
region,  where  it  was  rc.vardeci  or  puaiihcd  accordiii^i  to  its 
merit. 

Gold,  and  all  that  was  tlie  moft  precious  nmo;ig  them, 
conipofed  the  offerings  which  they  made  to  the  Sun.  The 
Raynu  was  the  principal  feaft  of  that  god,  to  whom  they 
prcfented  a  cup  of  ways,  a  kind  of  ftrong  liquor,  wliich, 
they  were  fkilful  in  cxtrafting  from  one  of  their  plants, 
and  of  which  they  drank,  even  to  intoxication,  after  their  fa- 
crifice:.  To  the  temple  oT  the  Sun  there  were  a  hundred 
doors.  The  reigning  Inca,  whom  they  called  Capa  Inca, 
had  the  fole  right  of  opening  thefe  doors  :  and  alfo  to  him 
alone  belonged  the  right  of  j)enetratlng  into  the  interior 
parts  of  the  temple.  The  virgins,  who  were  devote<l  to 
tiie  Sun,  were  there  educated,  aim  oft  from  their  birth ; 
and  they  there  prefei-ved  a  perpetual  virginity,  under  the 
canduft  of  their  mamas,  or  governors  ;  unlefs  when  tha 
law  had  ordained  any  of  them  to  efpoufe  the  Inca,  wha 
was  always  to  marry  his  fi.l-cr,  or  when  he  had  no  fifter,  the 
firft  princefs  of  the  blood,  v.ho  was  a  virgin  of  the  Sun. 
One  of  the  principal  occupations  of  thefe  virgins  was  to  pre- 
pare the  diadems  for  the  Incas,  of  which  a  fort  of  friiige 
rompofcd  the  only  ornam^'nt.     This  tcin])le  >ras  decorated 

v;.th 
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v.ith  the  dtftetcnt  idoh  of  liadons  who  had  ribmitfd  to 
tire  Iiwras,  after  the}'  had  been  made  to  embrace  the  \voifhip 
of  the  Sun.  The  richiiifs  of  the  metals,  and  of  the  pre- 
cious ftoncs  \«.i:h  which  it  \vc3  embellifhed,  gave  it  a  mag-- 
nificeucc  and  fplendour  worthy  of  that  divinity  to  v/hom  it 
v:2s  confccrated.  The  obedience  and  reverence  of  the  Peru- 
vians for  their  king  v.-as  founded  on  the  belief  that  the 
Sun  Vv^as  the  father  of  their  monarchs  j  but  their  fidelity 
and  aftedion  tor  them  was  the  fruit  of  the  vlrtiie  aiid 
equitable  government  of  the  Incas  themfelves.  The  youths 
of  the  country  were  educated  with  all  that  care  which  the 
happy  fimplicitj-  of  tlieir  morals  infpired.  Subordiuatloit 
-fe-as  there  fubnittcd  to  with  alacrit)-,  becaufe  they  weie- 
carly  accuflomcd  to  it,  and  tyranny  and  pride  had  there  no 
place.  Modefly  a:id  mutual  aftedlion  were  the  firft  prln- 
]ci|oIes  of  their  education.  Careful  Oo  correA  each  error 
in  i:3  infanc)-,  they  who  had  the  cl-arge  of  their  youth, 
either  fupprefied  a  rihng  paJion,  or  tunieu  it  to  the  ad- 
vantage of  loclety.  There  are  fome  vu-tnes  which  ncceilU- 
rily  include  many  others.  To  give  an  idea  of  thofe  of  the 
Peruvians,  it  is  fafncieut  to  Ciy,  that  before  the  defccnt  of  the 
Spaniards,  it  paiTcs  for  an  indifputable  facl,  that  no  Peru- 
vian was  ever  kiiown  to  utter  a  fahity. 

The  A'i:uiaSf  or  phiiofophers  of  that  nation,  taught 
their  youths  tlie  difoovcrits  they  had  made  hi  the  fciences. 
The  Peruvians  were  yet  in  the  in fenr/ of  that  fort  of  know- 
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Ivdge  :  they  were,  however,  in  the  full  vigour  of  Jnippinofs, 
This  people  had  lefs  information,  kfs  knowledge,,  fewer 
arto,  than  wc  have ;  and  yet  they  had  fufFxient  to  j)rovi>« 
them  with  every  neceflfary  of  life.  The  quapa5  or  <|iiip'>s* 
f  rviiia;  them  inftcad  of  our  writing.  Strings  of  cotton  or 
of  guts,  with  which  other  firings  of  different  colours  ^\'e^e 
luiitLd,  reminded  tlitm,  by  means  of  knots  placed  at  cer- 
tain diilances,  of  t;)ings  they  de:lred  to  remember.  Ey  the 
iielp  of  thcfc  they  preferred  their  annals,  their  codes,  their 
rituals.  Sec.  They  l:ad  alfo  public  officers  whom  they 
called  ^ipccajnalos,  to  the  care  of  whom  their  quipos 
were  committed.  The  finances,  the  difburfemersts,  the 
tributes,  all  matters,  all  combinations,  were  as  cafily  rf.jn- 
latcd  by  (juipos,  as  they  could  have  been  by  v/ritlug.  Tl:e 
faje  legiflator  of  Peru,  Mancocapac,  had  inftituted  the  cul- 
ture of  the  earth  as  a  facred  right ;  they  enjoyed  t;:cx 
lands  in  commcn,  and  the  days  of  their  labour  were  t]:e 
days  of  feilivity.  Ca.uls,  of  a  prodigious  extent,  diflributrd 
every  where  refreshment  and  fertility  j  and,  what  is  fcarcc 
credible,  without  any  inftrument  of  iron  or  ftccl,  but  by 
the  mere  force  of  l.ibour,  thcfc  pcoj)le  were  able  to  over- 
threw rocks,  and  cj.t  through  tiie  highcft  mount.'ins,  in 
or.ler  to  carry  their  ilupendous  aquedufts,  or  their  p.!-)lic 
rjads,  through  every  part  of  tlicir  dominions.  Ti:c  Peru- 
vians knew  as  much- of  geometry  as  was  nccefiary  to  mcafure 

*  The-  quJpos  of  Peru  were  alio  in  ufc  willi  many  other  iiatiu:::  of 
South  A;n-.-rica. 

and 


TO    THE    PrRVVIAls    LETTERS.  x'lX 

anl  divide  their  lands.  Phyfic  \ms  there  uiiknov.-n  as  a 
fcicnce,  though  they  had  fame  medicvd  fecrets  which  were 
pradtifed  on  particular  cccafions.  GarcDaflb  reports,  that 
they  had  a  fort  of  mufic,  and  even  fome  kinds  of  poetr/. 
Their  poets,  whom  they  called  Hafat-cc,  compcfed  a  fpccics 
cf  tragedy  and  comedy,  which  the  fons  of  the  caciques*, 
or  the  curaccas-f-  reprefented,  during  their  fellival  times,  be- 
fore the  incas  and  the  court.  Moniliry,  and  the  knowledge 
of  the  laws  neceiTar}-  to  the  welfare  of  fociety,  w^ere  there- 
fore the  only  fciences  in  which  the  Peruvians  appear  to  have 
been  well  fkilled.  *'  It  raufl  be  allowed  (fays  an  hiilrurian  j) 
that  they  have  made  fuch  great  advances  in  the  fcience  of 
policy,  and  have  eftabliihed  fo  foLid  an  economy,  that  there 
will  be  found  but  few  nations'  who  can  boafl  of  having  ex- 
celled them  in  thefe  matters." 


*  The  caciques  were  a  fort  of  governors  of  provinces. 

f  Sovereign' of  a  fmall  territor)'.    Thefe  never  appeared  before  the 
incas  and  the  qaeens,  without  offering  them  a  tribute  oftke  curiou- 
ties  which  the  province  where  they  cojimaaded  produced. 
J  PaJeadon.     Introducdoa  to  Hiuory. 
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PERU VI AX    PRINCESS. 


LETTER  I. 

'I'j  AzA  t  account  of  her  hc'ing  take?:  out  of  the  temple  of 
the  Sim  by  the  Spaniards. 

AzA!  my  dear  Aza  !  the  cries  of  thy  tender  Zllia, 
like  a  morning  vapour,  exhale  and  are  diflipated  be- 
fore they  arrive  in  thy  prefence  :  in  vain  I  call  thee 
to  my  fuccour ;  in  vain  I  expecf  thy  love  to  come,  and 
break  the  chains  of  my  flaveiT" ;  alas  1  perhaps  the 
misfortunes  I  am  yet  ignorant  of  are  the  moft  terrible  ! 
perhaps  thy  woes  furpafs  even  mine  !  The  city  of  the 
Sun,  delivered  to  the  fury  of  a  barbarous  nation, 
fl^.culd  make  my  eves  overflow  with  tears  5  but  ray 
grief,  mv  fears,  mxV  defpair,  are  for  thee  alone 

Dear  foul  of  my  lire,  what  wert  thou  doing  in  that 
frightful  tumult  ?  Was  thy  courage  fatal  or  ufelefs  to 
thee  ?  Cruel  alternative  !  diilrafting  anxiety  !  O  my 
dear  Aza,  raayeft  thou  yet  live  in  fafety,  and  m.ay  I 
fmk,  if  it  be  needful,  under  the  ills  that  opprefs  me. 
Since  the  terrible  moment  (which  fhould  have  been 
fnatched  out  of  the  chain  of  time,  and  replunged  into 
the  eternal  ideas)  fmce  the  moment  of  horror  v/herein 
thefe  impious  favages  bore  me  away  from  the  worihip 
of  the  fim,  from  myfelf,  from  my  love  ;  retained  in 
clofe  captivity,  deprived  of  ail  communication,  igno- 
rant of  the  language  of  iheie  fierce  men;  I  expe- 
rience only  the  eifecls  of  misfortune,  without  being 
able  to  dlicoverthe  caufe  of  it.  Plunged  in  an  abyfs 
oi  obfcurity,    my  days    reilmble   the  moft  dreadful 

nights. 
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iiigats.  Far'fiom  being  affefled  with  my  complaints, 
my  ravifliers  are  not  touched  even  with  ray  teai's  ; 
equally  deat"  to  my  language  and  to  the  cries  oF  my 
delpair.  What  people  are  there  ^o  favage  as  to  be 
xmmoved  at  the  ligns  of  anguifli  ?  What  dreary  de- 
fert  could  produce  human  beings  inienfible  to  the 
voice  of  groaning  Nature  ?  O  the  barbarians,  flivage 
mafters  of  the  tliunder*,  and  of  the  power  to  exter- 
minate;  cruelty  is  the  fole  guide  of  their  alliens. 
Aza,  how  wilt  thou  eicape  their  fury  ?  Wiiere  art 
thou  ?  In  what  fituatlon  ?  If  my  life  is  dear  to  thee, 
inform  me  of  thy  deilinv. 

Alas  !  ho-.v  is  mine  changed.  Whence  can  it  be, 
that  days,  in  themfelves  fo  like  one  another,  fjiould, 
with  refpe^  to  me,  have  fuch  fatal  ditferences  ?  Time 
rolls  on,  dark  fucceeds  light,  nothing  in  natnrc  ap- 
pears out  of  order  5  but  I,  of  late  fupremely  happy, 
lo,  I  am  fallen  into  the  horror  of  defpair !  nor  was 
there  an  interval  to  prepare  me  for  this  fearful  change. 
Thou  knoweif,  O  delight  of  my  heart,  that  on  that 
terrible  day,  that  day  for  ever  dreadful,  the  triumph 
or  our  union  was  to  have  (hone  forth.  Scarce  did  it 
begin  to  appear,  when  impatient  to  execute  a  project 
■\shich  my  tendernefs  had  infpired  me  with  in  the 
riight,  I  ran  to  my  quiposf ,  and,  taking  advantage 
of  the  filence  which  then  reigned  in  the  temple,  haf- 
tened  to  knot  them,  in  hopes  that  by  their  afliftance 
I  might  render  immortal  the  hiitory  of  our  love  and 
our  felicity.  As  I  proceeded  in  my  vi^ork,  the  un- 
dertaking appeared  to  me  lefs  difficult :  the  clue  of 
innumerable  threads  by  degrees  grew  under  my  fingers 
a  faithful  painting  of  our  aftions  and  our  fentimenLs; 
as  it  was  heretofore  the   interpreter  of  our  thoughts 

*  Alludiiig  to  the  cannon. 

\  A  great  number  of  firings  of  different  colours,  which  th"? 
IiKlians  ufe  for  want  of  writing,  in  accounting  the  pay  of  their 
troops  and  the  number  of  their  people.  Some  author;  pretend 
that  they  made  wiM  of  them  alfo  to  traiifmit  to  pofterity  tlie 
«;einord!jlc  afitiuu^  of  chcir  lucoj. 

during; 
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'  ring  the  long  intervals  of  our  abicnce  from  each 
cihcr.  Wholly  taken  up  with  my  employment,  I 
forgot"  how  time  pafled,  when  a  confufcd  noife  awak- 
e^ied  my  fpirits,  and  put  my  heart  in  a  flutter.  I 
tliought  the  happy  moment  was  arrived,  and  that  the 
hundred  gates*  were  opening  to  give  a  free  pafiage  to 
the  fun  of  my  days  :  precipitately  I  hid  m.y  quipos 
tmder  the  lappet  of  m.y  robe,  and  ran  to  meet  thee. 
Eut  how  horrible  was  the  fptc'tacie  that  appeared  be- 
fore my  eyes  I  The  frightful  idea  ot  it  will  never  be 
eftaced  cut  of  my  memiory. 

The  pavement  of  the  temple  ftained  v.Ith  blocd  j 
the  image  of  the  fun  trodden  under  loot  j  our  aifrighted 
virgins  flying  before  a  troop  ct  furious  foldiers,  who 
malTacred  all  that  oppofed  their  paflage  5  cur  mamasf 
expiring  under  their  wounds,  their  gai'ments  ftill 
burning  with  the  fire  of  their  thvmder  ;  the  groans  of 
difmay,  the  cries  of  rage,  fpreading  dread  and  horror 
on  every  fide,  brought  me  at  lalt  to  a  fenfe  of  my  mi» 
fery.  feeing  returned  to  myfeif,  I  found  that  by  a 
natural,  and  almoft  involuntary  motion,  I  was  got 
behind  the  altar,  which  1  embraced.  There  I  faw 
the  barbarians  pafs  by  :  I  did  not  dare  to  give  free 
pafiage  to  my  panting  breath,  for  fear  it  ihould  colt 
me  my  life.  I  remarked,  however,  that  the  efteft  of 
their  cinielty  abated  at  the  light  of  the  precious  orna- 
ments that  overfpread  the  temple  ;  that  they  feized 
thofe  whofe  luftre  lb  uck  them  mioit  fenfiblv  j  and  that 
they  even  plucked  off"  the  plates  of  gold  that  lined  the 
walls.  I  judged  that  theft  was  the  motive  of  their 
barbarity,  and  that,  to  avoid  death,  miy  only  way 
■was  to  conceal  myfeif  from  their  fight.  I  dehgned  to 
have  got  out  of  the  temple,  to  have  been  conduced  to 
thy  j^alacc,  to  have  demanded  fuccour  of  the  Capa 
Inca;}:,  and   an  afylum  for  my  companions   and  me  : 

*  lu  the  temple  of  the  Sun  were  a  hundred  gates,  which 
tli;e  Iiica  only  had  power  to  have  opened.  - 

•f   A  kind  of  govtrnanje  over  the  virgins  of  the  S'.'n. 
X  The  geneial  name  of  the  reigning  Inciis. 

but 
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but  no  foonerdid  I  attempt  to  Itir,  than  I  was  an'efteJ. 

Oh  my  dear  Aza  !   then  did  I  tremble  !   thefe  impious 

men  dared  to  lay  their  hands  upon  the  daughter  of  the 

Sun. 

Torn  from  the  facred  abode,  dragged  ignominioufty 
out  of  the  temple,  I  law,  icr  the  firll  time,  the  threfhold 
ot  the  celtllial  gate,  which  I  ought  not  to  have  paficd 
but  with  the  cniigns  of  royalty*.  Inllead  of  the 
flowers  which  {hould  have  been  ftrewed  under  my  feet, 
I  favv'  the  ways  covered  vv'ith  blood  and  carnage  :  in- 
llead of  the  honours  of  the  throne,  which  1  was  to 
have  partaken  of  with  thee,  I  find  myi'elf  a  flave  un- 
der the  laws  of  tyranny,  fhut  up  in  an  obfcure  prilon, 
the  place  that  I  occupy  in  the  unlverfe  is  bounded  by 
the  extent  of  my  being.  A  mat,  bathed  v/ith  tears, 
receives  my  body,  fatigued  by  the  torments  of  my  fcui : 
But,  dear  fupport  of  my  life,  how  light  will  ail  the!e 
evils  be  to  m.e,  if  I  can  but  karn  that  thovL  yet 
breathelt. 

In  the  m.idft  of  this  horrible  defolation,  I  know 
not  by  what  happy  chance  I  have  prelerved  my  cjui- 
pos.  I  have  them  in  polTeflion,  my  dear  Aza  j  they 
are  the  treafure  of  my  heart,  as  they  ferve  to  inter- 
pret both  thy  love  and  mine  j  the  lame  knots  which 
Ihall  inform  thee  of  my  exiltence,  changing  their  form 
under  thy  hands,  will  inltruft  me  alio  m  thy  dcftiny. 
Alas  !  by  v.-hat  v,'ay  fliali  I, convey  them  to  thee  ?  By 
what  addrefs  can  tht)--  be  reftorcd  to  me  again  r  I  am 
ignorant  at  prefent :  but  the  fame  underltandtng  which 
taught  us  their  ufe,  will  fugged  to  us  the  means  to 
deceive  our  tyrants.  Whoever  the  faithlul  chaqirif 
may  be  that  Ihall  bring  thee  this  piecious  depoht,  I 
fuail  envy  his  happinefs.  He  v/ill  fee  thee,  my  dear 
Aza^  and  I  would  give  all  the  days  allotitd  me  by  the 
fun  to  enjoy  thy  prefence  one  moment, 

*  The  viryins  confecrated  to  the  Sun  entered  the  temple 
almoft  a:  foon  as  bom,  iUid  never  cflir.e  put  tiil  ihi  day  of 
their  mairiage. 
-J-  Mcflcnger. 

LETTER 
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LETTER  II. 

To  AzA  :    kijlory  of  the  f.rjl  fight  of  and  engageinent 
to  kirn. 

JMAY  the  tree  of  virtue,  my  dear  Aza,,  for  ever 
fpread  its  fliauow  over  the  pious  citizen  v/ho  received 
under  my  window  the  myftericus  tiffue  of  my  thoughts, 
and  delivei-ed  It  into  thy  hands.  May  Pachacamac* 
prolong  his  years,  as  the  recompenfe  of  his  addreis  ia 
conveying  to  me  divine  pleal'ures  with  thy  anfwer. 
Tile  treaiures  of  love  are  open  to  me  j  I  drav/  from 
thence  a  delicious  joy  that  inebriates  my  foul.  While 
I  unravel  the  fccVets  of  thy  heart,  niy^ovv  n  bathes  it- 
felf  in  a  fea  of  perfumes.  Thou  iivcitj  and  the 
chains  that  were  to  unite  us  are  not  broken.  So  much 
felicity  was  the  oi^jc(5l 'of  my  defires,  but  not  of  my 
hopes. 

Whilil  I  abandoned  all  thought  of  mvlelf,  my 
fears  for  thee  deprived  me  of  all  plealure.  Thou  re- 
ftoreft  to  me  all  that  I  had  loft.  I  tafte  deep  draughts 
of  the  iweet  fatisfa6tion  of  pieafmg  thee,  of  being 
praifed  by  thee,  of  being  approved  by  him  I  love. 
But,  dear  Aza,  while  I  fwlm  in  thefe  delights,  I  do 
not  forget  that  I  owe  to  thee  what  I  am.  As  the  rofe 
draws  his  brilliant  colours  from  the  rays  of  the  fun, 
fo  the  charms  which  pkafe  thee  in  my  fpirit  and 
fentiments  are  the  beneiits  of  thy  luminous  genius  y 
nothing  Is  mine,  but  my  tenderuefs.  If  thou  hadit 
been  an  ordinary  man,  I  had  remained  in  that  igno- 
rarxe  to  which  my  lex  is  condemned  \  but  thou,  not 
the  flave  of  cuilom,  haft  broken  the  barrier,  in  order 
to  elevate  me  to  thyieif.  Thou  didil:  not  fufter  a 
being  like  thy  own  to  be  coniined  to  the  humble  ad- 
vantage of  only  giving  life  to  thy  pcrterity  ;  it  was  thy 
pleafure  that  our  Amutasf  fhouid  adoin  my  under. 

•'*  The  crci-tor  Gofl,  more  powerful  thlai  the  Sun. 
-j-  Ihdian  pLIioicphers. 

C.  ftandlnrr 
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ftanding  with  their  iViblime  Intelligences.  But  O, 
light  of  my  life,  could  I  have  refolvcd  to  abandon  my 
tranquil  ignorance,  and  engage  in  the  painful  occupa- 
tion of  lludy,  had  it  not  been  with  the  delire  of 
pleafing  thee  ?  Without  a  defire  to  merit  thy  elleem, 
thy  confidence,  thy  refpe6\,  by  virtues  that  fortify 
love,  and  which  love  renders  vulupt\ious,  I  had  been 
only  the  objeft  of  thy  eyes  ;  abfcnce  would  already 
have  effaced  thee  out  of  my  memory. 

But,  alas  !  if  thou  loveft  me  {till,  why  am  I  In  lla- 
very  ?  Cafting  a  look  upon  the  walls  of  my  prlfon, 
my  joy  difappcars,  horror  fei2es  me,  and  rav  fears  are 
renewed.  They  have  not  robbed  thee  of  liberty,  yet 
thou  Cornell  not  to  my  fuccour  :  Thou  halt  been  in- 
tormed  of  my  fituation,  and  it  is  not  changed.  No, 
my  dear  Aza,  among  thefe  favage  people,  whom  thou 
calleft  Spaniards,  thou  art  not  lb  free  as  thcu  ima- 
glneil  thvfeif.  I  behold  as  many  figns  of  fiavery  in 
the  honours  which  they  render  thee,  as  in  my  own 
captivity.  Thy  gocdnefs  leduces  thee  ;  thcu  thinkeft 
the  promifes,  which  thofe  barbarians  make  thee  by 
their  Interpreters,  fincere,  becaufe  thy  own  words  are 
inviolable  ;  but  I,  who  underftand  not  their  language, 
*  whom  they  think  not  worthy  to  be  deceived,  behold 
their  aftions.  Thy  fubje^ls  take  them  for  gods,  and' 
join'  their  party.  O  my  dear  Aza,  wretched  the 
people  v.'bo  are  determined  by  fear  1  Extricate  thy- 
fclf  frcm  thy  error,  and  fufpeft  the  faife  goodnefs 
of  thefe  foreigners.  Abandon  tiiy  em.plre,  fmce 
the  IncA  Vlracocha*  had  predi^led  its  dtilru^^lon. 
Redeem  thy  life  and  thy  liberty  at  the  price  of  thy 
power,  thy  grandeur,  and  thy  trealures  :  the  gifts  of 
nature  alone  will  then  remain  to  thee,  and  our  days 
fliall  pals  in  fafcty.  Rich  In  the  pofieirion  of  our 
hearts,  great   by  our  virtues,  powerful  by  our  m.o- 

*  Vlracocha  was  looked  upon  as  a  god,  and  the  Indians 
firmly  believe  that  at  his  death  he  predicted  that  the  Spaniards 
flaoi'Id  dethrone  one  of  bis  dvfcep/.!:tiits. 

deration, 
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deration,  we  (hall,  in  a  cottage,  enjoy  the  heaven,  the 
earth,  and  our  mutual  tendernefs.  Thou  wilt  be 
rriore  a  king  in  reigning  over  my  foul,  than  in  doubt- 
ing of  the  affeclion  of  a  people  v/ithout  number  :  my 
fubmiiTion  to  thy  will  fiiall  caule  thee  to  enjcy,  with- 
out tyranny,  the  undifputed  right  of  commanding. 
While  I  obey  thee,  I  will  make  thy  empire  refound 
with  ray  joyous  fongo  ;  thy  dlademi*  fhall  be  always 
the  work  of  my  hands,  and  thou  llialt  lofe  nothing  of 
royalty  but  the  cares  and  fatigues. 

How  often,  dear  foul  of  ray  life,  haft  thou  corn- 
plained  of  the  duties  of  thy  rank  r  How  have  the  ce- 
remonies, which  accompanied  thy  vifits,  made  thee 
envy  the  lot  of  thy  fubjefts  ?  Thy  wifh  was  to  live 
for  me  only.  Art  thou  now  afraid  to  lofe  fo  ra.any 
conflraints  ?  Shall  I  be  no  more  that  Zilia,  whom 
thou  preferredfc  to  thy  empire  ?  I  cannot  entertain 
the  thought :  my  heart  is  not  changed,  and  wh}'  fhouid 
there  be  a  change  in  thine  ? 

I  love  :  the  fame  Aza  who  reigned  in  my  heart  the 
firft  momient  I  faw  him,  is  for  ever  before  m.e  :  con- 
tinually do  my  thoughts  recal  that  happy  day,  when 
thy  father,  m.y  fovereign  lord,  gave  thee,  for  the  firft 
time,  a  ftiare  of  that  power  refei-ved  for  him  only,  of 
entering  the  inner  part  of  the  templef.  Fancy  ftill 
figures  to  me  the  agreeable  fpe61acle  of  our  virgii.s, 
who,  being  there  alTembled,  received  a  new  luftre 
from  the  admirable  order  that  reigns  among  them  : 
fo  in  a  garden  we  fee  the  arrangement  of  the  fineft 
flowers  adds  a  brilliancy  to  their  beauty.  Thou  ap- 
pearedft  in  the  mldft  of  us  like  a  riling  fun,  whofe 
ttnder  light  prepares  the  ferenity  of  a  fine  day  :  the 
fire  of  thy  eyea  overfpread  our  cheeks  with  the  blufhes 
of  modefty,  and  our  locks  were  bjeld  captive  in  fweet 
confulion  :   thy  eyes,  at   the   fame  time,  fliot  forth  a 

*  Tne  diadem  of  the  Incas  was  a  kind  of  fringe,  wrought  by 
the  virgins  of  the  Sun. 

f  The  reigning  Inca  alone  has  a  right  to  enter  into  tht 
temple  of  the  Sun. 

C  z  brilliant 


S  THE    PERUVIAN    PRINCESS, 

biiillant  joy  ;  tor  never  before  had  they  met  fo  many 
beauties  together.  The  Capa-Inca  was  the  only  man 
we  had  till  then  feen.  Ailonilhirient  and  iilence  reigned 
on  every  fide.  I  know  not  what  were  the  thoughts 
of  my  companions  :  but  the  fentiments  that  attacked 
my  own  heart,  who  can  exprefs  ?  For  the  firlt  time  I 
bad  the  united  fem'e  of  trouble,  inquietude,  and  plea- 
fure.  Confuled  with  the  agitations  of  my  foulj  I 
was  going  to  hide  myfelf  from  thy  fight :  but  thou 
turnedfl  thy  fteps  towards  me,  and  I  was  retained 
by  refpecl.  O  my  dear  Aza,  the  remembrance  of  this 
firil  moment  of  my  happinefs  will  be  always  dear  to 
me.  The  found  of  thy  voice,  like  the  melodious 
chanting  of  our  hymns,  conveyed  into  my  veins  that 
foft  tremor,  and  holy  refpech,  which  is  infpired  by 
the  prefence  of  the  divinity. 

Trcmbiing,  difraayed,  my  timidity  had  taken  from 
me  even  the  ufe  of  my  fpeech  :  but,  emboldened  at  laft 
by  the  foftnefs  of  thy  words,  I  dared  to  lift  up  my 
looks  towards  thee,  and  met  thine.  No,  death  itfelf 
fhall  nev^er  efface  from  my  memory  the  tender  move- 
ments of  our  fouls  at  this  meeting,  and  how  in  an  In- 
ftant  they  were  blended  togetlier.  If  we  could  doubt 
of  our  original,  my  dear  Aza,  this  glance  of  light 
would  have  deltroyed  our  uncertainty.  What  other 
principle,  but  that  of  fire  could  have  tranfmitted  be- 
twixt us  this  lively  intelligence  of  hearts,  which  was 
communicated,  fpread,  and  felt  with  an  inexplicable 
rapidity  ?  I  was  too  ignorant  of  the  eftefts  of  love, 
not  to  be  deceived  by  it.  With  an  imagination  full 
of  the  fublime  theology  of  our  cucipatas*,  I  took 
the  fire  which  animated  me  for  a  divine  agitation^  I 
thought  the  Sun  had  manlfefted  to  me  his  will  by 
thee  his  organ,  that  he  chofeme  for  his  fele^led  fpoufe  1 
I  fighed  in  rapture  :---but  after  thy  departure,  ex- 
amining my  heart,  I  found  there  nothing  but  ihy 
image. 

*   Priefts  of  the  Shu. 

What 
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What  a  change,  my  dear  Aza,  did  thy  prefence 
make  in  me !  All  objects  appeared  to  me  new,  and 
it  Teemed  as  If  I  now  Taw  my  fellow  virgins  the  firft 
time.  How  did  their  beauty  brighten  !  I  could  not 
bear  their  prefence,  but,  retiring  afide,  gave  way  to 
the  anxiety  of  my  foul,  when  one  of  them  came  to 
waken  me  out  of  my  reverie,  by  giving  me  frefh  mat- 
ter to  heighten  it ;  fhe  informed  me,  that,  being  thy 
neareft  relation,  I  was  deftined  to  be  thy  wife,  as  fooji 
as  my  age  would  permit  that  \mion.  I  was  ignorant 
of  the  laws  of  thy.  empire*  ;  but,  after  I  had  feen 
thee,  my  heart  was  too  much  enlightened  not  to  have 
the  idea  of  happinefs  in  an  union  with  thee.  Far, 
however,  from  knowing  the  whole  extent  of  this  union, 
and  accuftcmed  to  the  facred  namie  of  Spoufe  of  the 
Sun,  my  hopes  v/ere  bovinded  to  the  feeing  of  thee 
daily,  the  ado'-ing  of  thee,  and  offering  my  vows  to 
thee,  as  to  that  divinity.  Thou,  my  amiable  Aza, 
thou  thyfelf  filledil  up  the  meafure  of  my  delight, 
by  informing  me  that  the  augull  rank  af  thy  vv^ife 
would  alTociateme  to  thy  heart,  to  thy  throne,  to  thy 
glory,  to  thy  virtues  ;  that  I  fhculd  inceUantly  enjoy 
thofe  fo  precious  converfations,  ihofe  converfaticns  fo 
fhort  in  proportion  to  our  deftres,  which  weald  adorn 
my  mind  with  the  perfe6lions  of  thy  foul,  and  add  to 
my  felicity  the  delicious  hope  of  being  hereafter  a 
happinefs  to  thee.  O  my  dear  Aza,  how  flattering 
to  my  heart  was  that  impatience  of  thine,  [o  often 
exprefled  on  account  of  ray  youth,  which  retarded 
our  union  !  Hov/  long  did  the  courfe  of  two  years  ap- 
pear to  thee,  and  yet  hov/  fliort  was  their  duration  ! 
Alas  !  the  fortunate  moment  was  arrived  !  What  fa- 
tality rendered  it  woeful  ?  What  God  was  it  who 
punifhed   innocence  and  virtue   in  this  manner  r    or, 

*  The  laws  of  the  Infiians  obliged  the  Incas  to  mnrry  their 
fifters  ;  and  when  they  had  none,  to  t^ike  the  finl  priiicefs  ot 
the  blood  of  the  Incis  that  was  a  virgin  of  tiic  Sua. 

C  3      "■  what 
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what  infernal  power  leparated  us  from  ourfelves ' 
Horror  feizes  me,-— my  heart  is  rent, ---my  tears  be- 
dew my  Avork.     Aza  !  my  dear  Aza  ! 


LETTER  III. 

I'o  Aza  :  her  being  put  onJlAp-hoard,  ficknefs,  and  cap- 
ture by  the  French. 

It  is  thou,  dear  light  of  my  foul,  it  is  thou  who 
calleft  me  back  to  life.  Would  I  prcierve  it,  if  I  was 
not  fure  that  death,  by  a  fingle  ftroke,  would  mow 
down  thy  days  and  mine  ?  I  touched  the  moment  in 
which  the  fpark  of  divine  fire,  wherewith  the  fun 
animates  our  being,  was  going  to  expire.  Laborious 
Jiature  was  already  preparing  to  give  another  form  to 
that  portion  of  matter  which 'belenged  to  her  in  me  : 
I  was  dying  ;  thou  vvaft  lofmg  for  ever  half  of  thy- 
frlf,  when  my  love  reftored  ray  life,  v.-hich  I  Sow  fa- 
crifice  to  thee.  But  how  can  I  inform  thee  of  the 
furprifmg  things  that  have  happened  to  me  ?  How  fliall 
I  call  back  ideas  that  were  confufed  even  v/hen  I  re- 
ceived them,  and  which  the  time  that  is  fmce  palled 
renders  (1:11  lefs  intelligible  ? 

Scarcely,  my  dear  Aza,  had  I  entrufted  our  faithful 
chaqui  with  the  laft  tiffue  of  my  thoughts,  when  I' 
heard  a  great  motion  in  our  habitation  :  about  mid- 
night two  of  my  ravifners  came  to  hurry  me  out  of 
my  gloomy  retreat,  with  as  much  violence  as  they  had 
employed  in  fnatching  me  from  the  temple  of  the  Sun. 
Though  the  night  was  very  dark,  they  made  me  travel 
fo  far,  that,  finking  under  the  fatigue,  they  were 
obliged  to  carry  me  into  a  houfc,  v/hich  I  could  per- 
ceive, notviithlfanding  theobfcurity,it  was  exceedingly 
difficult  to  get  into.  I  was  thruft  into  a  place  more 
ftrait  and  inconvenient  than  my  prifon  had  been.  Ah, 
my  dear  Aza  !  could  I  perfuade  thee  of  what  I  do 

not 
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not  comprehentl  m3/felr",  ir  thou  wert  n«^  afiured  that 
a  lie  never  lulii,.d  the  lips  of  a  child  of  the  Sun*^  ? 

This  houfe,  \vhich  I  judged  to  be  very  great  by  the 
quaniity  of  people  it  contained,  was  not  fixed  to  the 
ground,  but  being,  as  it  were,  lufpended,  kept  in  a 
continual  balancing  motion.  O  light  of  my  mind, 
Ticalviracocha  fhculd  have  filled  my  foul,  like 
thine,  w^ith  his  divine  fcience,  to  have  enabled  me  to 
comprehend  this  prodigy.  All  that  I  knov/  of  it  is, 
that  this  dwelling  was  not  built  by  a  being  friendly 
to  mankind:  for  fome  rioments  after  I  had  entered' it, 
the  continual  motion  of  it,  joined  to  a  noxious  fmell, 
made  me  fo  vicl-jntly  ill,  that  I  aia  furprifed  I  did 
not  die  of  the  malady.  This  v/as  the  beginning  only 
of  my  pains. 

A  pretty  long  time  paiTed,  and  I  had  no  conhderable 
-fufFering,  when  one  morning  I  was  frighted  cut  of  my 
jlecp  by'  a  noii'e  mere  hideous  than  that  of  Yalpa. 
Our  habitafion  received  fuch  fhocks  as  the  earth  will 
experience,  v/hcn  the  moon^  by  her  fail,  fhall  reduce 
the  unlverfe  to  duftf.  The  cries  of  human  voices, 
joined  to  this  wild  uproar,  rendered  it  ftill  m.ore  fright- 
ful. My  fenfes.  feized  with  a  i'ecret  horror,  conveyed 
to  my  foul  nothing  but  the  idea  of  dcftru6lion,  not 
of  myfelf  only,  but  of  all  nature.  I  thought  the  peril 
univerfal  ;  I  trembled  tor  thy  life  :  my  dread  grew  at 
laft  to  the  utm.oft  cxcefs,  v/hen  I  faw  a  company  of 
men  in  fury,  with  bloody  countenances  and  clotheo, 
rufh  tumultuoufly  into  my  chamber.  I  could  not  iup- 
port  the  terrible  fpeclacle ;  my  ftrength  and  under- 
iianding  left  me  :  (till  am  I  ignorant  of  the  confe- 
quence  of  this  terrible  event.  But  when  I  recovered, 
I  foimd  myfelf  in  a  pretty  handfome  bed,  furrounded 
by  feveral  favages,  who  were  not,  however,  any  of 
the  cruel  Spaniards. 

*   It  palies  for'cerL-iin  thnt  no  Penr^'ian  ever  lied. 
-f   The  Iniliaiis  believe  that  the  e.sd  -of  the  Vv'urkl  vail   be 
Lrought  aoout  l)y  the  rVil  of  tl.e  nioon  upon  the  euith. 

Canft 
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Canft  thou  iniagine  to  thykU'my  lurpiife,  when  I 
found  ir.yfelf  in  a  new  dwelling,  nmong  new  men, 
without  being  able  to  comprehend  how  thi^  change 
could  be  brought  about  ?  I  ihut  m.y  eyes,  the  better 
to  recolle6l  myicl/,  and  be  aiTured  whether  I  was  alive, 
or  whether  my  foul  had  not  quitted  rny  body  to  pais 
into  unknown  regions*.  I  contels  to  thee,  dear  idol 
of  my  heart,  that,  fatigued  with  an  odious  life,  ^il- 
heartened  at  lutfering  tcrm-ents  of  every  kind,  prefled 
down  under  the  weight  of  miy  horrible  deftiny,  I  re- 
garded with  indifference  the  end  of  my  being,  which 
J  felt  approaching  :  I  conftantly  refufed  all  the  fuf- 
tenance  that  was  cifered  mc,  and  in  a  few  days  was 
on  the  verge  of  the  fatal  term,  which  I  beheld  without 
regret.  The  decay  of  m.y  ftrength  annihilated  my 
fentiments  :  already  my  enfeebled  imagination  received 
no  im.a^^es  but  like  thofe  of  a  flight  defign  traced  by  a 
trembling  hand  ;  already  the  objefls  v/hich  had  rncft 
aiTto^cd  me,  excited  in  me  that  vague  fenfation  ^^hich 
we  feel  when  we  indulge  in  an  indeterminate  reverie  : 
almoit  I  was  no  more.  This  P-ate,  my  dear  Aza,  is 
not  fo  uneafy  as  it  is  thought.  At  a  diiiance  it 
frightens  us,  becaufe  we  think  of  it  with  all  our 
powers  :  when  it  is  arrived,  enfeebled  by  the  grada- 
tions of  pain  which  ccnduft  us  to  it,  the  decifive  mo- 
ment appears  only  as  the  moment  of  repofe.  A  natural 
propenfity  which  carries  us  towards  futurity,  even 
that  futurity  which  will  never  exilf  for  us,  reanimated 
my  fpirit,"  and  tranfported  it  into  thy  palace.  I  thought 
I  arrived  there  at  the  inftant  when  thou  hadft  received 
the  news  of  my  death.  I  repreftnted  to  my  felt  thy  pale 
disfigured  image,  fuch  as  lily  appears  when  fcorched 
by  the  burning  heat  of  noon.  Is  the  moft  tender  love 
then  fometimes  barbarous  ?  I  rejoiced  at  thy  grief, 
and  excited  it  by  forrowful  adieus.  I  found  a  fweet- 
ncfs,  perhaps  a  pleafure,  in  diffufmg  the  poifon  of  re- 

*  The  liidian-;  believe  that  the  foul,  after  death,  goes  into 
Jinknowii  places,  to  be  there  recompcnfefJ  or  puniflied  accord- 
a7g  to  Its  dcferts. 

gret 
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^vet  over  thy  days  ;  aiid  the  fame  love  which  rendered 
■  le  cruel,  tore  my  heart  by  the  horror  ot  thy  pauis. 
.Vt  lall,  awakened  as  from  a  profound  deep,  penetrated 
with  thy  agony,  trembling  tor  thy  life,  I  called  for 
help,  and  again  beheld  the  light. 

Shall  I  fee  thee  again,  thou,  the  dear  arbiter  of  iny 
cxiftence  ?  Alas  !  who  can  affure  me  of  it-  I  know 
cot  where  I  am  :  perhaps  it  is  far  diftant  from  thee! 
But  fnould  we  be  feparated  by  the  immenfe  fpaces 
inhabited  by  the  children  of  the  Sun,  the  light  cloud 
of  my  thoughts  fhall  hover  incefiantly  about  thee. 

LETTER  IV. 

To  AzA  :  account  ofker  treatment  during  h er  fichiefs. 

VVhATEVER  the  love  of  life  be,  my  dear  Aza, 
pains  dimlnifli,  defpair  extinguifhes  it.  The  con« 
tempt  in  which  nature  feems  to  hold  our  being,  by 
abandoning  it  to  defpaii-,  (hocks  us  •  at  firil :  after- 
wards, the  impoflibilily  of  working  our  deliverance 
proves  fuch  a  humbling  circumftance,  that  It  leads 
us  to  a  difguil  of  ourfelves.  I  live  no  longer  in, 
nor  for,  mylelf :  every  inlf ant  in  which  I  breathe.  Is 
a  facrifice  which  I  mal'e  to  thy  love,  and  from  day  to 
dav  It  becomes  moje  painful.  If  time  bring  fomiC  fo- 
lace  to  the  ills  chat  coniume  me,  far  from  clearing  up 
my  prefent  condition.  It  feems  to  render  it  more  ob- 
fcure.  All  that  I'urrounds  me  Is  unknown,  all  Is  new, 
ail  engages  my  curiollty,  and  nothing  can  fatisfy  it. 
In  vain  I  employ  my  attention  and  efforts  to  under- 
ftand  or  be  underilood  j  both  are  equally  impoiTfble  to 
me.  Wearu;d  with  lb  many  fruitlefs  pains,  I  thought 
to  dry  up  the  fource  of  them, 'by  depriving  my  eyes 
of  the  Impielhons  they  receive  from  objefts.  I  per- 
fifted  tor  fojTie  time  in  keeping  them  fiiut  :  but  the 
voluntary  darknei's,  to  v/hich  I  condemned  myfelf, 
lived  only  to  relieve  my  modefty  :  offended  continu- 
ally at  the  prefence  of  theie  men,  whole  oflrcio.us  klnd- 
aeifes  are  lb  many  torments,  my  foul  was  not  the  lefs 

agitated  : 
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agitated:  fhut  up  in  myitlt',  my  inquietudes  were  not. 
the  lels  fharp,  and  the  defiie  to  exprels  them  was  the 
iTiore  violent.  On  the  other  hand,  the  impolTibility 
of  making  myfelf  undeiftood,  fpread  an  angulfh  over 
my  organs,  which  is  not  lefs  inlupportable  than  the 
pains  which  a  mere  apparent  reality  -would  cauie. 
How  cruel  is  this  fituation  !  Alas  1  I  thought  I  had  be- 
gun to  unclerftar.d  iome  words  of  the  lavage  Spaniards  j 
I  found  fome  agreement  with  our  auguft  language  j  I 
flattered  myfelf  that  in  a  fhcrt  time  I  fhould  come  to 
explain  mylelf  with  them.  Far  from  finding  the  fame 
advantage  am.ong  my  new  tyrants,  tliey  exprefs  them- 
leives  with  fo  much  rapidity  that  I  cannot  even  diftin- 
gwiih  the  inflexions  of  their  voice.  All  circumftances 
make  me  judge  that  they  are  not  of  the  fame  nation; 
and  by  the  difference  of  their  m.anners  and  apparent 
charafter,  one  eanly  divines  that  Pachacamac  has 
diilributed  to  them  in  great  difproporticn  the  elements 
of  which  he  toiTned  human  kind.  The  grave  and 
fierce  air  of  the  firft  fnews  that  they  are  compofed  of 
the  fame  matter  as  the  hardeft  metals.  Thele  feem 
to  have  flipped  cut  of  the  hands  of  the  creator  the 
moment  he  he  had  coile61ed  together  only  air  and  fire 
for  their  formation.  The  fcornful  eyes,  the  gloomy 
and  tranquil  mien  of  the  former,  fliewed  fufficiently 
that  they  were  cruel  in  cold  blood  ;  which  the  inhu- 
manity of  their  aclions  has  too  well  proved.  The 
Imiling  countenance  of  the  latter,  the  fweetnefs  of 
their  looks,  a  c.-rtain  hafte  in  all  their  a«5\ions,  which 
feems  to  be  a  hafte  of  good-will,  prevents  nie  in  their 
favour,  but  I  remark  contradictions  in  their  conduft 
which  fufpends  my  judgment.  Two  of  thefe  favages 
feldcm  quit  the  fides  ot  my  bed  :  one,  which  I  guefs 
to  be  the  cacique*  by  his  air  of  grandeur,  feems  to 
fhew  me,  in  his  wav,  a  great  deal  of  refpeft  ;  the  other 
gives  me  part  of  the  afliftance  which  my  malady  re- 
quires ;  but  his  gcodnefs  is  fevere,  his  fuccours  are 
Ciniel,  and  his  familiarity  im.perious. 

*  Cacique  is  a  kind  of  govern'-^r  of  a  province. 

The 
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The  moment  wher.,  recovered  from  my  fit,  I  found 
myl'tlt  in  their  power,  this  latter  (for  I  have  obferved 
him  well)   more  bold  than  the  reft,  would  take  me  by 
the  hand,  which  I  drew  away  with  inexpeiTible  con- 
fufion.     He  feemed    to   be  furprifed  at  my  lefiilance, 
and  without  any  regard  to  my  modefty,  took  hold  of 
it  again   immediately.     Feeble,  dying,  and   fpeaking 
only  fuch  words  as  were  not  underftood,  could  I  hin- 
der  him  ?   He  held  it,  my  dear  Aza,  as   long  as  he 
thought   proper  j  and  hnce   that  time,   I  am  obliged 
to  give  it  him  myfelf  ieveral  times  every  day,  in  order 
to  avoid  fuch  difputes  as   always  turn  to  my  difad- 
vantage.     This  kind  of  ceremony*  fcems  to  me  a  fu- 
peritition  of  the  people  :   they  imagine  they  find  fome- 
thing  there  which  indicates  the  nature  of  adiftemper  ; 
but  It  mull  doubtlefs  be  their  own  nation  that  feels  the 
effecls  of  it  5  for  1  perceive  none  ;   I  luffer  continually 
by  an  inward  fire  that  coniumcs  me,  and  hare  fcarce 
flrength  enough  left  to  knot  my  quipos.     In  this  oc- 
cupation I  employ  as  much  time  as  my  weaknefs  v/ill 
permit  rae  :   the  knots  which   (hike   ray  fenfes,  feem 
to  give  more  reality   to   my  thouo-hts  ;  the  kind  of 
rcfemblance  which  I  imagine   they^nave  with  words, 
caufes  an  illuhon  which  deceives  my  pain :   I  think  I 
fpeak  to  thee,  tell  thee  of  niy  love,  aiTure  thee  of  my 
vows  and  my  tendernefs  :   the   fweet  error  is  my  fup- 
port,   and   my    life.       If  the   excefs    of  rny  burthen 
obliges  me  to   interrupt  my  work,    I  groan  at    thy 
abfcnce.     Given  up  thus  entirely  to  my  tendernefs, 
theie  is  not  one  of  my  moments  which  belongs  not 
to  thee. 

Alas  !  what  other  ufe  can  I  make  of  them  ?-  O  my 
dear  Aza  I  if  thou  wert  not  the  miafter  of  my  foui  ; 
if  the  chains  of  love  did  not  bind  me  infeparabh'  to 
to  thee  ;  plunged  in  an  abyfs  of  obreurity,  could  I 
turn  my  thoughts  away  from  the  light  of  my  life  ? 
Thou    art  the   fun  of  my  days  ;    thou   enlighten-it 

*■  The  Indh::;  have  r.o  k:icv,iec:ge  of  pLyuc, 

thsm  5 
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them  5  thou  prolongtll  them,  and  thev  are  thine. 
Thou  cheriflieft  me,  and  1  iuffer  myfelf  to  live.  What 
wilt  thou  do  tor  me  ?  Thou  loreft  me,  and  I  have 
•niy  reward. 

'    •  LETTER  V. 

To'AzA  :  ^/he  defcr'ibes  the  beha'-ciour  of  the  Trench  cap- 
tain and  his  crezv. 

.What  have  I  futFered,  my  dear  Aza,  iince  I  con- 
fecrated  to  thee  my  lalt  knots !    The  loi's  of  my  quipos 

was  vet  wanting  to   complete  my   pains  :   but  when 

my  ofhcious  periecutors  perceived  that  work  to  axig- 
ment  my  dilbrder,   they  deprived    me  of  the  ufe  of 

■them. 

■  At  iaft  they  have  reftored  to  me  tlte  freafere  of  my 
tcndcinefs  ;  but  with  many  tears  did  I  purchale  it. 
Only  this  exprefhon  of  my  fentiments  had  I  remaining, 
the  mere  forrowful  coniblation  of  painting  my  giief 

'to  thee  :■  and  could  I  lofe   it,  and   not  defpair  ?  My 

;ftrange  deiliny  has  fnatched  from  me  even  the  relief 
which  the  unhappy  find  in  fpeaking  of  their  pains. 
One  Is  apt  to  think  there  is  pity  v/hen  one  is  heard, 
and  from  the  participation  of  Ibrrow  arifes  fome  com- 
fort :  I  cannot  make  myfelf  underftood,  and  am  fur- 
rounded  with  gaiety,  I  cannot  even  enjoy  that  new 
kind  of  entertainment,  to  which  the  inability  of  com- 
municating my  thoughts  reduces  me.    Environed  with 

.importunate  perfcns,  whole  attentive  looks difturb  the 
compofed  folicitude  of  my  foul,  I  forget  the  faireft 
prefent  which  nature  has  made  us,  the  power  to  ren- 
der oar  ideas  impenetrable  without  the  concurrence 
of  our  will.  I, am  fometimes  afraid  that  thefe  cu- 
rious favages  difcover  the  difadvantageous  reii^ftions 
with  which  I  am  infpired  by  the  oddnefs  of  their 
conduct. 

-One  moment  deftroys  the  opinion  which  another  had 
gi'  en  me  of  their  charafter :   for  if  T  am   fwayed  by 
\\u  ficquent  cppofition  of  tljeir  v/ills  to  mine,  I  can- 
not 
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i>ot  doubt  but  they  believe  me  their  flave,  and  that 
tlieir  power  is  tyrannical.  Not  to  reckon  up  an  in- 
finite number  of  other  contradifticns,  they  rehile  me, 
my  dear  Aza.  even  the  ncceUary  aliments  for  the  ful- 
tenance  of  life,  and  the  liberty  of  choofmg  what  place 
I  would  lie  in  :  they  keep  me,  by  a  kind  of  violence, 
in  the  bed,  Avtiich  is  become  iniupportable  to  me.  On 
th€  other  hde,  if  I  refleol  on  the  extreme  concern  they 
have  fiiewn  for  the  prefervation  of  my  days,  and  the 
refpecl  with  vthich  the  fervices  they  render  me  are  ac- 
companied, I  am  tempted  to  believe  that  they  take  me 
for  a  fpecies  fuperior  to  human  kind.  Not  one  of 
them  appears  before  me  without  bending  his  body, 
more  or  kfs,  as.  we  ufed  to  do  in  worfhipping  the 
Sun.  The  Cacique  feems  to  attempt  to  imitate  the 
ceremonial  of  the  Incas  on  the  days  of  Ray  mi  *  :  he 
kneels  dov>^n  very  nigh  my  bed  fide,  and  continues  a 
confideiable  time  in  that  painful  pofture  :  fometimes 
he  keeps  filent,  and,  with  his  eyes  caft  down,  feems 
to  think  pi'cfoundly  :  .  I  fee  in  his  countenance  that 
refpectful  conlufion  v/hichtha  great  nam.e-f-  infpires  us 
with  when  fpcken  aloud.  If  he  finds  an  opportunity 
of  taking  hold  of  my  hand,  he  puts  his  mouth  to  it: 
with  the  fame  veneration  that  Vve  have  for  the  facrcd 
diademl.  Sorcetimies  he  utters  a  great  number  of 
words,  ^vhich  are  not  at  all  like  the  ordinary  language 
of  his  nation  :  the  found  of  them,  is  more  foft,  mere 
diftin^l:,  and  miore  harmonious.  He  joins  to  this  that 
air  of  concern  which  is  the  forerunner  of  tears,  thcfe 
hghs  which  exprefs  the  neceiTities  of  the  foul,  the  m.oft 
plaintive  aclicn,  and  all  that  ufually  accom.panies  the 
defue  of  obtaining  favours !  Alas  !  my  dear  Aza,  if 

*  The  Raymi  was  the  principal  feafl  cf  rl^e  Sun,  when  the 
I'.icas  and  priefts  adoreci  him  on  their  knees. 

f  The  great  name  was  Pachacamac,  which  the,-  fpcke  but 
fL-ldom,  and  always  with  great  llgns  of  adoration. 

X  They  kiffed  the  diadem  of  Ma!icocapac  in  the  fame  mzr.- 
HCr  a:  rhe  Roman  Catholics  kir5t!\c  relics  of  their  fdioti. 
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he  knc'.Y  me  well,  it" he  was  not  in  Ibme  error  wirh  re- 
gard to  my  being,  what  prayer  could  he  have  to  ad- 
iirci'i  to  rae  ? 

Mull  they  not  be  an  Idolatrous  nation  ?  I  have  not 
yet  Teen  any  adoration  paid  by  them  to  the  Sun  ;  per- 
haps they  make  womtn  the  object:  of  their  worftiip. 
Before  the  great  Mancccapac*  brought  down  to  earth, 
the  will  ot  the  Sun>  our  anceftors  deified  wl<atever 
llruck  them  with  dread  or  pleafure  ;  perhaps  thei'e  f'a- 
^ages  feel  thefe  two  i'entimeuts  with  regard  to  women ^ 
But  if  they  adore  me,  would  they  add  to  my  mibfor- 
tunes  the  hideous  conftraint  in  Vv'hieh  they  keep  me  ? 
No  J  th^y  would  endeavour  to  plcafe  me;  they  would 
obey  the  tokens  of  my  will  :  I  Ihould  be  free,  and  re- 
leafed  from  thi.->  odious  habitation  :  I  Hiould  go  h\ 
fearch  oi'  the  mailer  of  my  ibul,  one  of  v.  bole  iook:- 
xyuuld  efface  the  memory  of  all  thefe  misfortunes,. 

LETTER  VI. 

To  AzA  :  Jhe  difco-vers  <^^vherc  Jhe  is  ;  t^r  uefpmr  */?  the^ 
occqjion. 

What  an  horrible  furprlfe,  my  dear  Aza !  how 
are  our  woes  augmented  !  liov/  deplorable  is  our  con- 
dition !  our  evils  arc  without  rumedy  :  I  have  only  to  . 
tell  thee  of  them  and  to  die.  At  lail  they  have  per- 
initted  me  to  get  up,  and  with  haite  I  availed  niyielf, 
of  the  liberty.  I  drew  myfelf  to  a  fn^all  v/Indow, 
which  I  opened  with  all  the  precipitation  that  my  cu- 
riofitv  infpiicd.— -What  did  I  fee  ?  Dear  love  of  my 
Hfe,  I  fhall  not  find  exprefTions  to  paint  the  excels  of 
my  aiioaifliment,  au'i  the  incurable  defpair  that  feized 
me,  when  I  difcovered  round  me  nothing  but  that 
ten-ibie  element,  the  very  fight  of  which  makes  me 

*  The  firfl  LcelHator  of  the  Iiiiiuiii.     Sic  the  JJlJlory  of  the 

ti:cmblc,. 
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treinble.  My  firR  glanct  did  but  too  well  inform  me 
what  occalioned  the  troublelome  motion  of  cur  dv/ell-- 
ing.  I  am  in  one  of  thofe  floating  houfes  which 
the  Spaniards  made  life  of  to  arrive  at  our  unhappy 
country,  and  of  which  a  very  imperfecl  defcription 
■fcad  been  given  me.  Conceive,  my  dear  Aza,  what 
■<iil'mal  ideas  entered  my  foul  with  this  fatal  know- 
ledge. I  am  certain  that  they  are  carr3'ing  me  from 
thee :  I  breathe  no  more  the  fame  air,  nor  do  I  in- 
habit the  fame  element.  Thou  wilt  ever  be  ignorant 
where  I  am,  whether  I  love  thee,  ivherher  I  exift  5 
even  the  dllTclution  of  my  being  will  not  appear  an 
event  confiderable  enough  to  be  conveyed  to  thee. 
Dear  arbiter  of  my  days,  of  what  value  will  my  llf« 
l3e  to  thee  hereafter  ?  Permit  me  to  render  to  the 
divinity  aii  infupportable  benefit,  nhlch  I  can  no 
movQ  enjoy  :  I  fhall  not  fee  thee  again,  and  I  will  live 
no  longer.  In  lofing  what  I  love,  the  univerfe  is  an- 
nihilated to  me :  it  is  now  nothing  but  a  vaft  defert, 
which  I  fill  with  the  cries  of  my  love.  Hear  them, 
dear  obje6l  of  my  tenderncfs  ;  be  touched  with  them, 
and  fuller  me  to  die  ! 

^Vhat  error  feduces  me  ?  my  dear  Aza,  it  i?  not 
thou  that  makeft  m^  live  :  it  is  tim.id  nature,  which 
fhp.dd.^ring  with  horror,  lends  this  voice,  more  pow- 
erful tl:an  its  own,  to  retard  an  end  wliich  to  her  is 
always  formidable  ;---but  it  is  over  j---the  moil  ready 
means  fhall  deliver  me  from  her  regrets. ---Let  the 
fba  for  ever  fwallow  up  in  its  waves  my  unhappy 
tendernefs,  my  life,  and  my  defpair.— -Receive,  moit 
unfortunate  Aza,  receive  the  lall  fentiments  of  vnj 
hvart,  which  never  admitted  but  thy  image,  was 
willing  to  live  but  for  thee,  and  dies  full  of  thy  love. 
I  love  thee,  I  think  it,  I  kd  it  ftlU,  and  I'ttil  it 
■^hec  for  die  lafl  time.--- 


LJETTER 
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LETTER  VII. 

To  Azx'.  Jhe  repents  cf  her  licfperate  pirjofe. 

AZx'^,  thou  haft  not  loft  all :  I  breathe,  and  thou 
rcignelt  ftiil  in  one  heart.  The  vigilance  of  thcle  who 
wa'uch  me  defeated  my  fatal  defign,  and  I  have  only 
the  fiiame  left  of  haying  attempted  its  execution. 
It  would  be  too  long  to  inform  thee  of  the  circum- 
ftances  of  an  enterprife  that  failed  as  foon  as  it  was 
projected,  Should  I  have  dared  ever  to  Kft  up  my 
eyes  to  thee,  if  thou  hadil  been  a  witnefs  cf  my  paf- 
fion  ?  My  reafcn,  fubje61ed  to  defpair,  was  no  longer 
a.  fuccour  to  m.e  :  my  life  feemed  to  me  worth  nothing  -. 
I  had  forgot  thy  love. 

How  cruel  is  a  cool  temper  after  fury  !  how  different 
are  the  points  of  fight  en  the  fame  objeft  !  In  the 
horror  of  defpair  ferocity  is  taken  for  courage,  and 
the  fear  cf  futfering  for  firmnefs  of  mind.  Let  a 
look,  a  furprife  csll  us  back  to  ourfelves,  and  we 
find  that  wcaknefs  only  was  the  principle  of  cur  he- 
roism J  that  repentance  is  the  fruit  of  it,  and  con- 
tempt the  recompenle.  The  knowledge  of  my  fault 
is  the  moft  fevere  punifiiment  of  it. ---Abandoned  to 
the  bittcrnefs  of  repentance,  buried  under  the  veil  of 
fname,  I  hold  my icif  at  a  c  illanrc,  and  ftar  that  miy 
body  occupies  too  much  fpace  :  I  would  hide  it  from 
the  light:  my  tears  How  in  ainmdance:  m.y  grief  is 
calm,  not  a  figh  expires,  though  I  am  quite  given 
up  to  it.  Can  I  do  too  much  to  expiate  my  crime  ? 
it  was  againft  thee.  In  vain,  for  two  days  together, 
thefe  beneficent  favages  have  endeavoured  to  make 
Tne  a  partaker  of  the  joy  that  tranfports  them.  I 
am  in  continual  doubt  what  can  be  the  caufe  of  this 
joy  J  but,  even  if  I  knew  it  better,  I  fhould  not 
think  myfelf  worthy  to  fhare  in  their  feftivals.  Their 
dances,  their  jovial  exclamations,    a  red  liquor  like 

mays, 
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?nays*,  of  which  they  drink  abundantly,  their  eager- 
ntl's  to  view  the  iun  whenever  they  can  perceive  him, 
would  fully  convince  me  that  their  rejoicings  were  in 
honour  of  that  divin^j  liiminary,  if  the  conduct  of  the 
Cacique  was  conformable  to  that  of  the  reft. 

But,  far  from  taking  part  of  the  public  joy,  fmce 
the  favilt  T  committed,  he  interells  himlelf  only  In  my 
i'cijow.  iiis  zeal  is  more  refpecttul,  his  cares  are 
more  ailidjous,  and  his  attention  Is  more  exa6l  and 
curious.  He  underftcod  that  the  continual  prefence 
of  the  favages  of  his  train,  about  me,  v/as  an  audi-- 
t;on  to  my  afiiiction  ;  he  has  delivered  me  from  their 
troubleicme  oificioufnefs,  and  I  have  now  fcarccly  any 
but  his  to  fupport. 

Wouldlf  thou  believe  it,  my  dear  Aza,  there  are 
fbme  mcn.erits  in  which  I  feel  a  kind  of  f.vcetnefs  in 
thei'e  m.uLe  dialogues  ;  the  fae  of  his  eyes  recals  lo 
jny  mind  the  image  of  that  wh.ich  I  have  leen  in 
th'ne  :  the  fimilltude  fs  fuch  that  it  feduces  my  heart. 
Alas,  that  this  illufion  is  tranfient,  and  that  the  re- 
grets which  follow  it  are  durable  !  they  will  end  only 
v.ith  mv  life,  nnce  I  live  for  thee  alone. 


LETTER  VIII. 
"To  AzA  :  /he  is  JhQ^o:n  the  land. 

V\  HEN  a  hngle  objeft  unites  all  our  thoughts,  my 
dear  Aza,  we  interelt  ourfelves  no  farther  in  events 
than  as  we  find  them  alEmiiated  to  cur  ov/n  cafe.  If 
thou  waft  not  the  only  mover  of  my  icui,  could  I 
have  pafied,  as  I  have  juft  done,  from  tlie  horror  of 
dtfpair  to  the  mcft  flattering  hope  ?  The  Cacique  had 

*  Mays  is  a  plant  whereof  tl:e  Indians  make  a  very  Ih-ong 
and  fuliiMry  drink,  which  they  oiicr  to  the  Sun  on  illnvai  days, 
and  git  drunk  with  Uitor  the  llici-ifice  is  over.  -Sw  /-^i/'-'^'  of  the 
/;::-.      Vt!    II. 
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before,  feveral  times,  in  vain  attempted  to  entice  me  to 
that  window,  whi-ch  I  now  cannot  look  at  without 
fhuddcring.  At  lail,  prevailed  on  by  frefh  Iciicita- 
ticns,  I  furtered  myl'elf  to  be  ccndu(5ted  to  it.  Oh, 
my  dear  Aza,  hov7  well  was  I  recompenfed  for  my 
complaiiance !  By  an  incomprehenfible  miracle,  in 
making  me  look  through  a  kind  of  holiov/  cane,  he 
fhcv/ed  me  the  earth  at  a  diftance ;  whereas,  without 
the  help  of  this  wonderful  machine,  my  eyes  could 
not  have  reached  it.  At  the  fam.e  time  he  made  me 
underftand  by  figns,  (which  began  to  grow  familiar 
to  me)  that  v/e  were  going  to  that  land,  and  that 
the  lujht  of  It  Vv'as  the  only  caufe  of  thofe  rejoicings 
which  I  took  for  a  facrifice  to  the  Sun.  I  was  im- 
ir.ediateiy  fenfible  of  all  the  benefit  of  this  difcovery  : 
Hope,  like  a  ray  of  light,  glanced  dl-rt^Uy  to  the 
bottom  of  my  heart. 

They  are  certainly  carrying  me  to  this  land  which 
they  have  fliewn  ijie,  and  nhlch  is  evidtntly  a  part  of 
thy  e:Tipire,  fince  the  fun  there  iheds  his  beneficent 
rays*.  ■  I  am  no  longer  in  the  fetters  of  the  cruel 
Spaniards  :  Who  then  fhall  hinder  my  I'eturning  un- 
der thy  laws  ?  YdS,  m.y  dear  Aza,  I  go  to  be  re- 
irnited  to  what  I  love  :  my  love,  my  res  fen,  my  de- 
fires,  all  afTure  me  of  it.  I  fiy  into  thy  arms  :  a  tor- 
rent of  joy  overflows  rav  foul  j  the  pair  is  vani/hed  j 
ir.y  misfortunes  are  ended,  they  are  forgotten  :  Futui 
rity  alone  employs  m.c,  and  is  my  fole  good. 

Aza,  my  dear  hcp'^,  I  have  not  loll  thee  ;  I  (hall  fee 
thy  counrenarce,  thy  robes,  thy  fliadcv>',  I  fnall  love 
thee,  and  tell  thee  of  it  with  my  own  mouth  :  Can 
any  torments  cilace  fuch  a  felicity  ? 

*  The  In  liain  know  not  oiu-  bemifpheif,  and  believe  that 
the  Li!i  enli^ht-^ii  only  the  iuud  cf  his  chiidrc,;. 


LETTE.R 
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LETTER  IX. 

To  AzA  :   Jhi^  learns  feme  French  'names ^    and  refeats 
other  tucrJsy  "xithout  knoiving  their  meaning. 

iiOW  long  are  the  days,  niy  dear  Aza,  whtr.  cne 
computes  their  paltage  !  Time,  like  ipace,  is  kncwn 
cnly  by  its  limits.  Our  hopes  Item  to  pie  the  hopes 
of  time  j  if  thty  quit  us,  or  are  not  diilinftly  marked, 
we  perceive  no  more  of  their  duraticn  than  ot  the  air 
\vliich  tills  the  vail  expanle.  Ever  fmce  the  fatal  in- 
flantof  our  fepaiaiion,  "my  heart  and  foul,  worn -with 
misfortuii^^^  ccntinued  funk  in  that  total  abfence,  that 
obilvicn  which  is  the  horror  or  nature,  the  image  of 
nothhig  :  The  days,  pafftd  away  v/ithout  my  regard- 
ing them,  for  not  a  hope  fixed  my  attention  to  their 
length.  But  hope  now  marks  every  inftant  of  thcrn  j 
their  duration  feems  to  me  infinite  j  and  what  fur- 
prifco  me  mcft  of  ail  is,  that,  in  recovering  the  tran- 
quillity of  my  fpirit,  I  recover  at  the  fam^e  time,  a 
facility  of  thinking.  Since  my  imagination  has  been 
opened  to  joy,  a  crowd  of  thoughts  prckntthcmfelves, 
and  employ  it  even  to  fatigue  :-Projc6ls  of  pleafur* 
ipp'ncfs  iucceed  one  another  alternately  ;  new 


ana 
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ideas  find  an  eafy  reception,  and  fome  are  even  im- 
prhited  without  my  fearch,  and  before  I  perceive  ir. 
V/ithin  thefe  two  days  I  underftand  feve;-al  Avords  of 
the  Cacique's  kngusge,  vv-hich  I  was  not  before  ac- 
quainted with.  But  they  are  only  terms  applicable 
to  objefts,  not  exprefiive  of  my  thoughts,  nor  fuui- 
cient  to  make  me  underftand  thole  of  others  :  They 
give  me  fome  lights,  however,  v.'hich  v/ere  neceflary 
for  mv  fatisfa6ticn.  I  know  that  the  name  of  the  Ca- 
cique is  Deterville  j  that  of  cur  ficating  houfe,  a  fhip  j 
and  that  of  the  country  we  are  eoing  to,  France. 

The  latter  at  firil  frightened   me,  as  I  did  not  re- 
member to  have  heard  any  province  cf  thy  kinc-dom 
-      -     ■  c:^ll,d 
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called  fo  :  But  reflefting  on  the  infinite  number  of 
countries  under  thy  dominion,  the  names  of  which  I 
have  tbrgot,  my  tear  quickly  vanifhed.  Could  it  long 
i'ublill:  with  that  iblid  confidence  which  the  fight  of 
the  fun  gives  me  inceflantly  ?  No,  my  dear  Aza,  that 
divine  luminary  enlightens  only  his  children.  To 
douht  this  would  be  criminal  in  me  :  I  arn  returning 
into  thy  empire  j  I  am  on  the  point  of  feeing  thee  j  I 
run  to  my  telicitv, 

Amidil  the  tranfports  of  my  joy,  gratitude  prepares 
ine  a  delicious  plealure.  Thou  wilt  load  with  honour 
and  riches  the  beneficent  Cacique,  who  Ihall  reftore  us 
one  to  the  other  :  He  fiiaU  hear  into  his  own  country 
the  rcmembranc;  of  Zilia  5  the  recompenfe  of  his  vir- 
tue fhall  render  him  ftill  more  virtuous,  and  his  hap- 
pincis  fhall  be  thy  glory.  Nothing  can  compare,  my 
dear  Aza,  to  the  kindnefs  he  fi\c\xs  me.  Far  froin 
treating  me  as  his  flave,  he  feems  to  be  mine.  He  is 
now  altogether  as  complaifant  to  me,  as  he  was  con- 
jradi6lory  during  my  ficknefs.  My  perfon,  my  in- 
quietudes, my  amufements,  fcem  to  make  up  his 
whole  employuT^nt,  and  to  engage  all  his  care.  I 
admit  his  offices  with  lefs  confufion,  fince  cuftbm  and 
refiettion  have  informed  m.e  that  I  was  in  an  error 
with  regard  to  the  idolatry  I  fufpe^led  him  guilty 
of.  Not  that  he  does  not  continue  to  repeat  much 
the  fame  demonitraticns  which  I  took  for  woirtiip^ 
but  the  tone,  the  air,  and  manner  he  makes  ufe  of, 
periuade  me  that  it  is  only  a  diverfion,  in  his  country 
manner. 

He  begins  by  making  me  pronounce  diftin£lly  fome 
words  in  his  language,  and  he  knows  well  that  the 
gods  do  not  fpeak.  As  foon  as  I  have  repeated  after 
him,  Old,  je  ijous  /7/W,  <  Yes,  I  love  you,'  or  elfe, 
Je  promcts  d'etre  a  'vous,'-  I  promife  to  be  your's,'  joy 
expands  over  his  countenance,  he  killls  my  hands 
with  tranfport,  and  -.vith  an  air  of  gaiety  quite  con- 
trary to  that  gravity  which  accompanies  divine  ado- 
rHtioii.     Eafy   as   I  am  on  the   head  of  religion,    I 

am 
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am  not  quite  lb  with  regard  to  the  cotintn/  frorn 
whence  he  comes.  Kis  language  and  his  apparel  are 
ib  different  from  our's,  thr.t  they  Ibmetimes  fliock  my 
confidence :  unealy  rcileftlcns  icmetimes  cloud  over 
my  dear  hope  ;  I  pais  I'uccefiively  from  fear  to  joy, 
and  from,  joy  to  inquietude.  Fatigued  with  the  ccn- 
fufion  of  my  thoughts,  fick  of  the  uncertainties  that 
torment  me,  I  had  refolved  to  think  no  more  on  the 
fubjeft  :  But  what  can  abate  the  anxiety  of  a  foul  der 
prived  of  all  communication,  that  acls  only  on  itfelf, 
and  Is  excited  to  refleft  by  f-jch  important  interefts  ? 
1  cannot  exprefs  my  impatience,  my  dear  Aza  j  I 
ftarch  for  information  with  an  eagernefs  that  devours 
me,  and  yet  continually  hnd  myielf  in  the  raoft  pro- 
found obicurity.  I  know  that  the  privation  of  a 
fenfe  may,  in  feme  refpects  d^-ceive;  and  yet  I  fee 
with  furprife,  th?.t  the  ufe  of  all  m.ine  drag  me  on 
from  ei-ror  to  error.  Would  the  intelligence  of  tongues 
be  a  key  to  the  foul  ?  O  my  dear  Aza,  how  many 
grievous  truths  do  I  fee  through  my  misfortunes  !  Eut 
far  from  me  be  thefe  troublelome  thoughts  :  We  to\'.ch 
the  land  5  the  light  of  miy  days  fliall  in  a  rnxment  dif- 
fipate  the  darknefs  v/hich  furrcunds  me. 


LETTER  X. 
To  Aza  :  kcr  arri~jal  in  Trance. 

1  AM  at  laft  arrived  at  this  land,  the  object  of  my 
dcfires  :  but,  my  dear  Aza,  I  do  not  yet  fee  any  thing 
that  confers  the  hap-pincfs  I  had  promifed  rnyfelf : 
every  objec"l  ftrikes,  iurpriies,  aitonifties,  and  leaves 
on  me  only  a  vague  impreffion,  and  ilupid  perplexity, 
which  1  do  not  attempt  to  threw  off.  My.  errors  der 
ftroy  my  judgment ;  I  remain  uncertain,  and  almcft 
doubt  of  what  I  behold.  Scarce  Vv'ere  we  got  cut  of 
the  tloating-houfe,  but  we  entered  a  tov/n  built  en 

the 
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the  fca-fhore.  The  people,  who  followed  us  In  crowds, 
Appeared  to  be  of  the  fame  nation  as  the  Cacique  :  and 
the  houfes  did  not  at  all  rcfcmble  thofe  of  the  cities  of 
*he  Sun  :  but  if  thefe  lurpals  in  beauty,  by  the  rich- 
ncis  or  their  ornaments,  thole  are  to  be  preferred,  on 
account  of  the  prodigies  with  which  they  are  filled. 
Upon  entering  the  -room  afligned  me  by  Deterville, 
my  heart  leaped  :  I  faw  fronting  the  door,  a  young 
perlbn  drelTed  like  a  virgin  of  the  Sun,  and  ran  to  h^r 
with  open  arms.  How  great  was  riiy  furpriie  to  find 
nothing  but  an  Impenetrable  refiftance  where  I  law  a 
iuman  iigure  move  in  a  very  extended  fpace  !  Aftonifli- 
ment  held  me  immovable,  with  my  eyes  fixed  upon 
this  objecf,  when  Deterville  made  meobfcrve  his  own 
figure  on  the  fide  of  that  which  engaged  all  my  attcH- 
tion  :  I  touched  hinv,  I  fpoke  to  him,  and  T  law  him 
At  the  fame  vei-y  near  and  vej-y  far  from  me.  Thelc 
prodigies  confound  reafon,  and  blind  the  judgnr.ent. 
What  ought  we  to  think  of  the  inhabitants  of  this 
country  ?  fhould  we  fear,  or  Should  we  love  them  ?  I 
will  not  take  upon  me  to  come  to  any  determination 
upon  fo  nice  a  fubjefi.  The  Cacique  made  me  under- 
ftand,  that  the  figure  which  I  faw  was  my  own  !  But 
xvhat  Information  does  that  give  me  ?  Does  It  make 
the  wonder  lels  great  ?  Am  I  the  lefs  mortified  to 
find  nothing  but  error  and  ignorance  in  my  mind  ? 
With  grief  I  fee  it,  my  dear  Aza  j  the  leall  knowiiTg 
In  th'.s  country  are  wifer  than  all  our  Amutas. 

7"he  Cscique  has  given  me  a  young  and  very 
rprightly  China*,  and  it  aiiords  me  great  pleaiure  to 
lee  a  woman  again,  and  to  be  ferved  by  her.  Many 
otiaers  of  my  fex  wait  upon  me;  but  I  had  rather  they 
would  let  it  alone,  for  their  prefence  awakens  my 
fears.  One  may  fee  by  their  manner  of  looking  on 
me,  that  ihey  had  never  been  at  Cuzcof.     However, 

*  A  m:iid-fcrv-ant  or  chamberipaKk 
^  The  GJjxtuI  of  PcriK 

as 


THE    PERUVIAN    FRIXCE5S.  27 

srs  my  fplrit  floats  continually  in  a  lea  of  uncertain- 
ties, I  can  judge  of  nothing.  My  heart,  alone  un- 
fh^ken,  dtfires,  expecls,  waits  for  one  happlnefs  oniy^ 
without  which  ali  the  reft  is  pain  and  vexation.. 


LETTER  XI. 
To  AzA  :  fe-veral  remarks  on  n.':kai  fee  fees^  ' 

I  HOUGH  I  have  taken  all  the  pains  in  my  power 
to  gain  Icme  light  with  rcipt^l  to  my  preicn.t  fituaticn^, 
I  am  no  better  Lntormed  at  this  inftant  than  I  v^as 
three  days  ago.  All  that  I  have  been  able  to  obferyc 
is,  that  the  other  favsges  cf  this  counrry  appear  as- 
good  and  as  humane  as  the  Cacique.  They  fmg  and 
dance,  as  if  they  had  lands  to  cultivate  evtrv  day*. 
---If  I  was  to  form  'a  judgment  irom  the  oppoilticn 
cf  their  cuftoms  to  thofe  of  cur  naticn,  I  Hicuid  not 
have  the  lea  It  hope  :  l>ut  I  remember  that  thy  augnft 
father  fubje6le<i  to  his  obedience  provinces  very  re- 
mote, the  people  of  which  had  nothing  in  com.mion- 
with  us^  Why  may  not  this  be  one  cf  thofe  pro- 
vinces ?  The  fun  feea-^s  pleafed  to  enlighten  it,  and 
his  beams  are  more  bright  and  puie  than  I  ever  iav/- 
themf .  This  inlplres  rue  with  confidence,  and  I 
am  uneafy  only  to  think  how.  long  it  mull  he  before 
I  can  be  iully  inicrmed  of  what  regards  our  interefts  : 
fo/,  my  dear  Aza,  I  am  very  certain  that  the  know- 
ledge cf  the  language  of  the  country  will  be  fuiticient 
to  teach  me  the  trath,  and  aliay  my  inquietiide^.  I 
let  flip  no  oppcrtLmicy  of  learn  ng  it,  and  avail  my- 
ftlf  cf  all  the  moments  wherein  Deterville  lea%'es  me 

at  libertv,  to  take  the  inftructions  of  m;y  China 

Little  icrvice  indeed  they  do  me  ;  for,  as    I  cannon 

*  The  lands    in  Peru  are  cultivated  in  common,  and  the 
days  they  an;ab:ut  this  v/ork,  are  cilv.ays  days  ©f  rejoicing. 
\  The  luu  never  Ihinco  clear  iu  Peru. 

mak-2. 
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make  her  undeiitand  my  thoughts,  we  can  hold  Ho 
conyfifation,  and  I  learn  only  the  names  ot"  iuch  ob- 
jcv5li>  as  ftrike  both  our  fights.  The  ligns  of  the  Ca- 
cique are  Ibmetmies  mere  uleful  to  me:  cultom  has 
made  it  a  kind  of  language  betwixt  us,  which  lerves 
us  at  leaft  to  exprefs  our  wills.  He  condu6ied  me 
ycfterday  into  a  houfe,  where,  v/ithout  this  know- 
ledge, I  fhould  have  behaved  very  ill.  We  entered' 
into  a  larger  and  better  furnifhed  apartment  than  that 
which  I  inhabit,  and  a  great  many  people  were  there 
affembled.  The  general  aftoniiliment  fnewn  at  my 
appearance  dii'pleal'ed  me,  and  the  exceiTive  laughter 
which  feme  young  women  endeavoured  to  ftifie,  but 
which  burit  out  again,  when  they  cafe  their  eyes  on 
me,  gave  me  fuch  uneafmeis  of  mind,  thai  I  Ihould 
have  taken  it  for  Ihanie,  if  I  could  have  found  mivfeif 
confcious  of  any  fault :  but,  finding  nothing  within 
me  but  a  repugnance  to  ftay  in  fuch  company,  I  was 
going  to  return  back,  v.'hen  I  v/as  detained  by  a  figu 
of  Deterville.  I  found  that  I  fhould  ccmmit  a  fault 
by  going  out,  and  I  took  great  care  not  to  deicrve 
the  blauje  that  was  throv/n  on  me  without  caufe.  As 
I  fixed  my  attention,  during  mv  ftay,  upon  thofe  wo- 
men, I  thought  I  difcovered  that  the  fingularity  of 
my  drefs  otcahoned  the  furprife  of  fome,  and  the 
laughter  of  otliers.  I  pitied  their  weaknefs,  and  en- 
deavoured to  perfuade  them  by  my  countenance,  that 
my  foul  did  not  fo  much  differ  from  their's,  as  my 
habit  differed  from  their  ornaments. 

A  young  man,  whom  I  fliould  have  taken  for  a 
Curaca*,  if  he  had  not  been  drelVed  in  black,  came 
and  took  me  by  the  hand  with  an  aftable  air,  and  led 
me  to  a  woman,  whom,  by  her  haughty  mien,  I  took 
for  the  Pailasf  of  the  country.  He  fpoke  feveral 
words   to   her,  which   I  remember   by  having  heard 

*  The  Curacas  were  petty  fovereirns  of  a  couritry,  who  had 
the  privilpgc  of  wearing  cho  fame  dicfs  as  the  Incas. 
f  A  general  name  of  the  indian  princellei. 

Deterville 
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Deterville  pronounce  the  fame  a  thoufand  times. 
*'  What  a  beauty  !-—V/hat  fine  eyes!"—"  Aye," 
anfwered  another  man,  "  fl;e  has  the  graces  and  the 
*'  fhape  of  a  nymph."  Except  the  women,  who  faid 
aiothing,  they  all  repeated  ahr.oft  the  fame-words  :  I 
do  not  yet  know  their  fignification  j  but  furely  they 
€xprefs  agreeable  ideas,  tor  the  countenance  is  always 
fmiiing  when  they  are  pronounced.  The  Cacique 
feems  to  be  extrem.ei)'-  well  fatiified  with  what  they 
fay.  He  keeps  clcfe  to  me,  or,  if  he  fteps  a  little 
from  me  to  fpeak  to  any  one,  his  eyes  are  ccnftantly 
•upon  me,  and  he  iliews  m.e  by  ligns  what  I  am  to  do. 
For  my  part,  I  obferve  him  very  attentively,  as  I 
would  not  otftnd  again  ft  the  cuftcms  of  a  people  who 
know  fo  little  of  our's.  I  believe,  my  dear  Aza,  I 
can  fcarcely  make  thee  comprehend  hov/  extraordinary 
the  manners  of  thefe  favages  appear  to  m.e.  They 
have  fo  impatient  a  vivacity,  that  words  do  not  fuffice 
them  for  expreffion  j  but  they  fpeak  as  m^uch  by  the 
m.otion  of  the  body  as  by  the  found  of  the  voice. 
What  I  fee  of  their  continual  agitation,  has  fully 
convinced  m.e  how  little  importance  there  v.-as  in  that 
behaviour  of  the  Cacique  which  caufed  me  fo  much  ' 
uncahnefs,  and  upon  which  I  m,ade  fo  many  falfe  ccn- 
jc^lures.  Yefterday  he  kified^the  hands  ct  the  Pallas, 
and  of  all  the  other  women  :  nay,  what  I  never  faw 
before,  he  even  kifled  their  cheeks.  The  m.en  came 
to  embrace  him  !  fome  took  him  by  the  hand  j  others 
pulled  him  by  the  clothes  j  ail  with  a  fprightlinefs  of 
which  we  have  no  idea.  To  jxidge  of  their  minds  by 
the  vivacity  of  their  geilures,  I  -ami  fure  that  our  mea- 
fured  expreifions,  the  fublime  comparifons  which  fo 
naturally  convey  our  tender  fentim.ents  and  affe^lionate 
thoughts,  would,  to  them,  appear  infipid.  They 
would  take  our  ferious  and  mcdeft  air  for  ftupidity, 
and  the  gravity  of  our  gait  for  mere  ilitrnefs.  Wculdil 
thou  believe  it,  my  dear  Aza  ?  if  thou  wert  here, 
I  could  be  pleafed  to  live  amcngft  ihem.  A  certain 
air  of  afFabilitv,  Ipread  over  all  they  do,  render ;:  them 
E  '  am'ublej 
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amiable  ;  and,  if  my  foul  was  more  happy,  I  fhnul5 
fmd  a  plcafure  in  the  diverfity  of  ohje61s  that  Uiccef- 
fivcly  paffed  before  my  eyes  :  but  tiie  little  reference 
they  have  to  thee,  effaces  the  agreeablenefs  of  tlieir 
novelty  :  thou  alone  art  my  good,  and  my  pkafurc. 


LETTER  XIL 

Tj  Aza  :  her  French  drcfs,  arid  uc count  of  captain  De- 
tcr<i;dle' s  hcha-v'iour  to  her, 

1  HAVE  been  long,  my  dear  Aza,  without  being 
able  to  beftow  a  moment  on  my  favourite  occupation  r 
yet  I  have  a  great  m.any  extraordinary  things  to  com- 
municatt  to  thee,  and  avail  myfelf  of  this  firlt  Ciort 
Icifure  to  begin  my  informaticn.  The  next  day  after 
I  bad  vifited  the  Pallas,  Deterville  caufed  a  very  fine 
habit,  of  the  fnfliion  of  the  ccuntry,  to  be  brought 
me.  After  my  little  China  had  put  it  on,  according 
to  her  fancy,  ilie  led  me  to  that  Ingenious  mnchine 
v/hich  doubles  objefts.  Though  I  iliould  be  new- 
habituated  to  its  effe6f  s,  I  could  not  help  being  fur- 
prifed  at  feeing  my  figure  ftand  as  if  I  A\as  ovtr- 
againil  myfelf.  My  new  accoutrements  did  not  dif- 
pleafe  me.  Perhaps  I  flioukl  have  more  regretted, 
thofe  v;hich  I  left  oiF,  if  they  had  not  made  every 
body  trcublefome  by  their  flaring  at  me.  The  Ca- 
cique came  into  my  chamber,  juft  as  the  girl  was 
adding  fo)r.e  trinkets  to  my  drel's.  He  flopped  at  my 
door,  and  looked  at  me  for  fome  tim.e  without  fpeak- 
jng.  So  profound  was  his  reverence,  that  he  flept 
afide  to  let  the  China  go  out,  and  inadvertently  put 
himfelf  in  her  place.  His  eyes  v/ere  fixed  upon  me, 
and  he  examined  all  my  perfon  with  fuch  a  ferious  at- 
tention as  a  little  difcompofed  me,  though  \  knew  not 
the  rtafon  of  what  he  did.  However,  to  fiiew  him 
my  acknowlcdgiT^ent  for  his  new  bcnefafliicn?,  I  of- 
fered him   my  hand,   and,  n&t   being  able  to  exprefs 

my 
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«7iy  fciitunentf,  I  thought  I  could  not  fay  any  thing 
more  agreeable  to  him  than  ibme  of  thofe  words  which 
he  amufed  himfelf  with  teaching  me  to  repeat  :  I  en- 
iieavcured  even  to  give  them  the  fame  tone  as  he  did 
in  pronunciation.  What  eife^  they  inftantaneouily 
had  en  him  I  know  not  :  but  his  eyes  fparkled,  his 
cheeks  reddened,  he  approached  me  trembling,  and 
ieem-d  to  have  a  defire  to  fnatch  me  into  his  arms  : 
then  (lopping  fuddenly  he  preffed  my  haiid,  and  pro- 
nounced in  a  paflionate  tone,  '*  No---refpeci:---her 
*'  virti-.e  j"  and  many  other  words  which  I  underftocd 
r.o  bcrter  than  thefe.  Then  throwing  himfelf  upon 
his  ieat,  on  the  other  fide  of  the  roomi,  he  leaned  hi* 
head  upon  his. hand,  and  fat  moping  v.ith  all  the 
jTymptcrns  of  aiBiftive  pain. 

I  v/as  alarmed  at  his  condition,  not  doubting  but 
1  had  occafioned  him  feme  un^aiincfs  :  I  drew  near 
to  hij:!  to  telVify  my  repentance  j  but  he  gently  piifhed 
rac  a-vay  without  looking  at  me,  and  I  did  not  dare 
fay  r.ny  thing  mere,  I  was  in  the  greateft  ccnfuiloa 
when  the  fcrvants  came  in  to  bring  us  victuals  :  he 
then  rofe.  and  we  ate  together,  in  our  ulual  manner, 
his  p?in  feeming  to  have  no  other  confequence  but  a 
little  fcrrow  :  yet  he  v/as  not  lefs  kind  and  good  to 
me,  which  feemtd  to  mie  inconceivable.  I  did  not 
ci^re  to  lift  \ip  my  e.yes  upon  him,  or  make  ufe  of  the 
Lgns  which  comraonlv  ferved  us  inftead  of  converfa- 
tion  :  but  our  ir.eai  was  at  a  tim.e  fo  different  from  the 
uiv.al  hour  of  repaft,  that  I  could  not  help  {hewing 
feme  tokens  of  furprife.  All  that  I  could  underfcand 
of  his  anfwer  was  that  we  were  foon  to  change  our 
dwelling.  In  eifc(^,  the  Cacique,  after  going  in  and 
out  feveral  times,  cam.e  and  took  mie  by  the  hand.  I 
let  him  lead  me,  ftill  mufing  within  myfelf  on  what 
had  palfed,  and  confidering  whether  the  change  of  our 
place  was  not  a  confequence  of  it.  Scarce  was  I  got 
without  the  outward  door  of  the  houfe,  before  he 
helped  me  up  a  pretty  high  ftep,  -and  I  advanced  into 
E  2  a  chamber 
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a  chamber,  lo  low  that  one  couiJ  not  ftand  upright  la 
it:  but  there  was  i-ccm  enough  for  the  Caciqut,  the 
Chhia  and  mylulf  ali  to  fit  at  eaie.  This  little  apart- 
ment is  agreeably  decorated,  iias  a  window  cti  each 
lide  that  enlightens  it  luiricientlv  }  but  it  is  not  fpa- 
cious  enough  to  walk  in.  Wliile  I  was  confidering 
it  with  iurprii'e,  and  endtavcuring  to  divine  nhat 
could  be  Deterville's  reafon  for  {hutting  us  up  fo  dole 
(O  my  dear  Aia  !  how  familiar  prodigies  are  in  this 
country)  I  felt  this  machine,  or  cabin,  I  know  not 
Avhat  to  call  it,  move,  and  change  its  place.  This 
motion  made  me  think  of  the  floating  houle.  The 
Cacique  faw  me  frightened,  and,  ao  he  is  attentive  to 
my  leall  uneafineis,  pacified  me  by  making  m.e  look 
out  of  one  of  the  windows.  I  faw,  not  without  ex- 
treme fjrpiife,  that  this  m.achinc,  fufpended  pretty 
near  the  earth,  moved  by  a  fecret  power  v/hich  I  did 
not  comprehend.  Deten/iile  then  fhevved  me  that  fe- 
veral  hanias*,  of  a  fpecies  unknown  to  us,  v/ent  he- 
tore  us,  and  drew  us  after  them.  O  light  of  my 
days  !  thefe  people  m.uft  have  a  genius  more  than  hu- 
:nan,  that  enables  them  to  invent  things  fo  ufeful  and 
lingular :  but  there  muir  be  alfo  in  this  nation  fom.e 
great  dere61s  that  moderate  its  power,  otherw^ife  it  mult 
needs  be  miftrefs  of  the  whole  world.  For  four  days 
v/e  were  (liut  up  in  -his  Vv-onderfui  machine,  leaving  it 
only  at  night  to  t  .ke  cur  reft  In  the  firft  houfe  we 
came  to  ;  and  then  1  always  quitted  it  v/ith  regret. 
I  confefs,  my  dear  Aza,  that,  notwithitanding  my 
tender  inquietudes,  I  have  tafted  pleafures,  daring 
thio  journey,  that  were  befoj-e  unknown  to  me.  Shut 
up  in  the  temple  from  ray  moft  tender  infancy,  I  was 
unacquainted  with  the  beauties  of  the  unlverfe,  and 
tvery  thing  that  I  fee  ravishes  and  enchants  me.  The 
immenie  fields,  which  are  inccfiantly  changed  and  re- 
newed, huny  on  the  attentive  mind  with  more  rapidity 
Mian  v.-e  pals  over  thsm. 

*   ,A   -.-,1,  ,.il  nin>->  for  keafls, 

Thf 
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The  eyes,  \vithout  being  tatiguc-ci,  rove  at  once 
•ver  an  infinite  variety  of  atdmirable  cbjefls,  and  at 
the  fame  time  are  at  rell.  One  ieems  to  find  no  otiitr 
bourfds  to  the  fight  than  thofe  of  the  v/orld  itieit ; 
which  error  flatters  us,  gives  us  a  fatisfactory  idea 
of  our  ov»-n  grandeur,  and  ieems  to  bring  us  nearer 
to  the  creator  of  thefe  wonders.  At  the  end  of  a  fine 
day,  the  heavens  prefent  us  a  fpe6^acle  not  lefs  ad- 
mirable than  that  of  the  earth.  Traniparent  clouds 
afllmbled  round  the  fun,  tinftured  with  the  mod  lively 
coloursj  fnew  us  mountains  of  fnade  and  light  in 
every  part,  and  the  rnajeftic  diibrder  attra6is  our  ad- 
miration till  we  forget  ourfelves.  The  Cacique  has 
Kad  the  compiaii'ance  to  let  me  every  day  ftep  cut  of 
the  rolling  cabin,  in  order  to  contem.plate  at  leifur; 
the  wonders  which  he  faw  me  adm.ire.  Kow  delicious 
.are  the  woods,  my  dear  Aza  !  If  the  beauties  of  hea- 
ven and  earth  tranfport  us  far  from  ourfelves  by  an 
involuntary  rapture,  thofe  of  the  fcrefts  bring  us 
back  again  by  an  inward  incompreher.hbie  bias,  the 
iecret  of  -vvhich  is  in  nature  only.  When  we  enter 
j:hefe  delightful  places,  an  univerfal  chann  overflow's 
ail  the  fenfes,  and  cdnfcunds  their  ufe.  We  think 
we  fee  the  cooling  breeze  before  we  feel  it.  The  dif- 
ferent fnades  in  the  colours  of  leaves,  fcften  the  light 
that  penetrates  them,  and  feem  to  ftrike  the  fentiment 
as  foon  as  the'fight.  An  agreeable,  but  indeterminate 
odour  leaves  it  dvflacuit  for  us  to  difcern  whether  it 
affects  the  tafte  or  the  fmell.  Even  the  air,  without 
^eing  perceived,  conveys  to  our  bodies  a  pure  pleafure, 
wiiich  feems  to  give  us  another  fcnfe,  though  it  does 
not  mark  out  the  organ  of  it. 

0;  my  dear  Ara  '.  how  would  thy  prefence  embelllfli 
thofe  pure  delights  !  how  have  I  clei':red  to  fhare  them 
with  thee  '.  Wert  thou  the  witnefs  of  my  tender 
thoughts,  I  fhcu'ld  make  thee  find,  in  the  fentiments 
of  my  heart,  c'narm.s  more  powerful  than  ail  thofe  of 
the  beauties  of  the  univerie. 

E  3  LETTER 
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LETTER  XTIT. 

'71?   A7,A  :  Jl:e  comes   to   P^ris ;  Deter-ydle^s  and  Icr 
reception  hy  his  relat'mis. 

x\  T  b-ft,  my  dear  Aza,  I  am  got  into  a  city  called 
Pails:  0\u- journey  is  at  an  end:  but,  according  to 
all  appearances,  ^o  are  not  my  troubles.  More  atten- 
tive than  ever,  lince  my  arrival  here,  to  all  that  paiTes, 
;Tiy  diicoveries  produce  only  torment,  and  prelige  no- 
thing hut  misfortunes.  I  find  thy  idea  in  the  kcUl 
curiouo  of  my  delires,  but  cannot  meet  with  it  in  any 
ot  thofe  cbjefts  that  I  fee.  As  well  as  I  can  judge 
by  the  tiaie  v/e  ipent  in  palling  through  the  city,  and 
l)y  the  great  number  of  inhabitants  with  whom  the 
iheets  are  filled,  it  contains  rfiore  people  than  could 
be  got  together  in  tv/o  or  three  of  our  countries.  I 
:\. -fleet  on  the  wonders  that  hnve  been  told  me  of  Qn^ito, 
;.;id  endeavour  to  find  here  feme  ftrokes  of  the  pieture 
V.  hich  I  conceive  of  that  great  city  :  But  alas  !  what 
a  dliTerence  !  This  place  contains  bridges,  rivers, 
^/ees,  fields  ;  it  feems  to  be  an  univerfe,  rather  than 
a  particular  feat  of- habitation.  I  fhould  endeavour 
in  vain  to  give  thee  a  juU:  idea  of  the  height  of  the 
lioufes.  The}-^  are  fo  prodigiouiiy  elevated,  that  it 
is  rnoie  ealy  to  believe  nature*  produced  them  as 
tliey  are,  than  to  ccmorehend  hov/  men  could  l>uild 
ihe^n. 

Here  it  is  that  the  family  of  the  Cacique  refides. 
Thca-  houfe  is  alm.ofl:  as  magnificent  as  that  of  the 
.'un  :  the  furniture  and  Ibme  parts  of  the  walls  are  of 
;  old,  and  the  reft  is  adorned  with  .a  various  mixture 
(-r  the  fineft  colours,  which  prettily  enough  reprefent 
the  beauties  of  nature.  At  my  arrival,  Detervlile 
made  me  nnderftand  that  he  was  condu61ing  me  to  his 
mr-tb.cr's  apartment.  \Ve  found  her  reclined  upon  a 
b'  ^.  '  f   i!^^  oi*  the  fame  fcrm  with  that  of  the  Incas, 

and 
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fnd  of  the  fame  metal*.  After  having  held  out  her 
liand  to  the  Cacique,  who  kiifed  it  bowing  almoil  to 
the  ground,  fhe  embraced  him  j  but  with  a  kindnefs 
io  cold,  a  joy  fo  conftralned,  that,  if  previous  inform- 
ation had  not  been  given  me,  I  fliould  not  have  known 
the  fentimenta  of  nature  in  the  carefles  of  this  mother. 
After  a  moment's  converfation,  the  Cacique  made  me 
draw  near.  She  caft  on  me  a  diidainful  look,  and, 
Vvithout  anfwcring  v;hat  i-.er  fon  faid  to  her,  continued 
gravely  to  turn  round  her  finger  a  thread,  which  hung 
to  a  fmall  piece  of  gold. 

Dererville  left  us,  to  go  and  meet  a  ftately  bulky  man, 
wlio  had  advanced  fome  fteps  towards  him.  He  em- 
braced both  him.  and  a  woman  who  v/as  employed  in  the 
fame  manner  as  the  Pallas.  As  foon  as  the  Cacique 
had  appeared  in  the  chamber,  a  young  maiden,  of  about 
my  age,  ran  to  us,  and  fol'ov/ed  him  with  a  timid 
eagerneis  that  feemed  remarkable.  Joy  flione  upon 
her  cG\mtenance,  yet  did  not  banifh  the  marks  of  a 
Jcrrow  that  itemed  to  affecl  her.  Dctervillc  embraced 
htr  laft,  but  with  a  tendernels  fo  natural,  that  ray- 
heart  was  moved  at  it.  Alas  !  my  dear  Aza,  what 
would  our  tranfports  be,  if  after  fo  m.any  misfortunes, 
fate  lliculd  reunite  us?  During  this  time  I  kept  near 
the  Pallas,  whom  I  durit  not  quit,  nor  look  up  atf , 
out  of  refpecl.  Some  levcre  glances,  v/nich  Ihe  thrcAv 
from  time  to  time  upon  me,  completed  mxy  coniufion, 
and  pu<r  me  under  a  conftraint  that  affected  my  very 
thoughts.  At  laft,  the  youiig  damfel,  as  if  ihe  had 
gueiTed  at  my  diforder,  as  foon  as  Hie  had  quitted  De- 
terville,  came  and  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  led  me 
to  a  windo-.v,  wher&  we  both  lat  down.  Though  I  did 
not  underftand  anv  thing  fhe  faid  to  me,  her  eyes,  full 
of  goodnefs,  fpoke  to  me  the  univerfal  la.nguage  of  be- 

*  The  beds,  chairs,  and  tables  of  tlie  Incas  vere  of  maiTy 

f  Young,  damfeli,  tliough  of  the  blaod  royal,  fhew  a  pro- 
taurvl  r-fce:!;  to  ninried  wointa. 

nclicent 
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iurllceiit  hearts  :  they  ini'pired  me  with   a  confidence 

and  Friendlhip  which  I  would  wiliinglv  have  expiefild 

to  her  :    but  not  behig  able  to  utter  the  lentiments 

of  my  mind,  I  pronounced    all  that  I  knew  ot    her 

language. 

She  Tmiled  more  than  once,  looking  on  Dctei-ville 
with  the  moft  tender  Iweetneis.  I  was  pleal'mf^  mylelf 
■with  this  converfatlcn,  when  the  Palhs  I'poke  Ibme 
Nvords  aloiid,  looking  fternly  on  my  ne^v  friend  ;  whole 
countenance  immediately  falling,  flie  tliruft  away  my 
hand  which  ilie  before  held  in  herd's,  and  took  no  farther 
notice  of  me.  Some  time  after  that,  an  old  woman, 
of  gloomy  appearance,  entered  the  room,  went  up  to- 
v/ards  the  Pallas,  th.n  came  and  took  me  by  the 
firm,  led  me  to  a  chamber  at  the  top  of  the  houfe,  and 
left  me  there  alone.  Though  this  moment  could  not 
be  efteenied  the  moft  urfortunn^^e  of  my  life,  yet,  my 
dear  A7a,  I  cculd  not  pafs  it  without  much  concern. 
I  expciSled,  at  the  end  of  m.y  journey,  fome  relief  »to 
ray  fatigues,  and  that  in  the  Cacique's  family  I  fnouM 
at  leafl  meet  with  the  fame  kindnefs  as  from  him.. 
The  cold  reception  of  the  Palhs,  the  fudden  ch^mgc 
of  behaviour  in  the  damfel,  the  rudenefs  of  this  wo- 
man in  forcing  ma  frofci  a  place  where  I  had  rather 
have  flald,  the  inattention  of  DetervlHe,  who  did  not 
cppofe  the  viclt-nce  fhewn  me  ;  in  a  woixl,  all  circum-. 
fiances  that  might  augment  the  pains  of  an  unhappy' 
mind,  prefented  thcmfelves  at  once  with  their  moft 
rueful  afpefts  !  I  thought  myfcif  abanslcnt-d  by  all 
the  world,  and  was  bitterly  deploring  my  difmal  def- 
tiny,  when  I  beheld  m.y  China  com.'.ng  in.  Her  prc- 
I'cnce,  in  my  fi w.tion,  feem.ed  tome  an  eilential  good  ; 
I  ran  to  her,  embrace  1  her  with  tears,  and  wns  more 
melted  when  1  faw  her  touched  wirh  my  aftliction. 
When  a  mind  is  reduced  to  pity  itielf,  the  compafijpii 
of  another  is  very  valuable.  The  m.-irksof  this  voimg 
woman's  afFeftion  fcftened  my  anguifh  :  I  related  to 
her  my  griefs,  as  if  fne  could  undcrftand  me  :  I  'A^ktA 
fccr  i  thouland  cjuntioni,  as  if  It  bad  been  in  her  puwrv 

to 
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TO  nnAver  them  Her  tears  fpoke  to  my  heart,  ai«d 
Hiine  continued  to  flow,  but  with  lels  bitternefs  than 
before.  I  though t,  at  leaft,  that  I  fhculd  fee  Detervilie 
at  tlie  hour  ot  retrefliment ;  but  they  brought  me  up 
victuals,  and  I  faw  him  not.  Since  I  have  loft  thee, 
dear  idol  of  my  heart,  this  Cacique  is  the  only  human 
creature  that  has  fliewn  me  an  uninterrupted  courfe  of 
goodnefs  ;  fo  that  the  cuftom  of  feeing  him  became 
a  kind  of  neceffity.  His  abfence  redoubled  ray  for- 
row.  After  expecting  him  long  in  vain,  1  laid  mc. 
ebwn  -^  but  fleep  had  not  yet  fealed  my  eyes  before 
I  faw  him  enter  m}'  chamber,  followed  by  the  young 
woman  vaiofc  briik  difdain  had  fo  fenfibly  afflicted 
me. 

She  threw  herfcif  upon  my  bed,  and  by  a  thoufand 
carefles  feemed  defirous  to  repair  the  ill-treatment  flie 
uad  given  me.  The  Cacique  fat  down  by  my  bcd- 
iK!e,  and  feemed  to  receive  as  much  pleafure  in  feeing 
me  again,  as  I  enjoyed  in  perceiving  I  was  not  aban- 
jdcned.  Tliey  talked  together  with  their  eyes  fixed  on 
■  mej  and  heaped  on  me  the  moft  tender  marks  of  aftec- 
tion.  Infenfibly  their  converfation  became  more  fe- 
rlous.  Though  I  did  not  underftand  their  difcourfe. 
It  was  eafy  for  me  to  judge  that  It  was  founded  on 
confidence  and  friendfhip.  I  took  care  not  to  inter- 
Tv.v>t  them  ;  but,  as  foon  as  they  returned  to  my  bed- 
fide,  I  endeavoured  to  obtain  from  the  Cacique  fomc 
light  with  regard  to  thoie  partictdars  which  had  ap- 
peared to  me  the  racft  extraordinai-y  fince  my  arrival. 
All  that  i  could  irnderfcand  from,  his  anfwer  was,  that 
the  name  of  the  young  vv'oman  before  me  was  Celina, 
that  fhe  v/as  his  filter  ;  that  the  great  man,  whom  I 
had  iotn  in  the  chamber  of  the  Pallas,  was  his  elder 
brother,  and  the  other  young  woman,  that  brother's 
wife.  Celina  became  more  dear  to  me,  when  I  un- 
derftood  fhe  was  the  Cacique's  fifter,  and  t4ie  company 
ot  both  was  fo  agreeable,  that  I  did  not  perceive  it 
'.vas  day-light  before  they  left  me.-  After  their  de- 
^i-ir'lurcj  I  fpeut  the  reft  of  the  time  deftiiitd  to  repofe, 


9^  THE    PERUVIAN    PRINCESS, 

in  thus  ccnveiung  with  thee.  This  is  my  happlnefs, 
my  only  joy  :  it  is  to  thee  alone,  dear  low]  of  my 
thoughts,  that  I  unbofom  my  heart ;  thcu  flialt  ertr 
be  the  lo!e  depohtory  or  myl'ecietii,  m.y  palTiou.s,  anU 
niy  ll'iitimento. 


LETTER  XIV. 

I'o  A  7.  A  ;  Jh  is  aJrc.-iteJ  in  public  company. 

If  I  did  not  continue,  my  dear  Ara,  to  take  from  my 
fleep  the  time  that  I  give  to  the-,  I  ihouid  no  more 
enioy  thcfc  delicious  moments  in  which  I  cxiitfor  thee 
only-  They  have  made  me  rei'ume  my  virgin  habitp, 
and  oblige  rae  to  remain  all  day  in  a  room  tuli  of  peo- 
ple, who  arc  changed  and  renewed  every  moment  with- 
out leeming  to  diminifh.  This  involuntary  diiTipation, 
in  fpite  of  me,  often  cauies  a  iufpenfion  of  my  tender 
thoughts  :  but  if,  for  fcm.e  moments,  I  lofe  that  lively 
attention  which  unites  our  hearts,  I  find  thee  again 
in  the  advantageous  ccmparifons  I  make  of  thee  with 
■whatever  furromds  me.  In  the  different  countries  that 
I  have  paired  through,  I  have  not  feen  any  lavages  fo 
haughtily  familiar  as  thefe.  The  women,  in  particu- 
lar, feem  to  have  a  kind  of  difdainful  civility  thatdil- 
gufts  human  nature,  and  would  perhaps  Infpire  n:? 
\\\i\\  as  much  contemipt  for  them  as  they  flitw  for 
others,  if  I  knew  them  better.  One  of  them  caufed 
anatfrcnt  lo  he  given  me  yellcrday,  which  ftill  affiifls 
me.  Jvift  when  the  affembly  was  moft  numerous,  ai ter 
Hie  had  been  fpea-king  to  feveral  perfons  without  per- 
ceiving me  ;  whether  by  chance,  or  that  fomehody 
m.ad.-  her  t^.ke  notice  of  me  j  as  foon  as  flie  call  htr 
tyes  on  miC,  fne  burft  cut  a  laughing,  quirted  h.r  place 
precipitaL:.ly,  came  to  me,  m.ade  ine  rife,  and,  after 
having  tr.rned  vcit  backwards  and  forwards,  as  often 
as  her  vivacity  prompted,  after  having  handled  al!  the 
parts  of  my  drefs  with  a  moil  fcrupuious  attentio'-, 

Ihe 
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fhe  beckoned  to  a  young  man  to  draw  near,  and  began 
again  wkh  him  the  examination  of  my  figure, 

Tho-agh  I  fhewed  adillike  to  the  liberty  which  both 
of  them  took,  as  the  richnefs  ct'  the  woman's  drei's 
made  me  take  her  for  a  Pallas,  and  the  magnificence 
of  the  young  m,an,  "vvho  was  all  over  plated  with 
gold,  made  him  look  like  an  Anqui*,  I  dared  not 
oppcfe  their  will :  but  this  rafh  lavage,  emboldened 
by  the  familiarity  of  the  Pallas,  and  perhaps  by  my 
fiibmiinon,  having  Lad  the  impudence  to  put  his  hand 
upon  my  neck,  I  puihed  it  away  with  a  lurprife  and 
indignation  that  fnewed  him  I  underftood  good  man- 
ners better  than  himfeif.  Upon  my  crying  cut,  De- 
ten'ille  came  up,"  and  after  lie  had  fpoke  a  few  words 
to  the  young  favage,  the  latier,  clapping  one  hand 
upon  his  fhculder,  fet  up  fuch  a  laugh  as  quite  diftorted 
his  figure.  The  Caclo^ue  difcngaged  himlelf,  und, 
bluiiiing,  fpoke  to  him  in  io  cold  a  tone,  that  the 
young  man's  gaiety  vanifhed  :  he  feemed  to  have  no 
more  to  fay,  and  retired  without  coming  near  us 
again.  O  my  dear  Aza,  what  a  refpefl  do  the  man- 
ners of  this  country  make  me  have  for  thofe  of  the 
children  of  the  Sun  !  How  does  the  temerity  of  the 
young  Anqui  bring  back  to  my  mind  thy  tender  re- 
ipeft,  thy  fage  referve,  and  the  charms  of  decency 
that  reigned  in  our  converfaticns  I  I  perceive- d  it  the 
#.rft  moment  I  faw  thee,  dear  delight  of  my  foul, 
and  I  fhall  think  of  it  all  the  days  of  my  life.  Thou 
alone  united  in  thyfelf  all  the  perfections  which  na- 
ture has  ihed  upon  mankind  ;  as  my  heart  has  col- 
le6led  v.ithin  it  all  the  fentimcnts  of  tendernefs  aiid 
admiration  that  will  attach  me  to  thee  till  death. 

*  A  prince  of  the  bioccl.  There  mii:1:  be  leave  frcm  an  IiifQ 
for  a  P .ruvian  to  wear  golci  upon  his  apparel,  aiid  the  Inca  givss 
this  perraiiTion  only  to  the  princvs  of  the  blood  royal. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XV. 

To  AzA  :    charaSiers  of  DetewUle,   his  fijier  CeUnary 
and  7ncthsr  j  prcjents  mtuie  her, 

1  HE  more  I  fee  the  Cacique  and  his  filler,  my  dc^J" 
Aza,  the  more  difficulty  1  have  to  perfuade  mylclf 
they  arc  of  this  nation  :  they  alone  know  ^vhat  virtue 
is,  and  refpecl  it.  The  fnnple  manners,  the  native 
goodnefs,  and  the  modeft  gaiety  of  Celina,  would  make 
one  think  fae  had  been  bred  up  among  our  virgin*. 
The  honelt  fweetnefs,  the  ferious  tendern^-fs  of  her 
brother,  would  eafily  perfuade  me  that  he  wa*  bona 
of  the  blood  of  the  Incas.  They  both  treat  me  nvIiU 
as  much  huma.nlty  as  we  would  fiiew  thtm,  if  l.'k':-. 
misfortunes  had  brought  them  am.ong  us. 

I  do  not  doubt  but  the  Cacique  is  a  good  tributary- 
He  never  en-ters  my  apartment  but  he  makes  nic  a 
prefent  of  fome  of  the  vs'onderful  tilings  with  nhiciJ 
this  country  abounds*.  Sometimes  they  are  pl-.ces  ot 
that  machine  v/hicli  doubles  objefts,  inciofed  in  little 
frames  of  curious  matter.  At  other  times  he  brin^;-; 
me  little  ftcneS  of  furprifing  luilre,  with  which  it  i>i 
the  cuftom  here  to  adorn  almoft  all  the  parts  of  tlu: 
body  :  They  hang  them  to  their  ears,  put  them  on  the' 
ftomach,  the  neck,  the  knees,  and  even  th-e  /hoes  j  aU 
which  has  a  very  agreeable  efFecl:. 

But  what  I  am  moll  amufed  with  are  certai^n  fmali 
utenfils  of  a  very  hard  m.etal,  and  m-oil  fingular  ufe. 
Some  are  em.ployed  in  the  works  which  Celina  teaches 
me  to  make  :  others,  of  a  cutting  form,  fcrve  to  di- 
vide all   forts  of  fluffs,  of  which  we  make  as  miuiv 

*  The  Caci(juc3  aiKl  Curacas  were  obli^jC-i  to  Aiiiil/r,  ti.r- 
drcfs  and  provilion  of  the  Inca  and' the  Qntvn.  Tij^y  l1;.•va■ 
came  into  the  i)if-fc:)cc  of  either  without  ofilTln^  thciuAnw? 
tribute  of  tlic  cuiioiitics  of  the-  piovince  they  cs^iiiJUaiklcJ. 

blLS 
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hits  as  we  pleafe  without  trouble,  and  In  a  very  in- 
genious diverting  manner.  I  have  an  infinite  number 
of  other  rarities  ftiil  more  extraordinary  :  which  not 
being  in  ufe  with  us,  I  cannot  find  words  in  our 
tongue  to  give  thee  an  idea  ot"  them. 

I  keep  all  thefe  gifts  carefully  for  thee,  my  dear 
Aza  r  bfefides  the  pleafure  thy  furprile  %\ill  give  mc 
when  thou  leeft  them,  they  undoubtedly  belong  to 
tlice.  If  the  cacique  was  not  fubjefl  to  thy  obedience, 
would  he  pay  me  a  tribute  which  he  knows  to  be 
due  only  to  thy  fupreme  rank  ?  The  refpecl  he  has 
alwavs  fhe\^n  me,  made  me  think,  from  the  firft, 
that  my  birth  was  known  to  him  j  and  the  prefents 
he  now  honours  me  with  convince  me  that  he  knows 
I  am  to  be  thy  fpoufc,  fince  he  treats  me  already 
as  a  Mama  Oella*^ 

This  convi'Stion  revives  me,  and  calms  a  part  of 
my  inquietudes.  I  conceive  that  nothing  is  wanting^ 
but  the  power  of  expreffing  myiclf,  for  me  to  be  in- 
formed what  are  the  Cacique's  reafons  for  keeping  me, 
and  to  determine  him  to  deliver  me  into  thy  pov/er  t 
but,  till  that  can  be,  I  have  a  great  many  pains 
to  fuifer.  The  humour  of  Madame  (fo  they  call  De- 
terviile's  mother)  is  not  near  fo  amiable  as  that  of  the 
children.  Far  from  treating  me  with  fo  m^uch  gcod- 
nefs,  file  fiiews  me,  on  all  cccafions,  a  coldnefs  and 
difdain  that  mortifies  me,  though  I  can  neither  re- 
medy nor  difcover  the  caufe  of  it ;  and  yet  by  an  op- 
pofition  of  fentiments  that  I  underftand  fi:iil  lefs,  Ihe 
requires  to  have  me  continually  with  her. 

This  gives  me  infupportable  torture  ;  tor  ccnftraint 
veigns  wherever  flie  is,  and  It  is  only  by  ilealth  thJat 
Celina  and  her  brother  give  me  figns  of  their  friend- 
fhip.---They  do  not  therafelves  dare  to  fpeak  freely 
before  her  ;  for  whlQh  reafon  they  fpend  part  of  their 
nights  in  my  chamber,  which  is  the  only  time  we 

*  This  is  the  name  the  queens  take -when  they  afcend  the 
rhioue. 

F  enjo}'- 
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enjoy  In  peace  the  plealure  of  ieeing  one  another ■> 
Though  I  cannot  partake  of  their  converfation,  their 
prefencv;  is  always  agreeable  to  me.  It  is  not  for  want 
of  care  in  either  of  them  that  I  am  not  happy.  Alas  '. 
my  dear  Aza,  they  are  ignorant  that  I  cannot  bear 
to  be  ren:iote  from  thee,  and  that  I  do  not  tl^ink  my- 
felf  to  live,  except  when  the  remembrance  of  thee,  anH 


LETTER  XVI. 

To  Aza  :    IcjncnU  that  ker  qiilpo's  are  almofl  ufed,  an4 
begins  to  learn  to  read]  fees  a  Frcfich  trageJj. 

I  HAVE  fo  few  quipcs  left,  my  dear  Aza,  that  I 
fcarce  dare  ufe  thtm.  When  I  would  go  to  knotting- 
them,  the  dread  of  feeing  an  end  of  them  (iops  me  j 
-li  if  I  could  multiply  by  fparing  them.  I  am  going 
to  lole  the  pleafure  of  ray  foul,  the  fupport  of  my 
life  :  nothing  can  relieve  the  weight  ot  thy  abfence, 
■♦'hich  rr.uil  now  weigh  me  down.  I  tafted  a  delicate 
pleaiure  in  preferving  the  remembrance  of  the  moll 
fecret  motions  of  rny  heart  to  offer  thee  its  homage. 
My  defign  was  to  preferve  the  memory  of  the  prin- 
cipal cuitoms  of  this  fmgular  nation,  to  amufe  thy 
Icjfure  with  in  more  happy  times.  Alas  !  I  have 
little  hopes  now  left  of  executing  my  prcjecV.  If 
i  find  at  prefent  fo  much  difficulty  in  putting  my 
ideas  into  order,  how  fhall  I  hereafter  recal  them 
without  foreign  afaltance  ?  'Tis  true  they  otfer  me 
one  J  but  the  execution  of  it  is  fo  diflicult,  that  I 
think  it  im.i.ioflible. 

The  Cacique  has  brought  me  one  of  this  country 
favages,  who  comes  daily  to  give  me  leiTons  in  his 
tongue,  and  to  {hew  me  the  method  of  giving  a  fort 
of  exiftence  to  o\ir  thoughts.  This  is  done  by  draw- 
ing fmall  figures,  which  they  call  letters,  with  a 
ftathtr  upon   a   ihin  matU'i"   called    paper,     Thefe 

figure? 
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ngures  have  names,  and  thole  n:imes  piit  together 
rcprefent  the  i'ound  of  words.  But  theie  names  and 
founds  fcem  to  mc  fo  little  diltmd  from  one  an- 
other, that,  if  I  do  in  time  fucceed  in  learning  thtm, 
I  am  fure  it  will  not  bg  without  a  great  deal  oi  pains. 
This  poor  favage  takes  an  incredible  deal  oi  tioublc 
to  teach  me,  and  I  give  myfelf  more  to  learn:  yet  I 
make  fo  little  progrtfs,  that  I  would  renounce  the 
entcrprife,  if  I  knew  any  other  way  to  inform  myfelf 
of  thy  fate  and  mine. 

There  is  no  other,  my  dear  Aza  ;  therelore  my 
whole  delight  is  now  in  this  new  and  fmgular  itudy, 
I  would  live  alone  :  all  that  I  lee  diijlealcs  mc,  and 
the  neceffity  irapofed  on  me  of  being  ahvays  in  Ma- 
dame's  apartment  gives  me  great  torment.  At  hrft, 
by  exciting  the  curiofuy  of  others,  I  amuled  my  own  : 
Lut,  where  the  ayts  oniy  are  to  be  ul'ed,  they  are  ibon 
to  be  fatisfied.  Al!  the  women  arc  alike,  have  ftill 
the  fame  manners,  and  I  think  they  always  ipcak  the 
fame  words.  The  appearances  are  more  varied  s.meng 
the  men  :  fome  of  theni  look  as  if  they  thought :  but, 
in  gtrneral,  I  fufpecl  this  nation  not  to  be  what  it 
appears  j  for  afieclation  i'eems  to  be  its  ruling'cha- 
rafter.  If  the  demonftrations  of  zeal  and  eaineitnefs, 
with  which  the  moft  tilfling  duties  of  fociety  ar© 
here  graced,  were  natural,  thcie  people,  my  dear 
Aza,  mui-t  certainly  have  in  their  hearts  more  good- 
nefs  and  humanity  than  our's  :  and  who  can  think, 
this  poilible  r 

If  they  had  as  much  ferenlty  in  the  fcul  as  upca 
the  countenance,  if  the  propenfity  to  joy,  which  i  re- 
mark in  all  their  acficns,  was  fincere,  would  they 
chcofe  for  their  amufen-.ent  uich  fpectacles  as  they  have 
carried  me  to  fee  ? 

They  conducted  me  Into  a  pb.ce  where  were  repre- 
fented  almoft  as  in  thy  palace,  the  aft  ions  of  men  who 
are  no  more*.  But  as  we  revive  only  the  memory  of  the 

*  The  Incas  caisfed  a  kind  of  camalies  to  ba  rcprtfcnted,  the 
fnbjecls  of  which  Vx-ei-c  taken  from  the  brighteil  actions  of  their 
j[)redece(rOTS. 

F  ^  ir.oft 
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mofl  Wife  and  virtuous,  I  believe  only  macLnen  and 
villains  are  rcprefcnted  here.  Thofe  who  perlbnated 
them  raved  and  ftormed  as  it  they  were  wild  ;  and  I 
f-iw  one  of  them  carry  his  fury  fo  high  as  to  kil.l  him- 
felf.  The  fine  women,  whom  feemingly  they  perfe- 
cuted,  wept  inceifantly,  and  fliewed  luch  tokens  of 
defpair,  that  the  words  they  made  ufe  of  v/ere  not  ne- 
ceflary  to  fhc-w  the  exctfs  of  their  anguifli.  Could  one 
think,  my  dear  Aza,  that  a  whole  people,  whofe  out- 
Jide  is  fo  humane,  fhould  be  pleafed  at  the  reprefenta- 
tion  ot  thofe  misfortunes  or  crimes,  which  either  over- 
v/helmed  or  degraded  creatures  like  themfelves  ? 

But  perhaps  they  have  occafion  here  for  the  horror 
of  vice  to  conduct  them  to  virtue.  This  thought 
ftarts  upon  me  unfuught  5  and  if  it  were  true,  how 
fhouid  I  pity  fuch  a  nation  ?  Our's,  more  favoured 
by  nature,  cherifnes  goodnefs  for  Its  own  charms : 
we  want  only  models  of  virtue  to  make  us  virtuous  ; 
TvS  nothing  is  requifite  but  to  love  thee  in  order  to 
become  amiable. 


LETTER  XVII. 

To  Az  \  :  a-ft  opera  defcribeJy  ivith  reflexions  on  Jpeech 
and  mi/jki  ^c. 

1  KNOW  not  what  farther  to  think  of  the  genius  of 
this  nation,  my  dear  Aza.  It  runs  threugh  the  ex- 
tremes with  fuch  rapidity,  that  it  requires  more  ability 

than  I  polllfs  to  fit  in  judgment  upon  its  cliaracier 

They  have  iliewn  me  a  fpcclacle  entirely  oppofite  to 
the  former.  That,  cruel  and  frightful,  made  reafon 
revolt,  and  humbled  humanity  :  this,  amufing  and 
agreeable,  imitates  nature,  and  does  honour  to  good- 
fenfe.---It  was  compofed  of  a  great  many  more  men 
and  women  than  the  former  :  they  reprefented  alfo 
fome  aflicno  of  human  life  5  but  whether  they  exprefled 
pain  or  pieafure,  joy  or  forrow,  the  whole  was  done 
by  fongs  and  dances.     The  intelligence  of  founds,  my 

dear 
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lAcS-r  A:a,  uiuft  be  univerial  :  for  I  found  It  no  mcr» 
diri^icult  to  be  aiterteJ  with  the  different  pailior.s  that 
were  reprelented,  than  if  they  had  been  e?:pre;Tccl  ia 
our  kirjguage.  This  feems  to  me  very  natural.  Hu- 
man Ipecch  is  doiibtkfs  of  man's  invention,  becauie 
it  differs  according  to  the  diiicrence  of  nations.  Na- 
ture, more  pov/erful,  and  more  attentive  to  the  ne- 
ceiTirles  and  pieafures  of  her  creatures,  has  given  them 
general  means  of  expreffmg  them,  v^'hich  are  \reli 
imitated  by  the  fongs  I  heard.  If  it  be  true  that 
fharp  founds  exprefs  better  the  need  of  help,  in  vio- 
lent fear,  or  acute  pain,  than  vvcrds  underitood  in 
one  part  of  the  \vorld,  and  which  have  no  fignitica- 
tion  in  another  ;  it  is  not  lefs  certain  that  the  icndef 
fighs  ftrike  our  hearts  with  a  more  elncacious  com- 
pallTon  than  words,  the  odd  arrangcm.ent  of  v.hlck 
Ibmetimss  produces  a  juft  contrary  efrccl.  Do  not 
lively  and  light  founds  inevitably  excite  in  our  foul 
that  gav  pieafure,  v/hich  the  recital  of  a  diverting 
ilory,  or  a  joke  properly  introdued,  can  but  imper- 
ffttly  raife.  Are  there  exprefiicns  in  any  language 
that  can  communicate  genuine  pkaiure  with  fo  much 
luccefs  as  the  natural  fports  of  animals  ?  Dancing 
feems  an  humble  imitation  of  them,  and  infpires  much 
the  fame  fentiment.  In  fliort,  my  dear  Asa,  every- 
thing in  this  laft  {liov!.-  was  ccnformiable  to  nature  2Kd 
hunianity.  Can  any  benefit  be  conferred  on  man, 
equal  to  that  of  inipiring  him  with  joy?  I  felt  it 
myfclf,  and  was  tranfportecl  by  it  in  fpite  of  miC, 
when  I  was  interrupted  by  ^'t  accident  that  happened 
to  CelinJ?.  As  we  came  cut,  we  ftepped  a  little  afide 
from  the  crcwd,  and  leaned  en  one  anorher  tor  fear 
of  falling.  Dcterviile  w^as  fome  paces  berore  us  lead- 
ing his  liiter-in-law  j  when  a  young  favage,  of  an 
amiable  figure,  csirc  up  to  Cellna,  whlfpertd  a  few- 
words  to  her  very  low,  gave  her  a  bit  of  paper,  v/hich 
/he  fcarce  had  ilrength  to  take,  ^vA  re-tired. 

Cellna,  who  was  fo  frighttned  at  his  approach,   as 

to  make  me  partake  of  her  tfeinbllng,    turned   her 
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head  langulfhingly  touards  him  when  he  quitted  us. 
She  feemed  lb  weak,  that,  fearing  (he  was  attacked 
by  fome  fudden  illnel's,  I  was  going  to  call  Deter- 
ville  to  her  aiTiCtance  :  but  fhe  llopped  me,  and,  by 
putting  her  finger  on  her  mouth,  required  me  to  be 
hlent ;  I  choie  rather  to  be  uneafy,  than  to  dilbbey 
her.  The  fame  evening,  when  the  brother  and  filler 
came  into  my  chamber,  Celina  fhewed  the  Cacique  the 
paper  Ihe  had  received.  By  the  little  I  could  guefs 
at  in  their  ccnverfation,  I  fhould  have  thought  flie 
loved  the  young  man  who  gave  it  her,  if  it  had  been 
poffible  for  one  to  be  frightened  at  the  prefence  of 
vaat  one  loves.  I  have  made  other  remarks,  my 
dear  Aza,  which  I  would  have  imparted  to  tliee  :  but, 
alas !  m.y  qulpos  are  all  uled  j  the  laft  threads  are  in 
my  hands,  and  I  am  knotting  the  lall  knots.  The 
knots,;  which  feemed  to  me  a  chain  of  communication 
betwixt'triy  heart  and  thine,  are  now  only  the  forrow- 
ful  objects  of  my  regi'et. ,  Iliufion  quits  me  ;  fright- 
ful truth  takes  her  place  :  my  wandering  thoughts, 
bewildered  in  the  immenie  void  of  abfence,  will  here- 
after be  annihilated  with  the  fam.e  rapidity  as  time. 
Dear  Aza,  they  feem  to  feparate  us  once  again,  and 
fnatch  me  afrefli  from  thy  love.  I  lofe  thee  !  I  quit 
thee  !  I  fhali  fee  thee  no  more  1  Aza,  dear  hope  of 
my  heart,  how  di(^ant  Indeed  are  we  now  to  be  re- 
moved from  each  other. 


LETTER  XVIII. 
To  AzA  :  /he  begins  to  n.<:rlte  her  objervat'ijiis. 

i  iOW  mucii  of  my  time  has  been  effaced,  my  dear 
Aza  :  the  Sun  has  run  half  his  couri'e  fmce  I  lall  en- 
joved  the  artificial  happinefs  of  believing  I  converfcd 
with  thee.  How  tedious  has  this  double  abfence  ap- 
peared !  W^'hat  courage  did  I  want  to  fupport  it  !  I 
lived  in  futurity  only,  and  the  prcfcnt  lime  did  not 
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feem  worthy  to  be  computed.  All  ray  thoughts  were: 
nothing  but  derues.  my  refleflicns  but  io  many  pro- 
jects, and  my  rcnciments  but  aferies  of  hopes.  Scarce 
have  I  learned  to  form  thefe  figures,  and  yet  I  will  try 
to  make  them  the  interpreters  of  my  paffion.  I  feel 
myfelf  reanimated  by  this  amiable  employment  :  re- 
ftored  to  myfelf,  I  begin  to  live  again.  Aza,  how 
dear  art  thou  !  whst' delight  do  I  take  in  telling  thee 
fo,  in  painting  thefe  fentlments,  and  giving  them  all 
poffihle  means  of  exlilence  !  I  woyld  ti^ace  them  upon 
the  hardeil  metal,  upon  the  walls  of  my  chamber, 
upon  my  garments,  upon  all  that  furrounds  me,  and 
exprefs  them  in  all  languages.  Kow  fatal,  alas,  has 
tlij  knowledge  of  the  language  I  now  ufe  been  to  me  ! 
How  deceitful  was  the  hope  that  prevailed  on  me  to 
learn  it !  Scarce  had  I  got  acquainted  with  it  but  a 
new  univerfe  opened  to  my  eye  j  objecls  took  another 
form,  and  every  light  I  gained  difcovered  to  me  a 
new  misfottune.  Ivly  mind,  my  heart,  my  eyes,  the 
Sun  himxfelf  has  deceived  me.  He  enlightens  the 
whole  world,  of  which  thy  empire,  and  the  various 
kingdoms  that  own  thy  fupremacy,  are  a  por^tion  only. 
Do  not  think,  my  dear  Aza,  that  they  have  Impofed 
upon  me  in  th'efe  incredible  fafts,  which  they  have 
but  too  well  proved.  Far  from  being  among  people 
fubjefted  to  thy  obedience,  I  aTn  not  oniv  under  fo- 
reign dominion,  but  fo  prodlgicufly  remote  from  tky 
empire,  that  our  nation  had  fliil  been  unknown  here, 
if  the  avarice  of  the  Spaniards  had  not  made  them 
farmount  the  moft  hideous  dangers  to  come  at  us. 
Will  not  love  do  as  much  as  a  thirtt  of  riches  has 
done  ?  If  thou  lovell  me,  if  thou  defireft  me,  if  thou 
only  thinkeft  yet  of  the  unhappy  Zilia,  I  have  every 
thing  to  expert  from  thy  tendernefs  and  generofity. 
Let  them  teach  me  the  roads  that  lead  to  thee,  and 
the  perils  to  be  furmounted,  or  the  fatigues  to  be 
borne,  (liail  be  fo  inany  pieafures  to  my  paflionate 
hca>t. 

LETTER 
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LETTER  XIX. 

To  At. A  :  /he  ii't-ites  more  of  her  difio^jeries  j  Ji:£  and 
Celina  Jvut  up  in  a  nur.mry, 

1  AM  as  yet  fo  very  Irnperfeft  in  the  art  of  writing, 
that  it  takes  me  \jp  abundance  of  time  to  lorm  only  a 
few  lines.  Often  it  happens,  my  dtar  Aza,  that  arter 
liavlng  written  much,  I  cannot  mvl'elf  div'.ne  v^hat  I 
'hixi  endeavoured  to  exprefs.  This  perplexity  con- 
founds n-iy  ideas,  and  makes  me  f«vrg-et  what  I  had 
■^vith  pain  revolved  in  my  memory.  I  begin  again, 
do  no  better,  and  yet  I  proceed.  The  tafk  would 
l>e  mere  eafy  to  me,  if  I  had  nothing  to  give  thee  but 
cxpreliions  cf  my  tendernefs  :  the  vivacity  of  my  ien- 
timents  would  then  furmount  all  diihcuities.  But  I 
^vould  alio  render  thee  an  account  of  ail  that  has  paffcd 
during  the  long  interval  of  my  lilence.  I  would  not 
have  thte  ignorant  of  any  of  my  actions  5  and  yet 
of  fo  little  importance,  fo  little  uniform  have  they  a 
long  time  ''een,   that  it  v.ould  be  impcflibie  for  me  to 

diftinguifli    one   from  another The   principal  (-vent 

ci  my  lite  has  been  Deterviile's  departure.  As  long 
ago  as  they  c-.ll  here  fix  mionths,  he  has  been  gone  to 
war  for  the  mterell  of  his  fcvcreign.  When  he  fet 
out,  I  did  not  Then  know  his  language:  but,  by  the 
lively  grief  he  diicovered  at  parting  from  his  fifter 
and  me,  J  underftood  that  we  were  going  to  lole  him 
for  a  long  time.  I  fned  man-  tears'j  athoufand  fears 
filled  my  heart,  leil  the  kindnefs  of  Celina  ihiould 
wear  oh".  In  him.  I  loft  the  moft  folid  hope  of  feeing 
thee  again.  To  whom  could  I  have  hnd  recotirle,  if 
any  new  misfortunes  had  happened  to  me  ?  Nobody 
imdeiftcocl  m.y  l3nguage.  It  was  not  long  before  I 
felr  the  efttcts  of  his  abfence.  Madame,  his  mother, 
whole  contempt  I  had  but  too  juftiv  gueffed  at  (and 
who  had  not  kept  me  fo  much  in  her  chamber,  but  to 

indulge 
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indulge  the  vanity  ihe  conceived  en  account  of  my 
birth,  and  the  power  (he  had  over  me)  .caufed  me 
to  be  fhut  up  with  Ceiina  in  a  houle  of  virgins, 
where  we  now  are.  The  life  that  we  lead  here  is 
fo  very  uniform,  that  it  can  produce  but  incomlder- 
ahle  events. 

This  retreat  would  not  difpleafe  me  if  it  had  not 
deprived  me  (juft  as  I  began  to  be  initiated)  of  the 
inftru6lions  I  wanted,  to  cany  on  ray  defign  of  coming 
to  thee.  The  virgins  that  live  here  are  fo  profoundly 
ignorant,  that  they  cannot  fatisfy  my  mxoft  trifling  en- 
quiries. The  worfhip  which  they  render  to  the  di- 
vinity of  the  country  requires  that  they  fhould  re- 
nounce all  his  benefit's,  all  intelligence  of  the  mind, 
all  the  fentiments  of  the  heart,  and  I  think,  even  rea- 
fon  itfelf,  if  one  may  judge  from  their  diiCourfe. 
Though  (hut  up  like'  our's,  thefe  virgins  have  one 
advantage  that  is  not  to  be  found  in  the  temple  of 
the  Sun.  The  walls  are  open  here  in  feveral  places, 
and  fecured  only  by  crofs  bars  of  iron,  fo  clofe  that 
they  cannot  be  got  between.  By  thefe  places,  which 
are  called  Parlours,  they  have  the  liberty  of  converung 
Avith  perfbns  who  are  without.  It  is  through  one  of 
thefe  convenient  places  that  I  continue  to  have  my 
writing  leflbns.  I  fpeak  to  nobody  but  the  ma(ier 
nho  gives  them  to  me  5  and  his  ignorance,  in  every 
thing  but  his  art,  is  not  like  to  refcueme  out  of  mine. 
Ceiina  feems  no  better  informed  than  the  reft  :  in 
the  anfwers  fne  gives  to  my  queftions,  I  obferve  a 
certain  perplexity,  which  can  proceed  from  nothing 
but  either  aukward  diflim.uiation,  or  profound  igno- 
rance. Which  foever  it  be,  her  converfaticn  is  always 
confined  to  the  affairs  of  her  o'.\n  heart,  and  thofe 
of  her  family. 

The  young  Frenchman  who  fpoke  to  her  as  we 
cam.e  out  from  the  fuiging  entertainment,  is  her  lover, 
as  I  gueiTed  before.  "  But  Madame  Deterville,  v/ho 
will  not  let  thera  come  together,  forbids  her  feeing 
him  J    and,  the  mors   effv-clu^lly  to  hinder  her,  will 

not 
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net  permit  her  to  fpeak  to  any  perfon  whatfoever  \yith- 
out.  Not  that  the  choice  is  unworthy  of  her,  but 
this  vain  and  unnatural  mcthtr,  taking  advantage  of 
a  barbarcrs  cuftom  eilablifntd  amcng  the  great  in  this 
country,  obliges  Celina  to  put  on  the  virgin's  habit, 
in  order  to  make  her  eldeft  Icn  the  richer.  From  the 
fame  motive  fhe  has  obliged  Deterviile  to  enter  into  a 
particubr  order,  frcm  which,  he  cannot  be  difengaged 
atter  he  has  prcncunctd  certain  words  called  Vov/s. 
Celina,  with  ail  her  pcv/er,  oppoles  the  lacrifice  they 
vould  make  of  her  :  her  courage  is  lupported  bv  her 
lover's  letters,  which  I  receive  from  my  -\\Titing- 
inafter,  and  deliver  to  her.  Y.-t  her  vexation  fo  alters 
her  character,  that,  far  frcm  fhewing  me  the  fame 
kindnefs  fhe  did  before  I  fpcke  her  tongue,  fhe  fpreads 
fuch  a  fournefs  over  all  our  converfaticn,  as  renders 
ir.y  fcrrov/s  the  more  acute.  Htr  troubles,  of  which  I  am 
the  peipetual  confidpnte,  I  hear  without  dlfgu ft:  :  I  be- 
wail them  withou':  art,  and  comfort  her  with  friendfliip  : 
but  if  my  tendernefs,  awakened  by  the  piflureof  her's, 
<lrives  me  to  leek  eafe  to  my  oppre'^ed  heart  bv  only 
pronouncing  thy  name,  impatience  and  contempt  are 
immediately  painted  in  her  countenance  ;  flie  dlfputes 
thy  underftandinr,  thv  virtues,  and  even  thy  love. 
My  very  China  (I  have  no  other  name  for  her,  this 
having  fo  pleak-d  that  it  has  been  continued)  niy 
China,  who  feemed  to  love  me,  v  ho  obeyed  me  in  all 
things,  takes  the  liberty  to  exhort  me  to  think  no 
more  of  thee,  or  leaves  me,  if  I  bid  her  be  filent. 
Celina  then  comes  in,  and  I  muft  hide  my  refcnt- 
ment.  This  tyrannical  conftraint  heightens  all  m.y 
xnisfortunes.  I  have  nothing  left  but  the  painfal  fa- 
4;isfa5lion  of  covering  this  paper  with  expi;^eiTons  of 
my  teiiderntfs,  it  being  the  only  docile  witnefs  of  the 
fentimerrs  of  my  heart.  Alas!  perhaps  the  pains  1 
take  are  ufelefs  ;  perhaps  thou  wilt  never  know  that 
I  lived  for  thee  alone.  This  horrible  thought  en- 
feeble- my  courage,  vet  does  not  interrupt  my  dt{\pi 
of  continuing  to  write  to  thee.     I  preferve  my  il- 

luficn. 
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lufion,  that  I  may  prsrlerve  my  life  for  thee.  I 
hanifh  the  cruel  reafon  that  would  inform  me.  If 
I  did  not  hope  to  fee  thee  again,  I  am  fure,  my 
dear  Aza,  I  iliould  perifli  j  for  life  without  thee  is  a 
torment  to  me. 

LETTER  XX. 

'To  Aza  :  remarks  on  the  Fre7ich  cujloms. 

JrirrHERTO,  my  dear  Aza,  Intent  only  about  the 
affiiftions  of  my  heart,  I  have  faid  nothing  to  thee 
concerning  thofe  of  my  underltanding  :  ytt  thefe  ars 
not  the  lefs  cPdel,  btrcaufe  I  have  omitted  them.  I 
experience  one  of  a  kind  unknown  among  us,  and 
v/hich  nothing  but  the  equivocal  genius  of  this  nation 
couid  invent.  The  goveinment  of  this  empire,  quite 
cppofite  to  that  or  thine,  rauft  needs  be  defective. 
Whereas  the  Capa  Inca  is  obliged  to  provide  for  the 
fubfiftence  of  his  people,  in  Europe  the  fovereign* 
fubhlt  only  on  the  labours  of  their  fubjeols :  whence 
it  is  that  m^Oit  of  the  crimes  and  misfortunes  pro- 
ceed here  from  imfatisfied  neceiUtles.  The  misfor- 
tunes of  the  nobles  in  general,  ariie  from  the  difii- 
culties  they  are  under  to  reconcile  their  apparent 
magnificence  v,-ith  their  real  mifcry.  The  common, 
people  fupport  their  condition  by  v/hat  is  called  com- 
merce or  induftry,  the  lead  evil  arifmg  from  which  is 
inhncerity.  Part  of  the  people,  in  order  to  live,  aie 
obliged  to  depend  en  the  humanity  of  others  5  and 
that  is  fo  bounded,  that  fcarce  have  thcfe  wretches 
fuflicient  to  keep  them  alive. 

Without  gold,  it  is  impolTible  to  acquire  any  part 
of  that  land  which  nature  has  given  in  common  to 
ail  m.en.  Without  paifelling  what  they  call  v/ealth, 
it  is  impoillble  to  have  gold  j  and,  bv  a  fllfe  confa- 
quence,  repugnant  to  reafon  and  ratural  light,  this 
fenfelefs  people,  thinking  It  a  iham"e  to  receive  from 
any  other  Uian  th?  fvYereign  tbr means  of  life,  and 

the 
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the  fuppcrt  of  dignity,  give  that  Ibvereign  an  oppor- 
tunity of  rsiowering  down  his  liberalities  on  fo  Iraall 
a  nvniiber  of  his  fubjefis,  in  comparifon  with  thofe 
that  are  miierable,  that  there  woiild  be  as  much  folly 
in  pretending  to  any  fhare  in  them,  as  there  would 
be  ignominy  in  obtaining  dejivtrance  by  death  from 
the  impofTibility  of  living  without  fl:ame.  The  know- 
ledge of  thefe  woeful  truths  excited  in  my  heart  at 
lirll  only  pity  for  the  miferable  wretches,  and  indig- 
nation againit  the  laws.  .But,  alas  !  how  many  cruel 
a'eileftions  does  the  contemptuous  mjanner,  in  which 
I  hear  them  Ipeak  of  thoie  that  are  not  rich,  caufe 
nie  to  make  on  myfelf !  I  have  neither  gold,  norland, 
nor  addrefs,  and  yet  I  necelTariiy  make  a  part  of  the 
citi/cns  of  this  place.  O  heaven  !  in  what  clafs  muft 
I  rank  myfelf?  Though  I  am  a  ftranger  to  all  fenti- 
ment  of  Tname,  which  does  not  ariie  from  a  favlt 
ccinrn'^ted  ;  though  I  perceive  how  fooiilli  It  is  to 
blulii  for  caul'es.  independent  of  my  power  and  my 
will  J  I  cannot  help  fuffering  from  the  idea  which 
others  have  of  me.  This  pain  would  be  infupport- 
able  to  me,  if  I  did  not  hope  that  thy  geneicfi!:y  will 
one  day  put  me  in  a  condition  to  recompenfe  thofe, 
v/ho,  in  fpite  of  me,  humble  me  by  benefits  v;ith 
which  I  once  thought  myfelf  honoured.  _Not  that 
Celina  omits  any  thing  in  her  power  to  calm  my 
inquietudes  in  this  rjfpetft;  but  what  I  fee,  v/hat  I 
learn  of  this  country,  gives  me  a  general  diffidence" 
of  their  words.  Their  virtues,  my  dear  Aza,  have 
no  more  reality  than  their  riches.  The  m.oveables, 
which  I  thought  were  of  gold,  have  only  a  thin  fu- 
perficesof  thst  metal,  their  true  fubftance  bein<;wocd. 
In  like  manner  what  they  call  politenefs  has  all  the 
outward  forms  of  virtue,  and  lightly  veils  over  their 
faults  :  but,  with  a  little  attention,  the  artifice  of 
this  is  difcavered,  as  wcil  as  their  falfe  riches. 

I  owe  part  of  this  knowletige  to  a  fort  of  v^riting 
they  call  books.  Though  I  found  it  very  difficult 
to  comprehend  vrhat  they  con!:ain,  they  have  been  of 
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gre'.t  ufe  to  me ;  I  extract  notions  from  them  ;  Ce- 
Jina  explains  to  me  what  fhe  knows,  and  I  form  uich. 
ideas  as  I  think  are  juft.  Some  of  thefe  books  teach 
me  what  men  have  done,  and  others  what  they  have 
thought.  I  cannot  explain  to  thee,  my  dear  Aza, 
the  exquilite  pleaiure  I  Ihould  take  in  reading  them, 
if  I  did  but  underftand  them  better  j  nor  the  extreme 
delire  I  have  to  know  fome  of  thofe  divine  men  who 
ccmpoie  them.  As  they  are  to  the  ibul  what  the 
Sun  is  to  the  earth,  I  ihould  with  them  find  all  the 
lights,  all  the  helps  I  want :  but  I  fee  no  hope  of 
ever  having  that  latisfaftion.  Though  Celina  reads 
pretty  often,  fhe  is  not  knowing  enough  to  fatisiy 
me.  As  if  fne  had  never  reflected  that  bocks  were 
made  by  men,  flie  is  ignorant  of  their  very  names, 
and  feem.s  not  to  have  reflected  that  fuch  men  ever  lived. 
I  will  convey  to  thee,  my  dear  Aza,  ail  that  I  can 
collect  from  their  wonderful  works  :  I  will  explaia 
them  in  our  language,  and  (hall  tafte  fupreme  teiicity 
in  giving  a  new  pleafure  to  him  I  love.  Alas  !  ftiail 
I  ever  be  able  to  perform  my  promife  ? 

LETTER  XXI. 
'To  Aza  ;  her  fir  ft  con-jerfation  nxjitb  a  religious  mah. 

1  SHALL  not  for  the  future  want  matter  to  enter- 
tain thee,  my  dear  Aza  :  they  have  let  m.e  foeak  to  a 
Cucipata,  whom  they  call  a  religious  man,  who  knovs 
every  thing,  and  has  promifed  to  leave  me  ignorant 
of  nothing.  As  polite  as  a  great  lord,  as  learned  as 
an  Amutas,  he  knows  as  well  the  cuftoms  of  the 
world  as  the  tenets  of  his  religion.  His  converration, 
mere  ufeful  than  a  book,  has  givea  me  a  fatisfaftion 
which  I  had  not  tailed  lince  my  misfortunes  feparated 
me  from  thee.  He  came  to  teach  tae.  the  religion  of 
France,  a.nd  to  exhort  me  to  embrace  it :  v/hich  I  v"ould 
v.r;^-  '■'-  hiv.^  done,  if  I  had  beer;  well  aff-zred  th't 
Q  he 


54-  THE    PERUVIAN    PRINCESS, 

he  gave  me  a  pl(5ture  of  it.  According  to  wliar  lie 
faid  to  me  of  the  virtues  it  prefcribes,  they  are  drawn 
from  the  law  of  natm'e,  and  not  lefs  pure,  in  fa6l,  than 
cur's  :  but  I  have  not  penttration  enough  to  perceive 
h'jre  that  agreement  which  the  manners  and  cuftcms 
of  a  nation  fliculd  have  with  their  religion  :  on  the 
contrary,  I  find  fuch  a  want  cf  connection  betwixt 
thefe,  that  my  reafon  abioluteiy  refufes  to  believe  my 
inftruflor. 

With  regard  to  the  origin  and  principles  of  this  re- 
ligion, they  did  not  appear  to  me  eitht-r  more  incredi- 
ble, or  more  incompatible  with  good  feme,  than  the 
hiftory  of  Mancccapac  and  the  lake  Tificaca*  :  I  fhould 
therefore  have  been  ready  to  embrace  it,  if  the  Cuci- 
pata  had  not  indignantly  ^efpifed  the  worihip  which, 
we  render  to  the  Sun.  Partiality  of  any  kind  deftrovs 
confidence.  I  might,  have  applied  to  his  argun^ents 
what  heoppofed  to  mine  :  but  if  the  laws  of  hum.anity 
forbid  to  itrike  another,  becaufe  it  is  doing  him  an 
injury,  there  is  more  reafon  vvhy  one  fiiould  not  hurt 
the  foul  of  another  by  a  contempt  of  his  opinions.  I 
contented  myfelf  with  explaining  to  him  my  fenti- 
ments,  but  did  not  attempt  to  contraditl  his.  Be- 
fideSj  a  more  dear  concern  prelfcd  me  to  charge  tbc 
fubj<-v^  of  our  convcrfatlon.  1  interrui>ted  him  as  foon 
as  poifible,  to  afk  how  far  the  city  of  Paris  was  from 
that  of  Cu7-ca  ;  and  whether  •i';  was  poifible  to  gti; , 
from  one  to  the  other?  The  Cucipata  fatisfied  me 
kindly ;  and  though  the  diftance  he  told  n)e  ther^- 
v»as  betwixt  the  two  cities  was  enough  to  make  m. 
delpair  j  though  he  made  me  look  on  tiie  dimculty  oi 
performing  this  voyage  as  almoft  infurmountable  ;  -r 
was  fufficient  for  me  to  kriow  that  the  thing  was  poifi- 
ble, in  order  to  confirm  miy  courage,  and  give  me 
confidence  to  communicate  my  defign  to  the  good  Fa- 
ther. He  feemed  aftoniihed,  and  endeavoured  ir  di- 
vert me  from  my  project  with  fuch  tender  wcid=?,  that 

■*  Seethe  Hiftor\- oftlr  l:.rxi. 

I  was 
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I  was  aifecled  myieif  at  hearing  the  dangers  I  was 
■to  be  expoled  to  ;  but  my  relblution  however  was  un- 
shaken, and  I  prayed  the  Cucipata,  in  the  warmell 
manner,  to  teach  me  the  means  of  returning  into 
my. country.  He  v/ould  not  eater  into  particulars, 
and  only  told  me  that  Detervilie,  by  his  high  birth 
and  perlbrial  merit,  being  in  great  credit,  might  do 
what  he  would  for  me  ;  and  that  having  an  uncle 
all  powerful  at  the  court  of  Spain,  he  could,  more 
eafiiy  than  any  man,  procure  me  news  from  our  un- 
happy country. 

"The  better  to  determine  me  to  wait  for  his  return 
(which  he  atlured  me  to  be  near  at  hand)  he  added, 
that  after  the  obligations  I  had  to  this  generous  friend, 
I  could  not  honourably  difpofe  of  myi'elf  without  his 
confent^  I  agi-eed  with  him,  and  heard  with  pieaiure 
the  encomiums  he  made  on  thofe  rare  qualities,  which 
diftinguiihed  Detervilie  from  thole  of  his  rank.  The 
weight  of  acknov/iedgem.ent  is  very  light,' ray  dear 
Aza,  when  one  receives  favours  only  from  the  hands 
ol  virtue.  The  learned  man  imcnned  me  alfo  how 
chance  had  conducted  the  Spaniards  to  thy  unfortu- 
nate empire,  and  that  ihe  thirit  for  gold  was  the  fo!c 
caufe  of  their  cruelty.  He  then  explained  to  me  in 
what  manner  the  rights  of  war  had  caufed  rae  to  fall 
into  the  hands  of  Detervilie,  by  a  nght  in  which  he 
was  viclorious,  after  having  taken  leveral  fliips  frcm 
the  Spaniards,  and  among  them  that  in  which  I  was 
embarked.  In  fine,  my  dear  Aza,  if  he  has  ccnfinned 
rny  misfortunes,  he  has  at  leail:  drawn  me  out  of  that 
cruel  darknef:>,  in  which  I  lived  with  regard  to  ail 
thofe  extraordinary  events.  This  is  no  fmall  folace 
to  my  pains,  and  for  the  red-  I  wait  the  return  of 
Detervilie.  He  is  humble,  noble,  virtuous,  and  I 
may  depend  upon  his  generofxcy.  If  he  reftores  m.e 
to  thee,  what  a  benefit !  what  joy  !  what  happinefs  !-  — 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XXII. 

To  AzA  :   the  FrieJl'sfecond"jifit  difgnfis  her  fwqlLity. 

J  TRUSTED,  my  dear  A/r,  upon  making  me  a 
iricnd  of  the  learmd  Cucipata  :  but  a  kcond  vlfit  he 
has  made  me,  has  deftrcyed  the  good  opinion  I 
iormed  of  him  in  the  fiilf  :  in  flioic,  we  have  al- 
ready diflered.  If  at  firft  he  appeared  to  me  gentle 
and  fmrcre,  this  time  I  found  nothing  but  rudenefs 
and  faiiehood  in  all  he  faid  tc  me.  My  mind  being 
eafy  with  reg^ud  to  the  objeft  of  my  tendernefs,  I 
eiefired  to  latisfy  my  curicfity  concerning  the  wcn- 
derail  men  who  make  books:  I  began  by  enquiring 
v.hat  rank  they  held  in  the  world,  what  veneration 
was  paid  to  them  j  in  fl)ort,  what  were  the  honouis 
and  triumphs  decreed  to  them  for  fo  many  benefits  be- 
llowed en  fociety  ? 

I  know  not  what  pleafantry  the  Cucipata  found  in 
my  qucfticns,  but  he  fmiled  at  each  of  them,  and  an- 
Iwered  me  only  by  fuch  broken  fcnUnces,  that  it  was 
not  difficult  for  me  to  fee  he  deceived  m.e.  In  fa6l, 
ought  I  to  believe  that  perfons,  who  know  and  paint 
fo  well  the  fubtle  delicacies  of  virtue,  fhould  not 
have  m.ore,  nay,  (hould  fometimes  have  lefs,  of  it  in 
their  hearts  than  other  m.en  ?  Can  I  believe  that  in- 
terefl  is  the  guide  of  labour  more  than  human  ;  and 
that  fo  many  pains  are  rewarded  only  by  railleries, 
cr  at  bcfl-  by  a  little  mcney  ?  Can  I  perfusde  myfeif 
that,  in  fo  haughty  a  nation,  u'cn  who  are  indiiput- 
ably  above  others  by  the  light  of  their  underftanding, 
are  reduced  to  the  woeful  neccfiity  of  felling  their 
thoughts,  as  people  fell  i'cr  bread  the -meaneft  pro- 
duclions  of  the  earth  ?  Falfehocd,  my  dear  Aza,  does 
not  lef«  difpleaie  me  when  under  the  tranfparent  mafk 
of  pleafantry,  than  when  under  the  thick  veil  of  fe- 
du(ftion  :  that  of  the  Father  provoked  me,  and  I  did  not 

deiofn 
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dctgn  to  give  him  an  anfwcr.  Not  being  able  to 
fatisry  mylelf  in  this  reipcct,'  I  turned  the  ccnverfa- 
tion  again  to  the  prcjeft  of  my  voyage  }  but,  in- 
llead  ot  diiTuading  me  from  it  with  the  fame  gentlenefs 
as  before,  he  oppofed  fuch  tfrcr.g  and  convincing 
reafons  againft  me,  that  I  had  nothing  but  my  pailion 
for  thee  to  com.bat  them  with,  and  I  made  no  Icruple 
of  confefling  as  much. 

At  nrft  he  aPfumed  a  gay  air  ;  and,  feeming  to 
doubt  the  truth  of  my  words,  anlwered  only  by 
jokes,  which,  inhpid  as  they  were,  did  not  fail  of 
offending  me.  I  laboured  to  convince  him  of  my 
truth  -J  but,  in  proportion  as  the  exprefllons  of  m.y 
lieait  proved  ito-icntiments,  his  countenance  and  words 
grew  ievere.  Ke  dai'ed  to  tell  me  that  my  love  for 
1  hee  was  incompatible  with  virtue ;  that  I  mud  re- 
nounce one  or  the  other  j  in  Ihort,  that  I  could  not 
love  thee  without  a  crime. 

At  thefe  fenfelefi  words  the  m.oft  violent  wrath  took 
poiTelTion  of  my  foul :  I  forgot  the  moderation  I  had 
preicribed  myfelf :  I  loaded  him  with  reproaches  :  I 
told  him  what  I  thought  of  the  fafilty  of  his  words  : 
I  protefted  to  him  a  thcufand  times  that  I  would  love 
thee  always}  and,  v/ithout  waiting  for  his  excufes, 
quitted  him,  and  ran  and  fliv.t  myfelf  up  in  my  cham- 
ber, v/liither  I  was  fure  he  could  not  follow  me.  O 
m.y  dear  Aza  1  how  whimfical  is  the  reafon  of  this 
country  !  AKvays  in  contradielion  with  itfelf,  I  can- 
not underftand  how  I  am  to  obey  ibme  cf  its  pre- 
cepts, without  thwarting  many  others.  It  agrees 
in  general  that  to  do  good  is  the  firft  virtue :  it  ap- 
proves acknowledgm.ent,  and  yet  preferves  ingrati- 
tude. It  would  be  laudable  in  me  if  I  couid  re- 
eftablifli  thee  upon  the  throne  of  thy  fathers  -.  but  I 
am  criminal  in  preferving  for  thee  foratthing  m^ore 
precious  than  the  empires  cf  the  world. 

They  would  commend    me   if  I   couid  recompenfe 

thy  benefits  by  the  treafures  of  Pern.      Stripped  of 

all,  dependent   tor  all.  I   poikfs  only  mv  love ;  that 

G  3  thev 
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they  would  have  me  tsar  from  thee,  and  become  un- 
grateful, becaule  I  have  virtue.  Ah,  my  dear  Aza  ! 
I  fliould  deceive  them,  if  I  prcmiled  a  moment  to 
ceaie  loving  thee.  Faithful  to  their  laws,  I  fhall  be 
io  to  my  love  alio  j   I  fhali  live  for  thee  alone. 


LETTER  XXIII. 

'To  Aza  :  Detcr^'ille  returns  fro?n  a  long  ahfence,  and 
exflabts  to  her  his  lo've  in  French ^  <zvhicb  Jhe  noiu 
fpeciks, 

T  BELIEVE,  him  dear  Aza,  that  nothing  but  the  joy 
of  leelng  thee  can  lurpals  that  which  I  kit  upon  the 
return  of  Deterville  :  but,  as  if  I  v/as  never  more  to 
tafte  pleafures  unmixed,  it  was  very  fcon  followed 
by  a  ionovv  which  flill  endures.  Celina  was  yeflerday 
morning  in  my  chamber,  when  fcmebcdy  came  and 
whlfj  cred  her  out,  and  flie  had  not  been  long  gon.., 
beiere  I  was  bid  to  come  to  the  parlour.  I  ran  thi- 
ther ;  and  how  was  I  furpriicd  to  find  her  brother 
there  with  her!  I  did  not  diiltmble  the  pleafurt  I 
received  at  feeing  him  to  whom  I  owe  fo  much  eftet  m 
and  fi-iendfhip.  As  fentiments  of  this  kind  border 
on  virtue,  I  exprefld  them  with  as  much  truth  as 
I  felt  them. 

I  fiiw  m.y  deliverer,  the  only  fuppcrt  of  my  hope  : 
I  began  to  fpeak  without  conlhaint  of  thee,  of  n.y 
love,  cf  mv  defighs,  and  my  joys  fwelled  up  to  tranf- 
ports.  As  I  did  not  fpeak  French  when  Deterville 
went  away,  how  many  things  had  1  to  tell  him  !  how 
many  queftions  to  afjc  him,  and  how  many  thanks 
to  give  him  !  Defirous  to  tell  him.  ail  at  once,  I  fpoke 
brtd  French,  and  yet  continued  to  talk  on.  During 
this  time  I  perceived  that  Deterville  changed  his 
countcnnnce :  the  glocm  which  I  remarked  on  his 
i-^c^  vhon  I  entered,  diiappearcd  j  joy  took  its  place; 
and  I,  pksfed  that  I  could  give  him  delight,  en- 
deavoured 


THE    PERUVIAN    PRINCESS.  59 

deavoured  to  heighten  it  llill  more.  Alas  !  oiighi;  1 
to  have  feared  giving  too  much  pleaiure  to  a  friend  to 
whom  I  owe  ail,  and  from  whom  I  expe(5l  all  ?  Yet 
m.y  hncerity  threw  him  into  an  errcr  which  at  preient 
coils  me  a  great  many  tears. 

Ctlina  went  out  at  the  fame  time  that  I  cam.e  in  : 
perhaps  her  prefcnce  might  have  hindered  fo  cruel  an 
explanation.  Deterville,  attentive  to  my  w^ords,  feemcd 
to  take  pieafure  in  hearing  them,  without  aiming  to 
interrupt  me.  I  know  not  what  trouble  feized  me, 
when  I  would  have  demanded  of  him  inftruftions  rela- 
tive to  my  journtV;  and  explained  to  him  the  niOtive 
of  it ;  but  I  wanted  exprefiions,  and  feaiched  tor  them 
in  vain.  He  availed  himielf  of  a  mcment  ot  fiience, 
and  bowing  o"ne  knee  to  the  ground  beiore  the  grate, 
which  he  held  with  both  his  hands,  he  laid  to  me  in 
a  palfionate  tone  ;  «  To  what  fentiments,  divine  Zi- 
'  iia,  muft  I  afcribe  the  pleafure  which  I  fee  lb  art- 

*  lelsly  exprefled  in  your  fair  eyes,  as  well  as  in 
'  your    dilcourfe  ?    Am    I  the  happiell   of  mtn,    at 

*  the  very  inftnht  when  my  fifter  defcrlbed  me  as  the 
'  gieatelt  chjeft  of  compaiTion  ?' — *  I  know  not,'  an- 
fwered  I,  '  whatuneafmcis  Celina  can  have  given  you  j 
'  but  I  am  very  fure  you  fhall  never  receive  any  irom 
'  mc/ — '  She  has  told  me,'  replied  he,  '  that  I  ought 
'  not  to  hope  for  your  love,' 

'  Mine  r  cried  I,  interrupting  him,  *  could  Ajc 
<  fay  that  you  have  not  my  icve  ?  Ah  !  Detei  yille, 
'  how  could  your  fifter  blacken  me  with  fucila  crime  ? 

*  I  abhor   ingratitude,  and  fliould  hate  myfelt  it  I 

*  thought  I  ccuid  ever  ceafe  loving  ycu.'  While  I 
fpoke  th2fe  fev/  words,  he  feemicd,  by  the  eagernefs  of 
his  looks,  as  if  he  v/ould  have  read  my  very  foul. 

'  You   love  me  then,  Zilia,'  faid  he,    <  and   yon 

*  tell  it  me  yourfelf  !   I  would  have  given  my  life  to 

*  have  heard  fo  charming  a  coufeftion  :  but,  alas  !  now 

*  I  hear  it,   I  cannot  believe.     Ziiia,  my  deai    Zi- 

*  Iia,  is  it  true  that  you   love  me  r  Do  you  not  de- 

*  ceive  yourlc-if  ?    Your  tcnc;  niy  heart,  everything 

' '  fcduces 
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Induces  mt.  Peihaps  I  am  only  to  be  plunged 
again  into  ihe  del'pair  from  which  I  have  jull 
elcaped.' 

*  You  ailonliu  me,'  replied  I.  '  Whence  ariles 
your  diffidence  ?  Since  I  have  known  you,  if  I 
could  not  make  rayi'eli:  underftood  by-words,  ought 
not  ail  my  actions  to  have  proved  that  I  loved  you  ?' 
■ — -^  No/ relumed  he,  *  T  cannot  yet  flatter  myfelf  of 
this  :  you  are  not  yet  milirefs  enough  of  French  to 
dcliroy  my  juA  fears.  I  know  you  do  not  endeavour 
to  deceive  me  :  but  tell  me  what  fenfe  you  affix  to 
theft  adorable  words,  I  love  you.  Let  my  lot  be 
decided  j  let  me  die  at  your  feet,  either  with  grief 
or  pieafure/ — «  Thele  words,'  I  faid  to  him,  a 
!' tie  intimidated  by  the  vivacity  with  \vhich  he  con- 
".uded  his  fpeech,  *  thefe  vs^ords,  I  think,  ought  to 
let  you  know  that  you  ai-e  dear  to  me  ;  that  I  in- 
tereit  myfelf  in  your  fortune  ;  that  friendship  and 
gratitude  attach  me  to  you  :  thefe  fentimcnts  pleafe 
my  heart,  and  ought  to  fatisfy  your''s.' 
'  Ah  Zilia  1'  anfwered  he,  «  how  your  expreffions 
grew  rn.ore  feeble,  and  your  tone  mere  cold  !  Did 
Cellna  then  tell  me  truth  ?  Is  it  not  for  Aza  that 
you  feel  all  that  you  fay  r — *  No,'  faid  I  j  *  the 
fentiments  I  have  for  Aza  are  quite  diiferent  from 
thofe  I  have  for  you  :  they  are  what  you  call  love 
in  another  i'enfe.  .  .  .  What  pain  can  this  give  you  ?'  • 
idded  I,  feeing  him  grow  pale,  leave  the  grate,  and 
cok  forrovvfuiiy  up  to  heaven  -.  <  I  have  this  tender 
love  for  Aza,  becaufe  he  has  the  fame  for  me,  and 
we  were  to  be  united.  There  is  nothing  in  this 
that  at  all  concerns  you.' — '  There  ffio\ild  be  the 
fame  ties,'  faid  he,  *  betwixt  you  and  me  as  you 
own  betwixt  him  and  you,  fmte  1  have  a  thouiand 
times  more  love  than  he  ever  felt.' 
*  Plow  can  that  be?'  faid  I,  inteiTupting  him. 
You  are  not  of  my  nation.  Far  from  having  choi'en 
»ne  for  your  wife,  it  was  ch:*rice  only  that  brought 
us  together,  and  we  could  n-^vcr  till  this  day  freely 

<  communicate 
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*  communicate  our  ideas  to  each  ether.     What  rea- 

*  Ion  could  you -have  to  entertain  for  me  iuch  ienti- 

*  ments  as  you  m.ention  ?' 

*   Was  any  other  reafon  wanting,'  he  replied,  *  tiian 

<  your  charms,  and  your  chara6^cr,  to  attach  me   to 

*  you   till  death  ?    Tenderly  educated,    indolent,  an 

*  enemy  to  artifice,  the  pains  it  muft  have  coll  me  to 
'  engage  the  hearts  of  v/omcn,   and  the  dread  of  not 

<  finding  there  that  frankncfs  I  defjred,  gave  me  only 
'  a  vague  and  tranhcnt  relifJi  for  the  lex.  I  lived 
'  without  paffion  till  the  moment  I  faw  you,  when 
'  your  beauty  ftruck  me  :  but  its  imprefiion,  perhaps, 
'   had  been  as    light  as   that  of  many  others,   if  the 

<  iweetnefs  and  fimpiicity  of  your  character  had  not 
«  made  you  app'ear  to  me  the  very  objeft  which  my 
'  imagination  had  fo  often  formed.  You  know,  Zilia, 
'  whether  I  have  fliewn  refpe6l  to  this  obje(5l  of  my 
•'  adoration.  What  has  it  coil  me  to  refift  the  fe- 
'  ducing  occafions  which  the  familiarity  of  a  long 
'   voyage   offered  me  ?    Row  many  times   muft  your 

*  innocence   have   iurrendercd  to   my  tranfports,  if  I 

*  had  iifttned  to  them  ?  But,  far  from  offending  you, 

*  I  carried  my  difcretion  even  to  fiknce  :  I  even  re- 
'  quired  my  lifter  not  to  fay  a  word  to  you  of  my  love, 
'  willing  to  owe  nothing  but  to  yourfelf  alone.  Ah, 
'  Ziiia,  if  fo  tender  a  refpe6l  does  not  move  you,  I 
'  will  fly:   but    I  perceive  that  my  death  will   be  the 

*  price  of  the  facrifice.'' 

<  Your  death  !'  cried  I,  affected  at  the  fincere  grief 
which  I  faw  prefs  him  down,  *  fatal  facrifice  indeed  ! 

*  1  know   not  whether  the  appreheniion   or  m.y  own 

*  would  be  more  triglitful  to  me,' 

*  Well  then,  Zilia,'  faid  he,  *  if-my  life  is  dear  to 

*  you,  order  me  to  live.' — *  What  mull  I  do  ?'  faid  I. 

<  Love  me,"  anfwered  he,  '  as  you  love  Aza.' — <  I 
'  love  him  always  the  fame,'  replied  I,  *  and  fhall 
love  him  till  death.'     I  added,   *  Whether  your  laws 

*  permit  you  to  love  two  obje6ls  in  the  fame  m.annrr, 
«  I  know  not ;  but  our  cuftoms  and  my  heart  forbid 
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'   it.     Be  content  with  the  fentiments  I  promire  yo\5 ; 

'  I  can  have  no  other.  .  .  .  Truth  is  deai"  to  me,  and  t 

*  tell  it  you  without  difguile."' 

*  How  you  aluxfTinate  in  cold  blood  !'  cried  he,  *  Ah, 
'   Zilia  i   how  do  I  love  you,  lince  I  adore  even  your 

*  cruel  franknefs.  .  .  .  Well,'  continued  he  (after  ibme 
moments'  iilence)  'any  love  fhall  iurpais your  cruelt)-. 
*■   Your  happineis  is  dearer  to  me  than  my  own.  Speak 

*  to  me  uiirelervedly  with  all  this  torturing  fmcerity  ; 
'  what  hopes  have  you  with  regard  to  the  love  you  ftill 

*  cherilh  tor  Aya  r — '  Alas  l""  iaiJl,  '  my  hopes  are  in 
'  you  only.'  i  then  told  him  that  I  had  ieained  that 
a  communication  with  the  Indies  was  not  a  thing  im- 
poflibk  :  that  I  fl.ittered  myielf  he  would  procure  me 
the  means  of  returning  thither  j  or,  at  leall,  that  he 
v/ould  have  the  goodncls  to  get  my  knots  conveyed  to 
ihee,  which  would  inform  thee  of  my  condition,  and 
procure  me  an  anfwer  to  them,  that  I  might  know  thy 
dcitiny  alfo,  and  conduft  mvfelf  accordingly. 

*  I  am  going,'  faid  he,  with  an  aifecled  coldnefs, 

*  to  take  the  neceffary  meafures  for  difcovering  the  fatc 
'  of  your  lover :   you  fhall  be  fatisfied  on  that  head  : 

*  but  in  vain  do  you  flatter  yourfclf  with  the  hopes  of 

*  feeing  the  happv  Aza  again,  who  is  feparated  from 

*  you  by  invincible  obftacles." 

Theie  words^  my  dear  Aza,  were  a  mortal  wound  to 
my  heart  :  my  tears  flowed  in  abundance,  and  lons> 
hindered  me  from  anfwering  Deterville,  who  kept  on 
his  fule  a  melancholy  Iilence.  <  If  it  be  fo,'  faid  I  at 
ialt,  *  that  I  fnall  fee  him  no  more,  y-et  will  I  not 
'  live  for  hira  the  lefs.  If  your  friendfhip  be  gene- 
*'  rous  enough  to  procure  us  fome  correfpondence, 
'   that  fatisfaflion   will  fuffice  to  render  my  life   lefs 

*  infupportable  5    and   I   (hall  die    content,    provided 

*  you  promife  to  inform  him  that  I  loved  him  dving.' 

'  Oh!  this  is  too  much,'  cried  he,  rifing  up  brifkly. 
'  Yes,    if  it   is   poUible,   I  v/ill   be   the  only  one  un- 

*  hnppy.  You  fhall  know  this  heart  which  vou  dif- 
<  d-xin :  you  fhall  fee  of  what  efforts  a  love  like  mine 

*  is 
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*  IS  capable,  and  I  will  force   you  at  leaft  to  lament 

*  me.'  As  he  Ipoke  thefe  words  he  iprang  away,  and 
left  me  in  a  condition  which  I  do  not  yet  well  compre- 
hend. I  continued  (landing,  my  ey^s  fixed  en  th«6. 
door  by  which  Deterville  went  out,  plunged  in  a  con- 
tulion  of  thoughts,  which  I  Itrove  in  vain  to  reduce  to 
order.  I  fliould  have  continued  there  longer  it  CeHna 
had  not  come  into  the  parlour. 

She  allced  me,  fharply,  why  her  brother  was  crone 
fo  foon,  and  I  did  not  conceal  from  her  wh^Jthad 
paffed  betwixt  us.  At  firft  Ihe  feeined  to  grieve  for 
what  ihe  called  her  brother's  misfortune  :  then  turn- 
ing her  forrow  into  rage,  llie  loaded  me  with  the 
hardeft  reproaches,  to  which  I  dared  not  anAver  a 
Jingle  word.  What  could  I  have  faid  to  her?  :Viv 
;  ouble  did  not  leave  me  the  liberty  of  thinking.  'I 
;,nt  out,  and  {he  did  not  follow  mc.  Retiring  ir.ta 
my  chamber,  I  flayed  there  a  whole  day  without 
daring  to  appear,  without  fpeaklng  to  any  perfcn, 
and  in  fuch  a  diforder  of  mind  that  did  not  permit  me 
to  write  to  thee.  Celina's  wrath,  her  brother's 
defpair,  and  his  laft  words,  to  which  I  dared  not 
give  a  favourable  fenl'e,  alternately  tormented  my 
foul,  and  gave  me  the  moft  cruel  uneafinefs.  At  kit 
I  thought,  that  the  only  v.-ay  to  foften  my  inquietudes, 
was  to  paint  them  to  thee,  and  to  fearch  in  thy  love 
for  thofe  counfels  v/lilch  I  have  ib  much  need  of. 
This  error  fupported  me  while  I  v^^as  writing  :  but 
how  fhort  a  time  did  it  laft  ?  My  letter  is  written, 
and  the  characters  are  drawn  for  myfelf  only.  Thou 
art  ignorant  of  what  I  fufrer,  tliou  doft  not  even 
know  whether  I  exii};,  whether  I  continue  to  love 
thee.  Aza!  my  dear  Aza !  thou  v/ilt  never  knosv 
thefe  things. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XXIV. 

Tff  AzA  :   jhe  falls  Jlck  ;    account  of  Madame  Det.'r. 
-ciiie"!  death. 

1  MAY  juftly  call  that  time  an  abfence,  my  dear 
Aza,  which  is  elapfed  fince  the  laft  time  I  wrote  to 
thee. ---Some  days  alter  the  convcriation  I  had  with 
Dirterville,  I  fell  into  a  licknels  which  they  call  a 
fe-jer.  It",  as  I  believe,  it  was  cauled  by  the  painful 
lenfations  which  then  agitated  me,  1  doubt  not  but  it 
has  been  lengthened  by  the  forrowful  rcflc5\ions  that 
have  fince  employed  me,  and  by  my  regret  for  having 
loll  the  friendfnip  of  Celina. 

Thoiigh  ihe  lecmtd  to  be  concerned  for  my  malady, 
and  took  of  me  all  the  care  that  was  in  her  power, 
it  was  with  fo  cold  an  air,  and  fo  little  fympathy  in 
the  afiiiction  of  my  foul,  that  I  cannot  doubt  but  her 
fen ti men 1 3  towards  me  are  altered.  Theextreme  friend- 
Ihip  ilie  has  for  her  brother  fets  her  ag-ainft  me,  and 
file  continually  reproaches  me  for  having  rendered  him 
unhappy.  The  (hame  of  appearing  ungrateful  inti- 
midates me  :  the  aifefted  kindneiTes  of  Celina  torture 
me :  fhe  is  conftrained  by  my  perplexity,  and  the  fcft 
and  agreeable  are  banifned  trom  our  converi'ation.  In 
fpite  of  fo  much  contrariety  and  pain  from  the  bro- 
ther and  filter,  I  am  not  tinafbecled  with  the  events 
which  have  changed  their  deftiny.- 

Madame  Deterville  is  dead.  This  unnatural  mother 
has  not  belied  her  character ;  fhe  has  left  her  whole 
fortune  to  her  eidefl  ion.  There  are  hopes  that  the 
lawyers  may  hinder  the  effects  of  this  in}uftice.  De- 
terville, difintercfted  with  regard  to  himfeif,  takes  in- 
finite pains  to  redeem  Celina  from  opprelfion.  Her 
mlsfcrtune  feenis  to  redouble  his  friendn;ip  for  her  : 
befdes  that  he  comes  to  fee  her  evervdav,  he  writes 
to  h.-r  ris-r.t  ar.d  morninc:  :  his  lelttrs  are  full  often- 
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der  complaints  agalnil  me,  and  fiich  lively  follcitude 
lor  my  health,  that  though  Celina  atfecls,  in  reading 
.Aim  to  me,  to  intorni  me  only  of  the  progrel's  of 
;i;cir  arfairs,  1  can  eafily  difcover  the  motive  of  this 
pretence.  I  do  not  doubt  but  Dettn'ille  writes  them 
on  purpofe  that  they  may  be  read  to  me  ;  and  yet  I 
am  perfuaced  he  would  not  do  it  if  he  knew  the  heavy 
reproaches  tiiat  aiwavs  follow  thefe  leftures.  They 
r-ike  their  iuiprcfncn  upon  m.y  heart,  and  forrow  con- 
;'.;n-.es  mie. 

KithertO;  in  themidll  of  ftornis,  I  have  enjoyed  the 
v.'cak  fatistrsTiion  of  living  in  peacewith  myfelf.  Not 
a  fpot  fuUied  the  purity  of  my  foul,  nor  a  rernorfe 
troubled  it.  Byt  now  I  cannot  think,  without  a  fort 
cf  contempt  for  myfelf,  that  I  fhould  make  two  per- 
fons  unhappy  to  whom  I  owe  my  life.  Hov/  do  I 
interrupt  the  repofe  which  but  for  me  they  would  en- 
joy !  and  yet,  though  I  do  them  all  the  harm  in  my 
power,  I  am  net,  nor  will  I  ceafe  to  be  in  this  re- 
ipe£l  criminal.  My  tendernefs  for  thee  triumphs  over 
nav  remcrfe.     Aza,  how  do  I  love  thee  ! 


LETTER  XXV. 

Z)>  Aza  :  Detef'-i'tUe  difco-ccrs   to  htv  that  Aza  is  in 
Spain,  and  expojiidates  for  hif/ifelj  in  ^uain. 

X^lOW  hurtful,  mv  dear  Aza,  may  prudence  fome- 
timcs  be  !  I  have  a  long  time  refilled  the  powerful 
inliances  which  Dcterville  had  caufcd  to  be  mr.de  to 
me,  that  1  would  grant  him  a  moment's  converfaticn. 
Alas !  I  fhunned  my  own  happinefs.  At  length,  lefs 
t'lrourh  ccn-plaifance  than  becaufe  I  was  Aveary  of 
Celina'h  importunity,  I  luti'ered  myfelt  to  be  led  to 
the  pralour.  At  fight  of  the  frightful  charge  in  De- 
tervilie,  which  makes  him  fcarce  to  be  known,  I  ftood 
confounded,  repented  already  the  ftep  I  had  taken, 
and  waited,  trembling,  for  the  reproaches  which  I 
H  thought 
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thought  he  iiad  a  right  to  lay  en  me.  How  coiiM 
I  divine  that  he  was  going  to  fill  my  Ibul  with  plea- 
fure  ?  '  Pardon  me,  Zilia,'  laid  he,  *  the  violtncs 
'  I  put  on  you.  I  ihould  not  have  obliged-  ycu  to 
*■  lee  me,  if  i  had  not  brought  you  as  much  joy  as 
'  you  infiift  torment  on  me.     Is  a  moment's  fight  of 

*  you   too  much  to  require,    in  recom.pence  for  the 

*  cruel  facriflce  I  am  going  to  m.ake  you  ?'  Then, 
without  giving  me  time   to  anfwer,  *  Here,""  fays  he, 

*  is  a  letter  from  that  relation  you   was  ipeakirg  of, 

*  This  will  inform  you  of  Aza's  ftuation,  and,  in  fo 

*  doing,  prove,  better  than  ail  my  oaths,  hov^  great 

*  is  the  excefs  of  my  love.'  He  then  read  the  letter 
thx-ough.  Oh  !  my  dear  Aza,  could  F  hear  it,  and 
not  die  for  joy  ?  It  informed  me  that  thy  days  are 
preferved,  that  thou  art  free,  that  thou  liveft,  out  of 
danger,  at  the  court  of  Spain.  What  an  imhoped  for 
happir.eis  !  This  admirable  letter  was  writ  by  a  man 
who  knows  thee,  who  fees  thee,  who  converies  with 
thee.  Perhaps  thy  looks  w^ere  fixed  a  mom.ent  upon 
this  precious  paper.  I  coi'.ld  net  take  mine  trom  off 
it.  It  was  with  pain  T  fupprelTed  the  joyous  exclama- 
tions that  v/ere  ready  to  elcape,  and  tears  of  love  over- 
flowed my  countenance. 

If  I  had  followed  the  motions  of  ray  heart,  a  hun- 
dred times  fhould  I  have  interrupted  Deterville,  to 
tell  him  all  that  m.y  gratitude  infpired  :  but  I  did  not 
forget  that  my  felicity  would  augment  his  pain,  and 
fo  concealed  m-y  transports,  that  only  my  tears  were 
viCble.  *  You  fee,  Zilia,''  faid  he,  after  he  had  dene 
reading,  *  that  I  ha.ve  kept  my  word  :  you  are  in- 
'  formed  of  Aza's  fituation :   What  is  there  mere  to 

*  be  done  ?     Give  your  orders  without  referve  ;  there 

*  iu  nothing  that  you  have  not  a  right  to  exafl  oi'  my 

*  love,  provided  it  contributes  to  your  felicity."' 
Though  I  might  have  expected  this  excefs  of  gcod- 
nefs,  it  neverthelefs  furprlied  and  aficcled  me.  I 
was  feme  moments  perplexed  for  an  anfwer,  fearing 
to  aggravate  the  grief  of  fo  generous  a  man.  I  fcv2;I.t 

let 
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for  terms  that  might  exprels  the  truth  of  my  her.rt, 
Y.ithcut  otfendino-  the  Icnllbiiity  of  his  :  I  could  not 
find  them,  and  yet  was  obliged  to  fpealc-     '  My  hap- 

*  pinels,'  faid  I,  '  will  never  be  without  mixture, 
'  lince  I  ^annot  reconcile  the  duties  of  love  with  thoie 

*  of  frienriihip.  I  would  regain  the  friendfliip  both  of 
'  you  and  Celina  ;  would  never  leave  you  3  would  tor 

*  ever  admire  your  virtues,  and  through  m.y  whole  lite 
'  pay  the  tribute  of  gratitude  v/hich  I  owe  for  your 

*  goodnefs.  I  know  that,  in  removing  to  a  diftance 
'  from  two  perfons  fo  dear,  I  fnall  carry  with  me  eter- 

*  nal  recTet.     But 

'  How,  Zilia/  cried  he,  ^  would  vou  leave  us  then  ? 
"^  Alas  '.  I  was  .not  prepared  for  this  fatal  refojution, 
*•  and  want  courage   to  fupport  it.     I   had   ftrength 

*  enough  to  fee  you  here  in  the  arms  of  my  rival ;  the 

*  efforts  of  my  reafon,  and  the  delicacy  of  my  love, 

*  had  confirmed  me  to  bear  that  mortal  blow  which  I 

*  had  contrived  for  rayfelf ;  but  I  cannot  be  feparated 
'  from  you,  I  cannot  renounce  the  fight  of  you.  No, 
'  you  fhall  not  depart,'  continued  he  with  warmth, 

*  do  not  think  of  it :  you  abufe  my  tendernefs,  and 
^  tear,   without  pity,    a   heart  diftracled  with  love. 

*  Ziiial  cruel  Zilia  i  fee  my  defpair:   it  is  your  work. 

*  Alas  !   what  return  do  you   make  for  the  mod  pure 

*  love?' — '  It  is  you,'  anfwered  I  (frightened  at  his 
rcfoiution)  *  it  is  you  that  ought  to  be  blamed.  You 
^  blaft  my  very  foul  by  forcing  it  to  be  ungi-ateful  j 

*  vou  lay  v/afte  mv  heart  by  a  fruitiefs  Itnilbility  t 

*  In  the  name  of  frienafhip,  do  not  tarnifh  a  genero- 
^  fity  without  exam.ple,  by  a  defpair  which  would 
'  caufe  the  bitternefs  of  my  life,  and  not  render  you 

*  happy.     Do  not  condemn  in  me  the  fame  fentiment 

*  which  ycu  cannot  furmount,   and  force  me  to  com- 

*  plain  of  you   unwillingly.      Let    me  chcrifh  your 

*  nam.c,  bear  it  to  the  utmoft  lim/its  of  the  world,  and 
'  make  it  revered  by   people  who  are  the  adorers  of 

*  virtue.'  I  know  not  how  I  pronounced  thefe  words  j 
but  Deterville,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  me,  and  yet  not 
perceiving  to  look,  but  (hut  up,  as  itvrere.  in  himfelf, 

H  2,  continued 
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continued  a  long  tinne  in  profound  meditation.  T  did 
not  dare  to  interrupt  htm,  and  we  kept  equal  fiience 
till  lie  refumed  his  ipeech,  and  with  a  ibrt  of  tran- 
quillity, faid  to  me---'  Yes,  Zilia,  I  know  J.  feel  my 

*  own  injuftice  :  but  can  one  coolly  renounce  the  fight 
^  of  fo  many  charms  ?  You  will  have  it  lb,  and  ycu 
<   fliall  be  obeyed.     O  heaven  !   wliat  a  facrifice!   My 

*  forrowful  davs  fhall  roil  on,  and  end  without  feeing 
'  you.     At  leaft  if  death Let  us   talk  no  more 

*  of  it,'  added  he,  interrupting  hirafclf:  *  my  weak- 
'  jiefs   betrayed   me  :    give  m^   two   days   to  confirm 

*  myfelf,    and  I  will  wait  upon  you  again,   that  we 

*  may  together  take  the  meafuies  necelTary  for  ycur 

*  joxu-ncy.     Adieu,  Zilia.     May  the  happy  Aza  tafie 

*  ail  felicity.'     At  laying  thefe  words  he  went  out. 

I  confefs  to  thee,  my  dear  i\.7a,  though  Deterviile  Is 
fo  dear  to  me,  though  I  was  deeply  affected  with  his 
grief,  I  had  too  much  impatience  to  enjoy  rny  felicity 
in  peace  not  to  be  well  plealed  with  his  retirement. — 
How  delightful  is  it,  alter  lb  much  pain,  to  give  one- 
lelf  up  to  joy  !  I  palled  the  reft  of  the  day  in  the  moit 
tender  raptures.  I  did  not  Avrite  to  thee  :  a  letter 
would  have  been  too  little  for  my  heart,  it  would 
have  recalled  thy  abfence  to  my  mind.  I  fan*  thee, 
I  fpoke  to  thee,  dear  Aza  !  What  had  been  wanting 
to  my  happinefs,  if  thou  hadil:  joined  to  that  prc- 
cions  letter  fome  tokens  of  thy  tendernefs  ?  WI't 
didlt  thou  not  do  it  ?  They  fpoke  to  thee  concerniitg 
me  J  thou  knoweft  my  fituaticn,  and  I  heard  not  a 
word  of  thy  love.  But  can  I  doubt  of  thy  heart? 
mine  is  anfwerable  for  it.  Thou  loveft  me  5  thy  joy 
is  equal  to  mine  :  thou  burnert  with  the  lame  fire, 
and  the  fame  impatience  devours  thee. ---Let  fear  be 
far  from  my  foul,  and  joy  reign  there  without  mix- 
ture. Yet-'--thou  had  embraced  the  religion  of  that 
lavage  people.  Vv^'hat  is  that  religion  ?  Dees  it  se- 
quire  the  fame  facrifices  of  atle^iion  as  that  of  France  ? 
No :  thou  woul<lft  not  then  have  fuhmitted  to  it- 
IJovvever  that  be,  my  heart  is  under  thy  laws  :   iuh- 

miiitd 
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trsitted  to  thy  undtritanding,  I  will  blindlv  adopt 
whatever  may  render  us  infeparable.  How  can  I  fear? 
Soon  reunited  to  my  blils,  to  my  being,  to  m)-  all, 
1  lliall  hereafter  think  for  thee  only,  and  live  for  no- 
thing; but  to  love  thee. 


LETTER  XXVI. 

Ts  AzA  :  J^e  declares  kcr  refoiution  of  ivaiting  for  h'un 
in  France. 

JT  is  here,  my  dear  Aza,  that  T  fhall  fee  thee  again  : 
aaiy  felicity  increafes  every  day  by  its  particular  cir- 
cumftances.  The  interview  aiiigned  me  by  Deterville 
is  JLift  over,  and  v.hatever  pleaiure  I  prcmifed  mvfelf 
in  furmcunting  the  difficulties  of  a  long  journey,  of 
preventing  thee,  of  meeting  thy  footfteps,  I  facrifice 
it  '.vithout  regret  to  the  happinefs  of  feeing  thte  fooner. 
Deterville  has  proved  to  me,  withfuch  ftrong  evidence, 
that  thou  mayeft  be  here  in  lefs  time  than  T  can 
travel  into  Spain,  that,  though  he  genercufly  left  me 
the  choice,  I  did  not  hefitate  to  v/ait  for  thee  here  j 
time  being  too  precious  to  be  wafted  v/ithoutneceflity. 
Perhaps  I  fnould  have  examined  this  advantage  with 
more  care,  if,  before  I  had  chofen,  I  had  not  gained 
iuch  lights  with  refpecl  to  my  journey  as  determined 
me  in  iecrct  what  party  to  take,  and  thu.t  fecret  1  can 
tmft  only  to  thee. 

I  remember  that,  in  the  long  rout  v/hich  brought 
me  to  Paris,  Deterville  gave  pieces  of  fdver,  and 
fometimes  of  gold,  at  all  the  places  v/here  we  ftopped. 
I  defired  to  know  if  thi.i  was  required  of  him,  or  if  he 
did  it  of  mere  generohty  r  and  was  informed,  that,  in 
France,  travellers  pay  not  only  for  their  food,  but 
even  for  their  repoie*.     ^Jas  1  I  hav€  not  the  leaft 

*  Tlie  Incas  edajliihed  large  houle$~upon  the  road,  where 
all  ti-avi'Ilers  were  eiitertained  without  expence. 

H  3  portion 


70  THE    PERUVIAN    PRINCESS, 

portion  of  that  which  would  be  neceflar)-  to  fatisfy 
the  cravings  of  this  greedy  people  :  all  mull  coine 
from  Deterville.  Thou  knoweit  what  I  owe  him,  and 
how  Hiameful  would  it  be  to  contrail  frtfh  obliga- 
tions !  1  fliould  accept  his  favour  with  a  repugnance, 
which  nothing  bxit  abiblute  necclfity  could  vanquidi. 
Can  I  voluntarily  make  myl'elf  a  greater  debtor  to 
him  who  has  already  done  and  lutFercd  lb  much  for  me  ? 
I  could  not  relblve  on  it,  my  dear  Aza  ;  and  this  rtra- 
Ibn  alone  would  have  determined  me  to  remain  here. 
Tile  pkafure  of  feeing  thee  fooner  only  c  niiirmed  m/ 
former  refolution.  Deterville  has  written  in  my  prc- 
fence  to  the  Spnnifh  minilkr  :  he  prcflTes  him  to  let  thee 
come,  and  points  out  to  him  the  means  of  getting  thee 
conduced  hither,  with  a  generofity  that  warms  at 
once  my  gratitude  and  admiration. 

How  pleafant  were  the  moments  that  pa-Ted  while 
Deterville  was  writing!  how  delightful  to  plan  cut 
the  difpofitions  for  thy  journey,  to  fettle  the  prepara- 
tions for  my  happinefs,  of  which  T  can  no  longer 
doubt!  If  at  firlt  it  coft  me  dear  to  renoiince  the  de- 
fign  of  preventing  thy  journey,  I  confei>,  my  dear 
A/VL,  I  have  found  in  fo  doing  the  fource  of  a  thou- 
fand  pleafures,  which  I  had  not  before  perceived. 
Many  circumftances,  which  at  firft  appeared  not  con- 
fiderable  enough  either  to  haftcn  or  retard  my  jour- 
ney, become  to  me  interefting  and  agreeable.  I  fol- 
lowed blindly  the  bias  of  my  heart ;  and  forgot  that 
I  v/as  coming  in  fearch  of  thee  among  thofe  cruel 
Spaniards,  the  very  idea  of  v/hom  ftrikes  me  with 
horror.  The  certainty  of  not  feeing  them  any  moie 
gives  me  infinite  latisfaftion.  Though  th^  voice  of 
love  at  firic  rupprcfled  that  of  fiiendfhip,  I  now  tafte 
with'.ut  remcrle  the  fweelnefs  of  uniting  them.  De- 
tci-viilc  has  allured  me,  that  it  will  be  impolfible  for 
us  ever  to  vifit  the  city  of  the  Sun ;  and,  after  oiir 
own  countrv,  can  there  be  a  more  agreeable  place  cF 
rcli'knce  ihau  this  oi   FiiDce?    It    will   pleafe    thee, 

my 
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my  deal*  Aza,  though  fmccrity  is  banifl.ed  from  it. 
Here  are  (o  many  agreeable  things,  that  they  make 
one  forget  the  dangers  of  the  fociety. 

After  what  I  have  faid  to  thee  of  gold,  it  is  un- 
neceliary  to  caution  thee  to  take  fome  of  it  with 
thee  :  thou  wilt  have  no  other  merit.  A  fmall  part 
of  thy  treafures  would  amaze  and  confound  the  pride 
of  the  magnificent  indigents  of  this  kingdom  ;  thy 
virtues  and  thy  fentiraents  v/ill  be  cheriiiied  by  me 
only.  Deterviile  has  promifed  to  tranfmit  to  thee 
my  knots,  and  my  letters,  and  affured  me  that  thou 
wilt  find  interpreters  to  explain  the  latter.  They 
are  come  to  demand  my  packet,  and  I  muft  have  done. 
Farevvel,  dear  hope  oi  my  lite  :  I  will  continue  to 
write  to  thee, 'and,  if  I  cannot  fend  my  letters,  will 
keep  them  for  thee.  How  fnould  I  ilippcrt  the  length 
of  thy  journey,  if  I  were  to  deprive  myfeJf  of  the 
only  means  I  have  of  ccnverfing  with  my  joy,  my 
tranfports,  vr.y  felicity  ? 


LETTER  XXV 11. 

•JjAza:   CeliHo's  tendernefs  \  Deter~cUk  fends  her  all 
the  (loils  of  ike  temple  of  the  Sun. 

OiNCE  I  knew  my  letters  to  be  upon  the  road,  my 
dear  Aza,  T  enjoy  a  tranquillity  to  which  I  was  be- 
fore a  ftrangcr.  I  think  for  ever  of  the  pleafure 
thou  wilt  have  in  receiving  them  ;  I  fee  and  receive 
their  tranfports  :  my  foul  admits  only  agreeable  ideas, 
and,  to  complete  my  joy,  peace  is  again  eftablilhed 
in  our  little  fociety. 

The  judges  have  reftored  to  Celiua  the  effecls  of 
which  her  mother  had  deprived  her  :  ftie  fees  her 
lover  every  day,  and  her  marriage  is  retarded  only 
by  the  neceiTary  preparations  that  are  making  for 
it.  Thus  happy  to  her  wiflies,  fhe  thinks  no  mere 
of  quarrelling  with  me  j  and  I  have  as  much  obiiga- 
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tion  to  her,  as  it  the  kindnefles  fiie  begins  again  lo 
fliew  iTie  were  owing  to  her  friencifliip.  Whatever 
the  motive  be,  we  are  s.lways  in  debt  to  thole  who 
help  us  to  the  enjoyment  of  agreeable  lentim.ents. 
This  morning  (lie  made  me  fully  fenfible  of  it  by  an 
act  of  compiaifance,  which  at  once  tranfported  me 
from  tlreiorne  anxiety  to  the  mofc  calm  tranquillity. 
They  had  brought  her  a  prodigious  quantity  of  ftnft's, 
•garments,  and  toys  of  all  kinds.  She  ran  and  fetchv.d 
me  into  the  chamber,  and,  after  having  conuilred  me 
upon  the  diifcrent  beauties  of  fo  many  ornaments,  fhe 
p\it  together  a  heap  of  thoie  which  had  moil  attrafted 
my  attention,  and  hallily  commanded  our  Chinas  to 
carry  them  into  my  apai-tment,  though  I  oppofed  it 
with  all  my  power.  My  refufal  at  iirft  diverted  her 
only  J  but  perceiving  that  the  mere  I  declined  the 
piefent,  the  more  fhe  periilted  in  making  it,  I  could 
no  longer,  dlflenible  my  reientment.  <  Why,'  faid  i 
to  her  (with  my  eyes  full  of  tears)  '  Vv-hy  will  you 
^  humble  m.e  more  th?n  I  am  ?  I  owe  to  you  my 
■  life,  and  all  that  I  have  :  but  fo  much  bounty  is 
'  not  necelTary  to  keep  my  misfortunes  in  remem.- 
'  brance.  I  knov/  that,  according  to  your  laws, 
'  when  benefits  are  of  no  advantage  to  thofe  who 
'  receive  them,  the  fliame  is  effaced.     It  is  not  with- 

*  out  repugnance,'  added  I  in  a  more  moderate 
tone,  *  that  I  conform  to  fentiments  which  have  lb 
'  little  of  nature  in  them.  Our  cuftoms  are  tnorj 
'  humane  :  he  that  receives  Is  honoured  as  much  as 

*  he  that  gives.  You  have  taught  me  to  think 
'  othervvife  ;  and  is  not  this,  therefore,  to  oifcrr  me 
'   an  outrage  ?' 

This  amiable  friend,  melted  by  my  tears  more  than 
irritated  bv  my  reproaches,  anfvvered,  in  a  molt  kind 
und   gentle  tone:    *  Both  my  brother  and  I,  my  dear 

*  Zilia,  would  be  far  irorn  offending  ycur  delicacy. 

*  It   would  ill  become    ui,    r.s  you  Ihall  know  prc- 

*  lently^  to  alfc6t  mngniiicence  in  our  behaviour  to 
'  ycu,     I   ciily  dciired  that  you  wculd  partake  v/ith 

*  me 
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*  me  the  preients  of  a  generous  brother  j   and  I  knew 

*  thi$  was  the   raoit  certahi  method  of  fhewing   him 

*  ttiy  gratitude.     Cuftom,  in  my  fituation,  au-thorifes 

*  me  to  offer  you   thefe  things  :     but,  fmce  you  are 

*  offended,  I  will  fay  no  more  to  you  upon  the  fub- 
'  jecl.' — '  You  promife  me  then?'  faid  I.  *  Yes,' 
anfvvered  fhe  with  a  fmi'ie  5  '  but  give  me  leave  to  write 

*  a  word  or  two  to  Deterville.' 

I  let  her  do  a?  ffie  deiired,  and  freedom  was  reftored 
betv/ixt  us.  We  began  to  examine  her  drefs  more 
particularly-,  till  Ihe  was  called  into  the  parlour.  She 
would  have  had  me  go  with  her,  but,  my  dear 
Aza,  can  I  have  any  amufement  comparable  to  that 
of  VvTitlng  to  thee  ?  Far  from  feeking  -any  other,  I 
am  apprehtnfive  beforehand  of  the  diveruons  in- 
tended for  me.  Celina  is  going  to  be  married,  and 
file  talks  of  taking  me  with  her  -.  fne  would  have  rae 
quit  this  religious   houfe,  and  live    in    hcr's.      But, 

it   I  may  be  believed 

Aza,  my  dear 

Aza,  by  what  an  agreeable  furprife  was  rcij  letter 
interrupted  !  I  believed  I  had  for  ever  loil  this  pre- 
cious monom.ent  of  our  ancient  fplendour;  I  had 
even  left  off  thinking  of  it :  but  now  I  am  fur- 
roun<ied  with  the  magnificence  of  Fervi  5  T  fee  it, 
1  feel  it,  and  fcarce  can  I  believe  my  eyes  or  my 
hands. 

Whiiil  I  was  writing  to  thee,  Celina  came  Into 
my  chamber,  followed  by  four  men  crouching  under 
the  weight  of  heavy  chefts,  which  they  had, on  tlieir 
backs  :  they  fet  them  down  and  retired,  and  I  ima- 
gined they  had  brought  fome  new  prefents  Irorn  De- 
terville.  I  already  murm.ured  to  my  felt,  when  Celina, 
giving  me  fome  fome  keys,  faid,   '  Open  Zilia,  open, 

*  without  being  angry,  it  comes  from  Aza.' 

Truth,  which  I  fix  infeparably  to  the  idea  of  thee, 
did  not  leave  me  in  the  leaft  doubt.  I  opened  haftih/, 
and  my  furprife  confirmicd  my  error,  when  I  faw  that 
ail  which  I  beheld  were  the  ornaments  of  the  temple 

of 
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of  the  Sun.  A  conf  ufion  ot  thoughts,  mixed  up  of 
Ibrrow  and  joy,  of  pieaiure  and  regret,  filled  all  my 
henit.  I  thie.v  myrcrlr  proftrate  before  facred  re- 
mains of  our  •<vcrlhip  and  our  altars,  covered  thera 
%vith  refpeflful  kiHes,  ivatered  them  with  my  tears, 
and  couid  not  be  difengaged  from  them :  I  even  for^ 
got  that  Celina  was  prel'ent,  till  fne  roufed  me  from 
my  trance  by  giving  me  a  letter,  which  fhc  defired 
me  to  read. 

Still  given  up  to  mv  error,  I  -hought  it  came  from 
thee,  and  my  tiar.:\jorts  redo\ibled  :  but,  though  I 
mnde  ""out  with  pain,  I  fcon  perceived  that  it  was 
Diiterviilc's  writing.  It  will  be  eafier  for  me  to 
ccpy  It,  my  dear  Aza,  than  to  explain  to  thee  tht 
i'enle  of  it. 

DETERVILLF.'S    LETTER, 

'These   treafures  are  your's,  fair  Zilia,  fmce  T 

'  found  them  in  the  Hiip  that  carried  you.     Some  dif- 

*  putes  that  arofe  among  the  crew,  hindered  me  from 
'  difpofing  of  thim  freely  till  now.  T  would  have  pre- 

*  fenced  thcra  to  you.  myfelr,  but  the  imeallnefs  you 
'  difcovered  to  my  fifter  this  morning  would  not  per- 

*  ml'  me  to  follow  my  inclination.  I  could  not  too 
'  Toon  difTipate  your  fears,  and  I  will  all  my  life  long 
'  prefer  your  fatisfaftion  to  mine."" 

I  confefs,  with  a  blu^i,  my  dear  Aza,  that  I  was 
at  that  inflant  lefs  fenfible  of  Dcterville's  generofity, 
than  of  my  own  pleaiure  that  I  was  able  to  giv^e  him 
proofs  of  mine.  Immediately  I .  fet  apart  a  vafe, 
which  chance  rather  than  avarice,  had  caufed  to  fall 
into  the  hands  of  the  Spaniards.  It  was  the  fame 
(mv  heart  knew  it)  which  thy  lips  touched  on  thai 
<lay  v,-hen  it  was  thy  pleafure  to  tafte  fome  Aca*  pre- 
pared by  my  hand.  Richer  in  this  treafure  than  in 
a!!  the  rdl  that  ^^as  reftored  to  me,  I  called  the  men 

^   A  ch!:.r:  of  the  IiJ!-ui"=. 
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who  brought  the  cheils,  and  would  have  had  them 
take  the  whole  back  again  as  a  prefent  to  Deterviile, 
but  Celina  oppcfed  my  defign. 

*  How  unjuft  you  are,  Zilia  !'  faid  {he.     '  What, 

*  would  you,  who  are  offended  at  the  offer  of  a  trific, 

*  defire  iny  brother  to  accept  of  immenfe  riches  ?  Oh- 
'  ferve  equity  in  your  own  anions,  if  you  would  in- 
'  ipire  others  with  it.'  Thel'e  words  ftruck  me,  and 
I  perceived  there  was  more  of  pride  and  vengeance 
than  of  generofity  in  my  a6tion.  How  near  do  the 
vices  and  virtues  approach  each  other  l  T  confeffed  my 
fault,  and  aiked  Celina's  pardon  :  but  what  afflicted 
me  the  moft  was,  the  ccnltraint  fiie  laid  me  imder, 
not  to  endeavour  to  repair  what  I  had  done.     '  Do 

*  not  punifh  rne,'  faid  I,  v»'ith  a  timid  air,   '  as  much 

*  as  I  deferve  :  difdain  not  to  accept  of  a  few  fpeci- 

*  mens  of  the  workmanfliip  of  our  vmfortunate  coun- 
'  try  :  you   have   no  need  of  them,  and  my  requcil 

*  ought  not  to  give  you  offence.' 

While  I  fpcke,  I  cbferved  that  Celina  looked  at- 
tentively at  fome  golden  ffirubs,  with  birds  and  in- 
fects, on  them  of  excellent  workraanfnip  :  I  inftantly 
made  her  a  prefent  of  them,  together  with  a  fmall 
filver  baflcet,  which  I  filled  with  flowers  and  fnells 
moft  curioufly  imitated.  She  accepted  it  with  a  good- 
nefs  that  tranfported  me.  I  afterwards  chofe  out  fe- 
veral  idols  of  the  nations*  conquered  by  thy  anceftors, 
and  a  fmiall  ftatuef  reprefenting  a  virgin  of  the  Sun  : 
to  thefe  I  added  a  tiger,  a  ligon,  and  other  coura- 
geous animals,  and  befought  her  to  fend  them  to 
Deterviile.     '  Write  to  him  then,'  faid  fhe  with  a 

*  The  Incas  caufed  the  idols  of  the  people  they  ftsbdiicd  to 
be  dciiorited  in  the  temple  of  the  Sun,  after  they  had  con- 
formed to  the  worfhip  of  that  hirr.iuaiy.  They  had  idols  aUb 
thcmfclves,  the  Inca  Huayna  liaving  conflilted  that  of  Riinace. 
See  the  Hijhry  of  the  hicas. 

f  The  Incas  adorned  their  houfts  ^vith  ftatues  of  gold  of  all 
raagnitudes,  even  to  gigantic  fizes. 

foiile  : 
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i'mile  :   *  without  a  letter  from  you,  the    prefent  will 

*  not  be  well  received/ 

I  was  too  well  iatisfied  to  refulb  an}' thing ;  and 
f  rote  all  that  that  my  gratitude  diftated  :  and  when 
t-'elina  was  gone  out,  I  diftributed  fmall  prelents  to 
her  China  and  mine,  and  put  others  afide  for  my 
wriiing-mafter.  Then  it  was  that  I  enjoyed  the  de- 
l-clous pleaiure  of  being  able  to  give.  I  did  not  do 
This  wiihout  choice,  my  dear  Aza:  AH  that  cajne 
from  thee,  whatever  thou  wilt  particularly  remember, 
has  i\-ct  gone  out  of  my  han<ls. 

'I  he  golden  chair*,  which  was  kept  in  the  temple 
for  the  \  lilting  days  of  the  Capa-Inca,  thy  auguil 
tather,  placed  in  a  cornei"  of  my  apartment,  in  form 
of  a  throne,  reprefents  to  me  thy  grandeur,  and  the 
majefty  of  thy  rank.  The  great  figure  of  the  Sun. 
which  I  myfelf  faw  torn  from  the  temple  by  the  per- 
fidious Spaniards,  fufpended  over  it,  excites  my  vene- 
ration. I  fall  down  before  it,  and  adore  it  In  mind, 
while  my  heart  belongs   all  to  thee. 

The  two  palm-tre^s,  which  thou  gaveft  to  the  Sua' 
as  an  otTering,  and  a  pledge  of  the  faith  thou  hadft 
Iwcrn  to  me,  placed  on  the^  two  ndes  of  the  throne, 
'onnnually  revive  in  my  mind  thy  tender  and  aifec- 
onate  oaths. ---Flowers  j-,  birds,  difpcfed  with  fym- 
<:i-trv  in  all  the  corners  ot  my  apartment,  form  in  mi- 
niature the  image  of  thofe  magnificent  gardens,  \vhere 
I  have  fc  often  entertained  myfelf  with  thy  idea.  My 
fatiatied  eyes  can  fix  on  no  part  without  calling  to 
mind  thy  love,  my  joy,  iny  blifs  ;  in  a  word,  all  that 

V  ill  eve:  cunllitute  the  life  of  mv  life. 

*  The  I:}cas  never  fat  but  upon  feats  of  maffy  geld. 
•j-  Tlif  gai-.letis  ofthe  temple,  and  thofe  of  the  royal  paVices, 
were  filled  wirh  vj;i,->us  kinds  of  iiuitatious  in  gold  and  filvcr- 
Lhe  Pcruvia  IS  rr.ade   images  even  of  the  plant  aiays,   witb- 

V  h;;;L  they  wjl-U  £11  whole  fields. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XXVTII. 

To  AzA  :  Jhe  is  in  the  country,  at  Celina^-  vjeJJif/^. 

iT  was  in  vain,  my  dear  Aza,  that  I  endeavovxred  by 
prayers,  complaints,  and rcmonitrances,  to  avoid  quir- 
ting niy  retreat  :  I  liave  been  obliged  to  give  way  to 
Ceiina''s  importunities,  and  we  have  been  now  three 
days  in  the  country,  \^here  her  marriage  was  cele- 
brated at  cur  hrft  arrival.  What  pain,  what  regret, 
what  grief  did  I  not  feel  at  abandoning  the  dear  and 
precious  ornaments  of  my  foiitude  !  Alas  !  fcarcc  had 
I  had  time  to  enjoy  them,  and  I  fee  nothing  here  to 
make  amends  for  what  I  have  loll !  the  joys  and  plea- 
lures  with  v/hich  every  one  here  feems  intoxicated, 
are  lo  far  from  diverting  and  amufmg  me,  that  they 
make  me  remember,  with  greater  regret,  the  peaceable 
days  I  fpcnt  in  writing  to,  or  at  Icatt  in  thinki:ig  ol, 
thee. 

The  dlverfions  of  this  county  appear  to  me  ?-s  af- 
fected and  unnatural  as  their  manners  :  they  ccnuli  of 
a  violent  gaiety,  expreiTed  by  loud  laughter,  in  which 
the  foul  teems  to  take  no  part  j  of  infipid  games,  in 
which  money  makes  all  the  picafure  :  or  clfe  in  ccn- 
verfations  fo  frivolous,  in  which  the  fame  things  are 
continually  repeated,  that  they  refemble  rather  the 
chattering  of  birds  than  the  difcuune  of  thinking  be- 
ings. The  young  men,  who  are  here  in  great  num- 
ber, were  at  firft  very  bui'y  in  following  and  feeming 
to  oblige  me  :  but  whether  the  coldnei's  of  my  con- 
v.rfation  has  difgufted  them,  or  that  my  little  relifh 
fur  their  entertainments  has  made  thrm  weary  of 
taking  pains  to  recomm.end  their  fervices,  tv>'0  days 
only  wtre  fufficient  to  make  them  forget  me,  and  de- 
lis'er  me  from  their  importunate  no  ice. 

The  I  ropenfity  of  the  Fi'ench  is   fo  natural  to  ex- 
tremes, that  E'cterviiie,  though  exempt  fiom  a  great 
I  p-ur 
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part  of  the  faults  of  his  nation,  does  yet  participate 
of  this.  Not  content  with  keeping  the  promifc  he  has 
made,  of  not  .Ipeaking  his  fentiments  any  more  to 
me,  he  with  remarkable  caution  avoids  (laying  where 
I  am  prefent :  fo  that  though  we  are  obliged  to  fee  cni; 
another  continually,  I  have  not^'^et  found  an  opportu- 
nity of  talking  with  him. 

By  the  forrow  that  opprefles  him  amidft  the  public 
joy,  I  can  eafily  perceive  that  in  this  /liynefs  he  com- 
mits a  violence  on  hlmfclf.  Perhaps  I  ought  to  be 
obliged  to  him-  for  it,  b\U  I  have  lb  many  q\K- (lions 
to  aflc  him  about  thy  departure  from  Spain,  thy  ar- 
rival here,  and  other  fuch  intereiting  iubje61s,  that  I 
cannot  pardcn,  while  I  am  forced  to  approve,  his  con- 
duct. I  delire  violently  to  cblige^him  to  fpeak  to  me  ; 
but  the  dread  of  reviving  his  complaints  and  regrets 
prevents  my  doing  it. 

Celina,  entirely  taken  up  with  her  new  fpoufe,  af- 
fords me  no  relief,  and  the  reft  of  the  comparwy  are  not 
agreeable  to  me.  Thus,  alone  in  the  midft  of  a  tu- 
multuous aiTembly,  I  have  no  amufement  but  my 
thoughts,  which  are  all  addrelTed  to  thee.  Mv  dear 
Aza  !  thou  (halt  ever  be  the  fole  confident  of  my  heart, 
my  pleafures,  my  felicity. 


END  OF  VOL.  I. 
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LETTER  XXIX. 

Ti?  AzA  :  Jhe  has  another  hiter~oien,v  ijulih  Dei£r<vilh^ 
and  jufpects  Aza's  ixjidelitj. 

1  WAS  much  to  bbme,  my  dear  Aza,  in  defnlng  fq 
earntitly  a  converlation  with  Deteivilie.  He  haih 
faid  but  too  much  to  me  :  though  I  dii'ailow  the  trou- 
ble that  he  has  excited  in  my  foul,  it  is  net  yet  ef- 
faced. I  know  not  whs.t  iprt  ot  impatience  wr^s  added 
yefterday  tP  my  ui'ual  meianchcly  :  the  world,  and 
the  noile  or  it,  became  to  me  more  trcubleiome  than 
ordinary.  Except  the  tender  iaciifaction  of  Celina 
and  her  hufoand,  every  thing  that  I  law  infpired  me 
wich  an  indi-jaiLiOn  bordering  on  contempt,  Aihamed 
to  find  iucii  unj^ut  fentuiiruts  in  my  heart,  I  endea- 
voured to  hide  the  perplexity  they  cauied  me  in  the 
moft  retired  part  or  the  garden.  Scarcely  had  I  fat 
me  down  at  the  root  of  a  tree,  before  the  tears  invo- 
luntarily fiO^A-ed  down  m.y  cheeks,  'With  my  tace  hid 
betwixc  my  hands,  I  was  buried  in  fo  protounc  a  re- 
verie, thst  Deterviiie  was  on  his  knees  by  the  fide  of 
me.  Iiefore  I  perceived  him. 

*  Be  not  offcndend,  Ziiia,'  faid  he  :     '  it  is  chance 

*  that  has  brought  me  to  vour  feet  ;  I  was  not  looking 

*  aiter  ycu.  Weary  of  the  tumult,  I  was  coming  to 
«  enjov'  my  forrow  in   peace.     I  'perceived  ycu,  and 

*  llruggied  with   myfelf  to  keep- at  a  diftanCe  from 

*  you  j   but  I  am  too  unhappy  to  continue  fo  without 

I   z  '  fee  king 
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*  iceking  relifct'.     In  pity   to  m^'lelt"  I  drew  near  ;   I 

*  law  your  tears  flow,  and  was  no  longer  mafter  of 
'  my  powers.     But,  if  you  command  me  to  fly  from 

*  you,    I  will  obey.      Can   you  do  it,   Zilia?.Am  I 

*  odious  to  you  ?"---<  No,'  replied  I  ;  *  on  the  con- 
'  tvary,  fit  down,  I  am  glad  to  have  an  opportunity 
*'  of  fpeaking  to  you  fmce  the  lalf  benefits  you  con- 
'  tcrred  en  mc."" — '  Let  us  not  talk  of  them,'  inter- 
'uptedhe  brifKly.  <  But  hear  me,'  replied  I:  *  to 
'  be  entirely  generous,  you  muft  liften  to  acknq^v- 
'  i -JgiT.ent.  I  have  not  fpcken  to  you  fnice  you  re- 
'  ftored  to  me  the  precious  ornaments  of  the  temple 
'  in  which  I  was  educated.  Perhaps  in  my  letter  I 
'  badly  expreiTed  the  ientimenis  that  fuch  an  cxcefs 
'  or  goodnefs  infpired  me  with  :   but  I  meant ' 

*  Alas'.'  interrupted  he   again,  '  what  comfort  does 

*  acknowledgment  bring  ro  a  heart  that  is  wretched  ? 

*  Thanks  are  the  companions  of  indifference,  and  too 
'  often  allied  with  haired.' — 'What  is  that  you  fay?' 
cried  I.  <  Why  do  you  thus  wrong  m.e  in  your 
'   thoughts?  Ah!   Deterville,  what   aright  fliould  I 

*  have  to  reproach  you,  it  vou  were  not  fo  much 
'  to  be  pitied  !  F'ar  from  hating  you,  ever  fmce  the 
'   flrlf  moment    I    faw   you,   I  have  depended  on  you 

*  with  lefs  repugnance  than  on  the  Spaniards.  Your 
•■  'gcntlen.fcis  and  kindnefs  have  made  me  all  along  de- 

iire  to  gain  your  friendfhip,   in  proportion  as  I   faw 

*  farther  into  your  chara6ler.  I  am  confirmed  in  the 
'  opinion  that  you  deferve  all  m.ine  ;  and,  without 
'  fpeaking  of  the  extreme  obligations  I  have  to  you 
'    (fmce  my  acknowledgment  dilpleafes)  how  could  I 

*  help  entertaining  the  fentimenfs  which  are  fo  juilly 
'  your  due  ?  Your  virtues  alone  I  found  worthy  of 
'  tac  fimplicity  of  our's  :  a  fon  of  the  Sun  would  be 
'  honoured  by  your  fentiments  :  your  reafon  is  like 
'   that  of  nature  :   How  many   nvotives  then  had  I  to 

*  elteem  you  ?  Even  the  noblenefs  of  yovu"  figure,  and 

*  every  thing  about  you,  pleafes   me  :   for  friendship 

*  has  eyes  as  well  as  love.     Heretofore,  after  a  ftiort 

*  abfence. 
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«  abfence,  you  never  came  to  me  again,  btit  I  fek  a 
f  ibrt  ot  lerenlty  expand  in  my  heart.  Vk'"hy  have 
^  you  changed  thofe  innocent  plealures  into  pains  and 

*  anxieties  ! 

*  Your  rcaibn  now  appears  but  in  ftarts  only,  and  I 
<  am  continuaiiy  afraid  ot  thofe  fallies.  The  fenti- 
f  ments  you  entertain  me  with  lay  a  reitraint  on  the 
^  exprefucn  of  mine,  and  deprive  me  of  the  pleafure 

*  of  defcribing  to  you,  without  difguife,  the  charms 

*  I  could   tafte   in  your  fricndflilp,    if  you  did   not 

*  yourfelf  Gifturb  the  fweetnefs  of  it.     You  even  take 

*  from  me  the  delicate  pleafure  of  locking  on  my  be- 

*  nefaclor  :  your  eyeo  perplex  mine,  and  I  no  mere 
'  obferve  in  t.hem.   that  agreeable  tranquillity,  which 

*  has  fcmetimeci  palled  to  ray  very  icul.     Your  con- 

*  ftant  and  I'e.tied  melancholy  reproaches  me  eternally 
'  with  being  the  chief  caufe   of  it.     Ah,  Deterviile  ! 

*  how  unjupL  are  you,  if  ycu  think  ycu  fuffer  alone.' 
— '   My  dear  Zilla  !'   cried  he,  (kifiing  my  hand  with 

*  ardour)  •*  what  an  addition  does  your  kindnefs  and 

*  franknels  of  fpeech  make  to  my  regret  I  What  a 
'  treafure    would   the   pofreilion  pf  fuch    a    heart    as 

*  your's  be !  But  with  what  aggravated  defpair  do 
^  you   make  me  fcnhble  of  the  iofs  of  it  !    Mighty 

*  Zilia  !'  continued  he,   '  how  great  is  your  power  ? 

*  vVas  it  not  enough  to  convert  me  from  the  moft  care- 

*  lefs  indifference  to  love,  from  indolence  to  fury,  but 

*  you  muft  vanquilh  me  too  ?  Can  I  bear  it  ?' — *  Yes,'' 
laid  I,   '  this  effort  is  v»orthy  of  your  nobJe   heart  5 

*  an  aclion  fo  juft  and  generous   elevates  you  above 

*  mortals.'.  ..' But  can  I  furvive  it  r'  refum.ed  he, 
forrowfully.     *  Do  not  hope,    however,  that  I  fnail 

*  ftrve  for  the  viftim  of  yoin-  love  :    I  will  contir.ue 

*  ftill  to  adore  your  idea,  v.4iich  iliall   be'  the  bitter 

*  ncurifhmenr  cf    m^y  foul.       I  will  love    you,    and 

*  fee  you  no  more.  Oh  ! .  .  .  .  But  at  leail  do  not  icr- 
get  ...../  . 

The  rinng  fobs   choked  his  fpe-ech,  and   he  haftily 

endeavoured  to  hide  the  teais  which  cv€riiG-v-.ed  his 

I   1  face. 
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{■ACi.'.  Affected  equally  with  his  generofity  and  his 
grief,  I  fhed  ibme  myfelf,  and  prellcd  one  of  his 
hands  in  mine.  <  No,'  faid  I,  '  you  Ihall  net  leave 
'  me.  Let  me  flill  keep  my  friend,  and  be  fatisfied 
'  with  thofe   fentiments   which  I   fliall  have   for  ycu 

*  all  my  life  long.     I  love  you  almoft  as  much  as   I 

*  iove  Aza,  but  I  cannot  love  you  in  the  fame  man- 

*  ncr  as  him.' 

*   Cruel  Zilia  !'  cried  he,  with  tranfport,   <  will  you 

*  always  accompany  your  goodnefs  withTuch  piercing 

*  ib'okes  ?  Mult  a  mortal  poifon  continually  deftroy 
'   the  charm  that  you  convey  with  your  words  ?  How 

*  r:;nrelefs  am  I  to  be  bewitched  by  their  fweetnefs ! 
'  to  what  a  {hameful  humility  do  I  degrade  m^yfclf ! 
'  But  it  is  done,  I  recover  myfelf!'  aoded  he,  in  a 
firm    tone.      '  Farewel !     You   fhall    loon    fee   Aza  9 

*  may    he    not    make    you    feel  torments    like    thofe 

*  which  prey  on  me  j  may  he  be  fuch  as  your  defne 
'  makes  him,  and  worthy  of  yciu'  heart  !' 

You  cannot  conceive,  my  dear  Aza,  wliat  an  alarm 
:c  air  he  pronounced  thefe  words  in,  gave  to  my 
iwVii.  I  could  not  guard  againft  the  fufpicions  that 
came  crowding  into  my  mind.  1  did  not  doubt  but 
Dettrville  was  better  informed  than  he  cared  to  ap- 
pear, and  had  concealed  from  me  fome  letters  that  he 
had  received  from  Spain  :  in  fhort  (Ihall  I  dare  pro- 
nounce it  r)  I  fufpecled  that  thou  wcrt  unfaithful.  I 
entreated  him,  in  the  ilrGngeil  manner,  to  tell  me  the 
truth :  but  all  that  I  could  get  out  of  him  amounted 
only  to  loofe  conjectures,  which  had  an  equal  tendency 
to  confirm  and  to  deft-oy  my  fears. 

Howevcj-,  refitclioiis  upon  the  inconllancy  of  men, 
the  dangers  of  ab fence,  and  the  facility  with  which  thou 
hadil  changed  thy  religion,  remained  deeply  graven 
upon  my  mind.  New  did  my  love,  lor  the  hrll:  time, 
btcome  to  me  a  painful  fentiment  ;  now  was  I,  for 
the  firft  time,  afraid  of  Icfing  thy  heart.  Aza,  if  it 
were  true,  if-  thou  didft  not  \ovc  me,  would  that  n.y 
dtath  had  fcparatcd  us,  rather  titan  tliy  inccnftancy ! 

No  i 
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^^o  ;  it  was  his  own  delpair  that  iviggeited  to  De- 
tejrville  thele  frighttul  iclcas.— Ought  not  his  trouble 
and  diiti action  to  convince  me  or"  it  ?  fliould  not  his 
li;lt-intercft,  which  makes  him  fpeak,  be  called  in 
queftion  by  me  ?  It  was  fo,  my  dear  Aza,  and  my  re- 
Icntment  turned  all  againft  him.  I  treated  him  roughly, 
and  he  quitted  me  in  a  deiperate  fujy.— -Alas  !  was  I 
k'i"s  deiperate  than  he  ?  '\V hat  torments  did  I  not  lut- 
fer,  berore  I  foimd  again  the  repcle  of  my 'heart?  Is 
it  vet  well  coniinned  ?  Aza  1  I  iove  thee  ib  tenderly, 
canil  thou  forget  me  ? 


LETTER  XXX. 

To   Aza  :    impatience  for  bis    co^ring  5    defer iftion  of 
French  'vifits. 

1  HE  journev,  my  dear  Aza,  fcL-m.s  to  me  very  long. 
How  ardently  ^o  I  deiirc  thy  arrival  !  Time  has 
diliipated  my  inquietudes,  and  I  novp-  eftecm  them 
only  as  a  dream,  of  which  the  light  of  the  day  has 
efiaced  the  imprefiion.  I  accui'ed  myleif  of  a  crim^e 
in  having  iufpected  thee,  and  -my  repentance  re- 
doubles my  tenderneis  :  it  has  almoft  rooted  cut  my 
ccmpallion  for  the  pains  of  Deterviile.  I  cannot  par- 
don him  icr  the  ili  opinion  he  ftems  to  have  of  thee, 
and  I  have  lefs  regret  than  ever  in  being  as  it  Vvcre  fe- 
parated  iiom  him. 

We  have  been  at  Par::?  a  fortnight,  and  I  live  with 
Celiria  in  her  hufbands  hcufe,  which  is  fo  dilt:ant  irom 
that  of  her  brother,  that  I  am  not  obliged  to  fee  him 
everj'  hour.  He  often  comes  hither  to  eat :  but  Ce- 
lina  and  I  live  together  in  fuch  a  huriy,  that  he  has 
not  leifure  to  fpeak  with  me  in  private. 

Since  our  return,  we  employ  part  of  the  day  ki  the 
tirefcme  work  of  dreiTmg  curfelves,  and  the  reit  in 
what  they  call  here  paying  of  vifiis.  Thefe  two  oc- 
cupation j  feem  to  me  quite  as  unprofitable  as  they  are 
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fatiguing,  If  the  latter  did  not  procure  me  the  m.eans 
cf  infomiing  myl'elF  more  particularly  of  the  cuftoms 
of  the  countrv. 

A":  my  arrival  in  France,  not  underftanding  the  lan- 
guage, I  could  judge  cf  things  only  by  their  outfide. 
As  I  had  little  inllrCi6lion  in  the  religious  hou:e,  I 
found  the  country  turned  to  no  better  account,  where 
I  faw  only  a  particular  fcclety,  with  which  I  was 
too  much  tired  to  examine  it.  It  is  here,  only,  that, 
by  convenmg  with  what  they  call  the  great  world, 
I  fee  the  whole  nation. 

The  vifits  and  devoirs  that  we  pav,  confift  In  go- 
ing to  as  great  a  number  of  houils  as  pofiible, 
there  to  give  and  receive  a  reciprocal  tribute  of 
prftife  upon  the  beauty  cf  our  facts  and  fhapts,  the 
excellence  of  our  tafce,  and  the  judicious  choice  of 
our  drelles. 

It  was  not  long  before  I  difcovered  the  reafcn  that 
made  us  take  fo  much  pains  to  acquire  this  homage. 
I  find  it  Is  becaufe  there  is  a  necefiity  of  receiving 
in  pcncn  this  momentary  Incenfe  :  for  no  I'ccner 
does  any  one  difappear,  but  fhe  takes  another  icrm. 
The  charms  that  were  found  in  her  that  goes  cut 
feive  only  to  make  a  contemptuous  comparifon,  in 
order  to  cftablifh  the  perfeiSlions  of  her  who  comes 
in. 

Cenfure  is  the  re'gning  tafte  of  the  French,  as  inco-. 
herence  is  the  charafler  of  their  nation.  In  their 
bocks,  you  find  the  general  criticUm  of  human  man- 
ners, and  In  their  converfation  that  of  every  parti- 
cular penon,  provided  he  be  abfent.  What  they 
,.^^all  the  m.ode,  has  not  altered  the  ancient  ufage  of 
faying  freely  all  the  ill  they  can  of  others,  and  lom.e- 
times  oven  more  than  they  think.  People  of  the 
belt  behaviour  fellow  the  cufccm,  and  are  dlllin- 
guifiied  only  by  a  certain  formal  apology  they  make 
for  their  frprknefs  and  love  of  truth  :  which,  once 
over,  they  reveal  the  faults,  the  ridicules,  and  even 
■  •  the 
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the  vices,  of  OLhers  without  Icruple,  not  iparing  even 
their  beft  friends. 

As  the  fincerity  which  the  French  life  to  one  another 
is  without  exception,  fo  their  reciprocal  confidence  is 
without  bounds.  One  need  have  neither  eloquence 
to  be  h-ard,  nor  probity  to  obtain  belief.  Every. thing 
IS  faid,  every  thing  is  received,  with  the  fame  levity. 
Yet  I  would  not  have  you  think,  my  dear  Aza, 
that  the  French  are,  in  general,  born  with  bad  incli- 
nations :  I  ftiould  be  more  unjuft  than  they  if  I  left 
you  in  fuch  an  error. 

Naturally  fufceptible  of  virtuous  fentiments,  I  never 
faw  one  ot  them  who  was  not  melted  at  the  hilfory, 
which  they  oblige  me  often  to  give  them,  of  the 
reelitude  of  our  hearts,  the  candour  of  our  lentiments, 
and  the  fim.plicity  of  our  manners.  If  they  lived 
amongft  us,  they  v/ould  become  virtuous  :  but  ex- 
ample and  cuftom  are  the  tyrants  by  which  they  are 
fwayed. 

A  man  of  good  fenfe  fpeaks  ill  of  the  abfent,  be- 
caufe  he  would  not  be  defpifed  by  thofe  who  are 
prefent  :  another  v/ould  be  honell,  humane,  and 
v/ithout  pride,  it  he  did  not  Itar  being  ridiculous  j 
and  a  third  becomes  ridiculous  through  fuch  quali- 
ties, as  would  make  him  a  m.odel  of  pe^  fe6tion,  if  he 
dared  to  exert  them,  and  affume  his  juft  merit, 

In  a  word,  my  dear  Aza,  their  vices  are  artificial 
as  well  as  their  virtues,  and  the  frivoloufnefs  of 
their  character  permits  them  to  be  but  impeneclly 
v/hat  they  are.  Like  the  playthings  they  give  their 
children,  thefe  whimucal  people  only  fliew  a  faint 
reftmblance  of  the  thinking  beings  they  fnould  ap- 
pear. You  have  weight,  foftnefs,  colour,  and,  upon 
the  whole,  a  fair  outfide,  without  any  real  value. 
Accordingly  they  are  efteemed  by  other  nations  only 
as  the  pretty  toys  and  trifles  of  fociety.  Good  fenfe 
fmiles  at  their  genteel  airs,  and  coldly  ranks  them  in 
their  proper  place.  Happy  the  nation  which  has  na- 
ture only  for  its  guide,  truth  for  i:s  mover,  and  virtue 
for  its  principle  ! 

LETTER 
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LETTER  XXXI. 

To  x\zA  :  i\fif}:ce  cftke  French  to  ^Lvor.'ren, 

IT  is  not  lurpriiin^,  my  dear  Aza,  that  incohtrence 
is  a  ccnfequcnce  or  the  airy  character  of  the  French  ; 
but  I  cannot,  be  enough  furpriied  that  they,  with  as 
much  or  more  penetration  than  any  other  nation,  ftem 
not  to  perceive  the  fhccking  contradiilions  which  fo- 
reigners remark  in  them   at  the  firft  fight. 

Among  the  great  numbers  of  thoie  which  llrikenie 
every  dav,  I  do  net  fee  any  one  that  m^ore  difhonours 
their  underftanding,  than  their  manner  of  thinking 
with  regard  to  wonien.  They  refpeft  them,  m.y  dear 
Aza,  and  at  the  fame  time  defpile  them  with  equal 
exceis . 

The  firfl  law  of  their  politenefs,  or  virtue  (I  do 
not  know  th?.t  they  have  anv  other)  regards  the  wo- 
men. A  man  oi  the  hightft  rank  owes  the  titmioft 
complainnce  to  a  woman  of  the  nioll  vile  condition, 
and  would  blu.'h  for  fi-.ame,  and  think  hlmfelf  ridi- 
culous in  the  highcft  degree,  if  he  offered  her  any 
perfonal  infult.  And  yet  a  man  of  the  leaft  confi- 
deration  and  credit  may  deceive  and  betray  a  woman 
of  merit,  and  blacken  her  reputation,  without  fear  of 
either  olame  or  punifhment.  f 

If  I  was  not  adured  that  thou  wilt  foon  be  a  judge 
of  thele  things  thyfclf,  fcarcely  {hculd  I  dare  paint  to 
thee  fuch  contrails  as  the  fimplicity  of  our  minds 
cannot  without  pain  conceive.  Docile  to  the  not:ons 
of  n^.^urc,  our  genius  proceeds  no  farther :  v.e  have 
foun-'  that  the  ftrengrh  and  courage  ot  one  fex  indi- 
cate, hat  it  ought  to  be  the  fupport  and  defence  of 
the  other,  and  cur  laws  are  confonmable  to  this  dii- 
covtry*.     Here,  far  from  compafuonating  the  weak- 

*  The  Pcnu-ian  lav.-s  difpenfe  the  women  from  all  hard  Ikj- 
<iily  Ivibo'ir. 
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r.efs  of  rcomen,  thole  of  the  ccir.nion  people,  tied 
clown  to  iabouj-,  have  no  rtlitf  either  from  the  laws 
or  their  hufbands.  Thofe  of  mere  elevated  rank,  the 
prey  either  of  the  feduction  or  malice  cf  rnen,  have 
no  recompence  for  the  perfidies  impofed  on  them, 
except  a  ihow  of  merely  imaginary  outfide  refpecl, 
v.-hich  is  continually  followed  by  the  moft  Hinging 
fa  tire. 

I  perfectly  well  perceived,  when  I  firft  ccnverfed 
in  the  world  here,  that  the  halnLiiai  cenfure  cf  the 
nation  falls  principally  upon  the  women,  and  that  the 
men  do  not  dcfpile  one  another  v/ithout  fome  caution 
or  relerve.  I  looked  for  the  caufc  of  this  in  their 
good  qualities,-  when  an  accident  revealed  'it  to  me 
among  their  defe6ts. 

In  all  the  houfes  we  hav'e  entered  for  two  days  paft, 
we  have  been  told  of  the  death  cf  a  young  man 
killed  by  one  of  his  friends,  and  the  barbarous  aftion 
is  approved  of,  for  no  other  reafon,  but  becaufe  the 
dead  had  fpoken  to  the  difadvantage  of  the  livinc-. 
This  new  extravagance-  feemed  of  Co  fericus  a  cha- 
racter, as  to  deferve  my  exactell  enquiry'.  Upon  in- 
formation, my  dear  Aza,  I  learned  that  a  m.an  is 
obliged  to  expofe  his  life,  to  take  ay/ay  that  of  another, 
if  he  hears  that  this  other  has  bee;i  talking  againft 
him  ;  or  to  banifh  himfelf  from  fcciety,  if  he  refufes 
to  take  fo  cruel  a  vengeance.  I  wanted  to  be  told  no 
mere,  in  order  to  form  a  clear  idea  of  what  I  fought. 
It  is  certain  that  the  men,  naturally  cowards,  v/irh- 
out  fname,  and  without  remor'e,  are  afraid  only  of 
corporai  punifnments.  And  if  the  women  were'au- 
ihorifcd  to  punifh  the  outrages  cfCtrtd  them,  in  the 
fame  manner  as  the  men  arc  obliged  to  reveno-e  the 
flighteft  infult  offered  to  one  another,  fach  perfons  as 
we  fee  now  well  received  in  Ibciety,  would  not  be  fo 
any  longer.  The  (landerer  muil  retire  into  a  dtfert, 
and  there  hide  his  malice  and  his  /liame.  But  cow- 
ards, have  nothing  to  fear,  and  have  too  well  founded 
thio  abufe  to  fee  it  ever  abciifhied. 

Irr.7udcr.ce 
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Impudence  and  effrcntery  are  the  fiift  fentlments 
that  the  men  are  infpired  with  :  timidity,  gentlenels, 
and  patience,  are  the  foie  virtues  that  are  cultivated 
in  the  vi'omen  :  How  then  are  thefe  to  avoid  being  the 
vi6lims  of  impunity  ?  O  my  dear  Aza,  let  not  the 
brilliant  vices  of  a  nation,  otherwife  charming,  give 
us  a  difguit  of  the  natural  fimplicity  of  our  own  man- 
ners !  Let  us  not  forget  5  thou,  the  obligation  thou 
art  under  to  be  my  example,  my  guide,  and  my  lup- 
port  in  the  path  of  virtue  j  I,  the  duty  that  lies  on  me 
to  preferve  thy  efteem  and  thy  love,  by  imitating  my 
model,  evc-n  by  iurpaffing  it,  if  pOiTible,  and  meriting 
a  refptft  fovUidtd  on  virtue,  and  not  on  a  frivolous 
cuftom. 

LETTER  XXXII. 

^£>  Aza  :   P:!e  ts  conducted  hy  jurprlfe  to  her  cciintry- 
louje  5   -ujhat  pajes  there. 

Our  vifits  and  fatigues,  my  dear  Aza,  could  not 
end  more  agreeably.  What  a  delicious  day  did  I 
Ipend  vefterday  !  How  pkafant  arc  already  the  new 
obligations,  which  Detcrville  and  his  fjfter  confer  on 
me  1  and  how  dear  will  they  be  when  I  can  partake 
them  with  thee  !  After  two  days  retl,  we  fet  out  yef- 
terday  morning  from  Paris,  Cciina,  her  brother,  her 
hufband,  and  1,  to  go,  as  Ihe  told  me,  and  pay  a  vifit 
to  the  beft  of  her  friends.  The  journey  was  not  long, 
and  we  arrived  early  in  the  day  at  a  country-houle, 
the  fituaticn  and  avenues  of  which  appeared  to  me 
admirable  :  but  what  aftonilhed  me  at  going  in  was, 
to  find  all  the  doois  open,  and  not  to  meet  a  fingle 
perfon . 

This  houfe,  too  pretty  to  be  abandoned,  too  fmall 

to  hide  the  pecple  v.hlch  fhould  inhabit  it,  fetmed  to 

me  a  kind  of  enchantment.     I  was  diverted  with  the 

thoueht,  and  afrid  Celina  if  we  were  in  the  dwelling 

^  of 
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of  one  of  thole  fairies,  of  whom  fne  has  made  me  read 
the  hiftories,  where  the  raiib-efs  of  the  manfion  and  her 
dorr  allies  were  all  invifible  ?  " 

*   You  ihall  lee  the  miflrefs,""  anfwered  fhe  ;   *  but, 
'  fis  important  affairs  have  called  her  away  for  the 

*  whole  day,  flie  has  charged  me  to  prevail  on  you  to 

*  do  the  honours  of  her  houfe  during  her  abience.' 
She  added,   laughing,    *  Let  us  fee  how  you  will  get 

*  off/  I  came  readily  into  the  joke,  and  put  on  a  fe- 
rloas  air,  to  copy  the  coraplim.ents  vvhich  I  had  heard 
made  on  like  occahons.  They  told  me  I  acquitted 
myfelf  pretty  well. 

After  amufing  ourfelves  for  feme  time  in  this  man- 
ner,  Celina  faixl,   *  This  politenefs  v/ould  be  fufhcient 

*  to  give  us  a  good  reception  at  Paris  ;  but,  madam, 

*  fomething  more  muft  be  done  in  the  country.    Will 

*  you  not  have  the  goodnefs  to  aflc  us  to  dinner  ?' — 

*  Upon  this  head,'  laid  I,  *  I  am  not  knowing  enough 
'  to  give  you  fatisfactionj  and  I  begin  to  fear  that  your 
'  friend  has  relied  too  much  on  my  care/ — '  I  know 
'  a  remedy  for  that,'  anfwered  Celina :  «  If  you  will 
'  onl}-  take  the  pains  to  write  your  name,   you  fnall 

*  fee  that  it  is  not  fo  difficult  as  you  think  to  treat 

*  your  friends  well.' — '  You  give  me  comfort,'  faid  I ; 
'  let  me  write  immediately.' 

I  had  no  focner  pronounced  thefe  words,  but  I  faw 
a  man  come  in,  dreiTed  in  black,  with  a  ffandifn  in  his 
hand,  and  paper  already  written  upon.  They  placed  it 
before  me,  and  I  v/rote  my  name  where  I  was  directed. 
At  that  inilant  another  well-looking  man  appeared, 
who  invited  us,  in  the  ulual  manner,  to  attend  him  in- 
to the  dining-room.  We  there  found  a  table  covered 
v/ith  equal  propriety  and  magnifict^ice  :  fcarcely  were 
wefeated,  when  delightful  muf:c  was  heard  in  the  next 
room:  nothing,  in  fhort,  was  wanting  that  eouldVender  a 
repait  agreeable.  Deterville himfelt  leemed  to  hr.ve  for- 
gcjten  his  melancholy,  in  order  to  m?ke  us  raen-y  :  he 
exprelfed  his  palTion  to  me  in  a  thotifand  manners,  but 
al'.ravs  in  a  pltafant  tone,  without  complaints  or  re- 
prcnche?, 

K  Th« 
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The  day  was  lercne,  and,  with  common  confent,  we 
aoreed  to  walk  when  we  role  trcra  table.  We  tound 
the  f^ardens  much  more  extenlive  than  the  houre  leeuied 
tc  promile  :  ai  t  and  lymmctry  made  thcmielyes  ad- 
mired, by  uniting  to  render  the  charms  ol"  fimple  na- 
ture more  truniporting.  The  end  ot  our  walk  %vas  ;i 
wood,  which  terminates  this  fine  garden  :  there  fitting 
all  four  on  a  delightful  turt,  we  began  already  to  in- 
dulge that  reverie  which  natural  beauties  naturally 
inlpire,  when,  through  the  trees,  we  lav/  coming,  on 
one  fide  a  companv  of  peafants,  properly  drtlled,  in  theii 
manner,  preceded  bv  feme  initruments  of  mufic,  and  en 
the  other  fid^-,  a  company  of  young  lalles,  drelitd  in 
white,  their  heads  adorned  v/ith  flowers  of  the  held, 
who  fung  in  a  ruliic,  but  melodious,  manner,  fongs, 
in  which,  to  my  furprife,  I  heard  my  own  name  often 
repeated. 

Mv  alton'-ihment  was  much  greater,  when  the  two 
companies  being  come  up  to  us,  the  moil  diltinguii'hed 
man  quitted  his,  kneeleci  down  on  one  knee,  and  pre- 
fented  to  me,  in  a  large  t>afon,  fcveral  ktys,  with  a 
compliment,  which  my  peipiexity  did  not  iutfer  me  to 
underfiand  :  I  only  comprehended  in  it,  that  being  the 
chief  of  the  villagers  In  that  country,  he  came  to  do  me 
homage  in  quality  of  their  fovereign,  aaid  to  prefcnt 
me  with  the  kevs  of  tlie  houk,  of  v.hich  I  was  alio 
the  miih-efs. 

As  fobn  as  he  had  ended  \n^  harangue,  he  rofe  to 
make  room  for  the  prettieil  ci'  the  young  dam.fels  :  flie 
nrefented  me  with  a  bundle  of  fiowers,  adorned  with 
ribbands,  which  fhe  accompanied  alfo  with  a  fliort- 
diicourfe  in  my  praii-,  delivered  with  a  good  g)  ace. 
I  was  too  much  confufed^  my  dear  A^a,  to  an  vvei' 
euioo-ies  which  I  fo  little  defcrved  j  otherwife,  every 
th'ng  that  pafled  had  an  air  fo  refembling  that  of 
truth,  that  many  times  I  could  not  help  believing 
wh.at  neverthrlefs  I  thought  incredible.  This  tho.ught 
nioduced  a  variety  of  others,  and  my  mind  was  fo  en- 
^3ged,,that  It  v.as  inipcffible  for  me  to  ipeuk  a  word. 

Il 
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If  my  confulion  was  diverting  to  the  company,  it  was 
Bot  ib  to  mvielf. 

Deterville  was  the  firft  who  took  pity  of  me  :  he 
made  a  fign  to  his  fitter.,  who,  after  having  given  fume 
pieces  of  gold  to  the  lads  and  lalfes,  and  told  them 
that  thofe  were  the  eaineft  of  my  kindnefs  towards 
them,  arofe,  and  propofed  to  take  a  turn  into  the 
wood.  I  followed  her  v/ith  pleal'ure,  intending  to 
have  reproached  her  heartily  for  the  diforder  Ihe  had 
put  me  into  :  but  I  had  not  time  ;  for  icarcely  had  we 
taken  half  a  dozen  fteps  before  ihe  ftopped,  and,  look- 
ing on  me  wi*^h   a  fmiling  countenance,   '  Tell   me, 

*  Zilia,'  fald  Ihe,   •  are  vou  not  very  angry  with  us  ? 

*  and  will  ypu  not  be  more  fo,  if  I  alfure  you,  that 
'   this  land  and  thib  houfe  do  in  very  truth  belong  to 

*  you  ?■■ 

'*  To  me  !'   cried  I.     'Ah  Celina,  whether  it  be  an 

*  affront  or  a  jeft,  you  carry  it  too  far/ — '  Hear  me,' 
faid  file,  more  lerioufly  :    '  if  my  brother  has  dilpofed 

*  of  fome  part  of  your  trealure  to  purchafe  it,   and 

*  inftead  of  the  difagreeable  t'ormaiities  that  would 
'   have  been  otheruife  neceffiry,  referved  to  you  only 

*  the  lurprife  when  the  thing  was  done,  ought  you  to 

*  hate  us  mortally  for  fo  doing  ?   Cannot  ypu  pardon 

*  us  for  having  procured  you,  at  all  events,  fuch  a 

*  dwelling  as  you  have  feemed  to  like,  and  for  having 
'    fccvu-ed  fo  you  an  independent  life  ?  You,  this  morn- 

*  ing,  figned  the  authentic  deed  that  puts  you  in  pof- 

*  feffion  of  both.    Murmur  at  us  now  as  much  as  you 

*  pleafe,'  added  ihe,  fmiling  again,   '  if  nothing  ot  all 

*  this  be  agreeable  to  you.' 

*  Oh  my  amiable  friend  !'  cried  I,  throwing  mvfelf 
at  her  feet,  '   I  have  too  lively  a  fenfe  of  your  gene- 

*  reus  cares  to  exprefs  my  acknowledgment.'  Thefe 
few  words  v/ere  all  I  vyas  able  to  utter,  my  fecret  wifli 
having  before  been  to  have  fuch  an  independency. 
Melting  in  rapturous  tranl'ports,  while  I  reAecled  on 
the  pleafure  I  fhould  have  in  confecrating  to  thee  this 
charm.lng  abode,  the  multitude  of  mv  fentimcntsllifled 

K   2  the 


9-  THE    PERUVIAN    PRINCESS. 

the  expreflion  of  tliem,  I  embraced  Cellna,  who 
rtrpaid  my  carcfifes  with  the  lame  tcndernels  ;  and  after 
having-  given  me  time  to  recover  myfelf,  we  returned 
to  he;-  brother  and  her  liufbaind. 

Trouble  feized  .me  again  when  I  came  near  Deter- 
ville,  and  cauled  a  frcfn  perplexity  in  my  expiefiions. 

1  gave  him  my  hand,  which  he  killed  without  ipeak- 
ing  a  word,  and  turned  afide  to  hide  the  tears  he  could 
not  reftrain,  which  I  took  for  figns  of  his  fatisfaftion 
on  leeing  me  lb  contented.  I  was  lb  moved  myfelf  as 
to  fhcd  lome  likewife.  Celina's  huiband,  lels  concerned 
than  we  at  what  had  pafied,  foon  turned  the  ccnver- 
i:ition  again  into  a  pleafaut  vein :  he  com.plimented 
me  on  my  new  dignities,  and  prevailed  on  me  to  re- 
turn to  the  houfe,  in  order,  as  he  faid,  to  examine  the 
defects  of  it,  and  lliew  Deterville  that  his  tafte  was 
not  fo  good  as  he  flattered  himfelf. 

Shall  I  confefs  to  thee,  ray  dear  Aza,  that  every 
thing  en  our  way  feemed  now  to  put  on  a  new  form  ; 
that  the  flowers  appeared  more  beautiful,  the  trees 
more  verdant,  and  the  fymmetry  of  the  garden  more 
complete  ? 

I  found  more  convenlency  in  the  hcufe,  m.ore  rich- 
nefs  in  the  furniture,  and  the  fraalielt  trifle  became 
now  a  matter  of  concern  to  me. 

I  ran  through  the  a^artmeiits  in  fuch  a  rapture  of 
joy,  that  I  d'd  not  examine  any  thing  minutely  :  the 
or.iy  place  I  flopped  in  was  a  room  moderately  large, 
furrounded  with'cafes  curioufly  wrought,  and,  covered 
with  gold,  in  which  there  were  a  great  number  of 
bocks  of  r,ll  colours,  of  all  fomis,  and  admirably  neat. 
I  was  io  enchanted,  that  I  thought  I  could  not  have 
left  them  till  I  had  read- them  ail;  but  Celina  pulled 
me  awav,  putting  me  in  mind  of  a  golden  key  which 
Deterville  had  given  me.  We  endeavoured  to  make 
ufe  of  it ;  but  our  endeavours  would  have  been  in 
vain,  if  he  had  not  fliewn  us  the  door  it  was  to  open ; 
which  w'v-s  lb  artificially  concealed  in  the  vvainfcot, 
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that  it  had  bcfii  impoflibie  to  dii'cover  it  without 
knowing  the  I'ecret. 

I  opened  it  haftily,  and  flood  immoveable  at  the 
fight  of  the  magnificence  it  had  inclofed. 

It  was  a  clofet  all  brilliant  with  glafs  and  paint- 
ing :  the  ground  of  the  wainfcot  was  green,  adorned 
with  figures  extrenieiy  well  defigned,  and  imitating 
part  of  the  fports  and  ceremionies  ot  the  city  of  the 
Sun,  in  fuch  manner  as  I  had  related  them,  to  De- 
terville. 

Virgins  were  there  feen  reprelented  in  a  thoufand 
places,  in  the  fame  drefs  that  I  wore  when  I  came  in- 
to France  :   and  I  was  even  told  they  were  like  me. 

The  ornaments  of  the  temple,  which  I  had  left  in 
the  religious  houfe,  fupportcd  by  gilt  pyram.ids, 
adorned  all  the  corners  of  this  magnificent  cabinet. 
The  figure  of  the  Sun,  fufpended  in  the  midft  of  a 
ceiling  painted  with  the  moll  beautiful  colours  of  the 
heavens,  completed,  by  its  lullre,  the  em.bellifhmcnt 
of  this  'charming  fbiitude  j  and  commodious  moveables, 
luited  to  the  paintings,  rendered  the  wliole  delicious. 

In  examining  more  nearly  what  I  was  raviilied  to 
find  again,  I  perceived  that  the  golden  chair  was  want- 
ing :  though  I  avoided  fpeaking  of  it,  Deterville  guelf- 
ed  my  thoughts,  and  leized  that  moment  to  exprefs 
himfelf.-— *  You  fearch  in  vain,'  faid  he,   '  fair  Zilia  ; 

*  the  chair  of  the  Incas,  by  a  magical  power,  is 
^  transformed  into  a  houfe,  a  garden,  and  an  ellate : 

*  if  I  have  not  employed  my  own  fcience  in  this  me- 

*  tamorpholis,  it  was  not  without  regret ;  but  it  was 

*  necellary  to   fhew   relpeft   to   your    delicacy.     See 

*  here,'  added  he,  opening  a  little  buffet  that  was 
dexteroufly  funk  into  the  wall,  <  thefe  are  the  remains 

*  of  the  magical  operation,'  At  the  fame  time  he 
fliewed  me  a  flrong  box,  full  of  pieces  of  gold,  all  of  the 
French  coin.  <  You  know,'  continued  he,  *  that  this 
'   is  not  one  of  the  leall  neceifary  things  among  us, 

*  and  I  thought  it  my  duty  to -prcien^e  you  a  fmall 

*  provifion  of  it.' 

K  3  I  began 
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I  began  to  expreis  my  grateful  thanks,  and  the  ad- 
miration I  was  in  of"  lb  many  preventir.g  cares,  when 
Cel!n3  interrupted  me,  and  pulled  me  into  a  room  by 
the  hd j  cf  this  marvelijxis  clolet.  '  I  would,'  laid 
The.  '  Ibew  you  the  power  of  my  art  alio.'  Large 
dic'v'crs  were  then  opened,  full  of  rich  fiiks,  linens, 
ornaments,  in  a  word,  of  whatever  is  worn  in  the 
dreis  of  women,  all  in  fuch  abundance,  that  .1  could 
rxt  help  laughing,  and  alking  Celina  how  many  years 
The  r'.iutd  me  to  live,  to  make  u:e  of  lo  many  fine 
things?  «  As  long  as  I  and  my  brother  live,  ■"  anfwered 
ilie.      *  And  for  my  part,'   replied  I,   *  I  defire   vou 

*  may  both  live  as  long  as  I  love  you  ;  then  I  am  iure 

*  you  villi  not  die  before  m.^.' 

As  I  ""ended  thefe  words,  we  returned  into  the  temple 
of  the  Sun,  which  is  the  namie  they  gave  to  that  won- 
derful clofet :  and,  having  at  laft  freedom  of  uttt-r- 
ance,  I  exprelTed  the  fentimer.rs  of  my  heart  juft  as  I 
-felt  them.  What  goodnell;  :  what  a  train  of  virtues 
in  thefe  proceedings  of  the  brother  and  filler  ! 

We  fpent  the  the  reft  of  the  day  in  the  delights  of 
confidence  and  fritndfhip.  I  endeavoured  to  regale 
them  at  fupper  ftill  more  gaily  than  I  had  done  at 
dinner.  I  gave  orders  freely  to  the  fervants,  which  I 
knew  to  be  mine  j  jefted  upon  my  authoi  ity  and  opu- 
lence, and  did  all  in  my  power  to  render  their  own 
benefiLs  agreeable  to  my  benefaftors. 

I  fancied,  however,  that  I  perceived,  in  propoi'tion 
3s  time  wo;e  away,  that  Deterville  tell  again  into  his 
ir.eLinchoiy,  and  even  that  Cciina  let  drop  fome  tears 
between  whiles  ;  but  tlivrv  both  lb  readily  refumed  a 
ferene  air,  that  I  again  thought  myfeif  deceived. 

I  endeavoured  to  prevail  on  them  to  ftay  fome  days, 
and  enicy  with  me  the  good  fortune  they  had  procured. 
This  I  could  not  obtain  :  we  came  back  the  fauie  night, 
promiling  ourfelves  to  x-cturn  fpecdily  to  my  enchanted 
pal-.rce. 

()  my  dear  Aza,  how  great  will  be  my  felicity  when 
J  can  inhabit  it  with  thtc  1 

LETTEK 
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LETTER  XXXII. 

To  Az  \  :  irJr/rupUd  by  his  arrl-jal. 

1  HE  Ibrrow  of  Deterville  and  his  fifter,  my  dear 
Aza,  has  continued  to  augment  lince  our  return  trom 
my  enchanted  palace.  The3/  are  both  fo  dear  to  me, 
th-j.t  I  could  not  forbear  being  earneft  with  them  to 
dil'cover  to  me  the  motive  of  it :  but,  feeing  them  ob- 
ftinately  fdent  upon  the  fubjeft,  I  did  not  doubt  but 
iome  nev.'  mibiortune  had  retarded  thy  journey  j  and, 
in  a  fliort  timt;,  my  uneafinefs,  of  v^^hich  I  did  not  dif- 
ftmble  the  caufe,  overc;uTie  the  refolution  of  my  ami- 
able friends.  Deterville  confeffed  that  he  had  deter- 
mined to  conceal  from  me  the  day  cf  thy  arrival,  in 
order  to  furprife  me  5  but  that  my  inquietude  made 
him  relinquilh  his  defign  :  in  fa3:,  he  fiiewed  me  a 
letter  from  the  guTde  which  he  caufed  to  be  appointed 
thee,  and  by  the  calculation  of  the  time,  and  the  place 
where  it  was  written,  he  made  me  undcriland  that  thou 
mayeit  be  here  to-morrow,  to-day,  or  even  this  very 
moment ;  in  fliort,  that  I  have  no  more  time  to  mca- 
fure,  till  the  inftant  arrives  which  will  crown  ail  my 
vows . 

Having  gone  thus  far,  Deterville  did  not  hefitate 
telling  m.e  all  the  reft  of  his  difpoliticns  ;  he  fhewed 
me  the  apartment  which  he  otftintd  for  thee  ;  for  thou 
wilt  lodge  here,  till,  united  together,  decency  permits 
us  to  inhabit  my  delicious  c?.ftle.  I  will  not  lofe 
light  of  thee  any  more  ;  nothing  fiiall  feparate  us  :  De- 
terville has  provided  every  thing,  and  convinced  rne 
mere  than  ever  of  the  exceis  of  his  generofity.  After 
he  had  given  rne.  thefe  informations,  I  was  no  longer 
to  i'eek  for  the  caufe  of  that  ibrrow  which  devours  him. 
It  is  thy  near  arrival-:  I  pity  him,  1  conipaffionate  his 
grief,  and  v/ifli  him  a  happinels,-  independent  of  my 

icntimtnts,  which  may  :: ..    -.    ; "hy  rtcompence   of 

his 
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his  virtue.  I  dliTemble  even  a  part  of  the  tranfports 
of  my  joy,  that  1  may  net  irritate  his  pahi.  This  is 
all  I  can  do  :  but  my  own  felicitv  engages  me  too 
much  for  me  to  keep  it  entirely  hidden  :  therefore, 
though  I  believe  thee  very  near  me,  though  my  heart 
leaps  at  the  leaft  noiie,  though  I  interrupt  my  letter 
almoft  at  every  word,  to  run  to  rhe  window,  yet  I  con- 
tinue writing  to  thee;  finding  this  relief  to  the  tran- 
fports of  my  heart  necelTary.  Thou  art  near  me,  'tis 
true  :  but  is  thy  abfence  lefs  real  than  if  we  were  ftill 
feparated  by  the  feas  !  I  do  not  fee  thee  :  thou  canft  not 
hear  me :  why  then  (hould  I  ceafe  to  converfe  with 
thee  bv  the  only  means  in  my  power  ?  But  a  moment 
more,  and  I  fliall  fee  thee  :  but  this  moment  does  not  yet 
exiil.  Can  I  better  employ  fo  much  of  thy  abfence, 
as  I  am  yet  to  bear,  than  by  painting  to  thee  the 
vivacitv  of  my  tendenefs  ?  Alas !  thou  haft  hitherto 
feen  it  breathing  in  fighs  only!  Let  that  tlmie  be  far 
from  mt\  with  what  trani'port  will  it  be  effaced  from 
my  m.emory  !  Aza  !  dear  Aza  !  how  fueet  is  that  name* 
to  me  !  Very  foon  I  fhall  no  longer  call  thee  in  vain  : 
thou  wilt  hear  me,  and  fly  to  my  voice.  The  moft 
tender  exnreflions  of  my  heart  fl\aU  be  the  reward  ot 


thy  hafle I  am  interrupted  :   it  is  not  by  thee, 

and  yet  1  muil  quit  this  converfation  with  thee. 

LETTER  XXXIV. 

To  the  Chc^-alier  Deter ville,  at  Malta:  Jbe  re- 
froackes  h'vn  for  his  judden  departure^  and  relates 
the  coldnefs  of  Az\ 

Were  you  able.  Sir,  to  forefee,  without  relu6^ance, 
the  mortal  chagrin  you  were  going  to  join  to  the  hap- 
pii^efs  you  had  prepared  for  me  ?  Hov/  could  you  have 
the  cruelty  to  caule  your  departure  to  be  preceded  by 
fuch  agreeable  circumftances,  by  fuch  weighty  mo- 
tives of  gratitude;  unlefs  it  were  to  render  me  more 

fciifibls 


THE    PERUVIAN    PRINCESS.  97 

lenfible  of  yourdelpair  and  your  abience?  Though  but 
two  days  ago  wrapt  up  in  the  fwects  of  friendHiip,  I 
now  feel  the  molt  bitter  anxiety.  Celina,  all  atliidled 
as  fhe  is,  has  but  too  well  executed  your  orders  ;  Ihe 
prefented  to  me  Aza  with  one  hand,  and  your  cruel 
letter  with  the  other.  At  the  cojnpietion  of  my 
vows,  grief  darted  through  ray  loul  :  while  I  found 
the  objefl:  of  my  tender  love,  I  did  not  forget  that  I 
loft  that  of  all  my  other  fentimtnts.  Ah  Deterville  ! 
how  inhuman  this  once  is  your  love.  But  do  not 
hope  to  execute  your  unjult  refolution  to  the  utmoft. 
The  fea  fiiail  not  make  a  total  feparation  betwixt  per- 
fons  fo  dear  to  each  other :  my  name  fhall  reach  you  : 
you  fliall  receive  my  letters,  you  fhail  heai*  rny  pray- 
ers :  blood  and  friendfliip  fhall  refume  their  rights 
over  \'our  heart,  and  you  Ihail  reftore  yourfelf  to  a 
family,  to  which  I  am  reiponfibie  for  your  lofs. 
What !  in  recompence  of  fo  many  benefits,  fhali  I 
poifcn  all  your  days,  and  thofe  of  your  fitter  ?  Shall  I 
break  fd  tender  an  union  ?  Shall  I  fix  defpair  in  your 
hearts,  while  I  ftill  enjoy  your  bounties  ?  No,  thinlc 
not  of  it.  I  look  on  myfelf  with  horror  in  a  houfe 
Avhich  I  fill  with  mourning :  I  acknowledge  your 
cares  in  the  good  treatment  I  receive  from  Celina,  at 
the  very  time  when  I  could  pardon  her  tor  hating  me. 
But,  whatever  thofe  cares  are,  I  renounce  them  all,  and 
remove  for  ever  from  a  place  v/hich  I  cannot  bear,  un- 
lets you  return.  Detenille,  how  very  blind  you  are! 
What  error  is  it  that  hui  ries  you  away  in  a  defign  lb 
contrary  to  your  views  ?  You  would  render  me  happy, 
and  you  only  make  m,e  culpable  j  you  would  dry  up 
my  tears,  and  you  caufe  them  to  fiow :  by  your  ab- 
fence  you  deftroy  all  the  fruit  of  your  felt  denial. 

Alas  !  you  would  have  found  but  too  much  delight 
in  that  interview^  which  you  dreaded  as  fo  very  formi- 
dable !  This  Aza,  the  object  of  fo  much  love,  is  no 
more  the  fame  A?a,  that  I  have  painted  to  you  in  fuch 
tender  colours.  The  coldnefs  of  his  approach,  the 
praiies  of  the  Spaniards,  with   v/hich  he  a  hundred 

times 
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times  interrupted  the  Ibft  overflowings  of  my  foul ;  the 
otFenilve  ciiriohty  which  ihatched  him  from  my  tranf- 
porti  to  vilit  the  rarities  of  Paris  ;  all  make  me  in 
dread  of  ilici  at  which  my  heart  fliudders.  Oh  Detcr- 
ville  I  perhaps  you  may  not  be  long  the  moft  unhap})y. 
If  compaflion  of  yo\u-felf  can  work  nothing  on  vou, 
let  the  duties  of  friendlhip  call  you  back  :  friendlhip 
is  the  only  afylum  of  unfortunate  love.  If  the  ills 
that  I  dread  fliouid  overwhelm  m.e,  what  will  you  not 
have  to  reproach  yourfclf  with  ?  If  you  abandon  me, 
where  fhall  I  find  a  heart  fenhlile  of  my  pains  ?  Shall 
generofity,  hitherto  the  molt  potent  of  your  paifions, 
give  way  at  laft  to  difcontented  lovc?  No,  I  cannot 
believe  it  :  fuch  a  weaknefs  would  be  unworthy  of 
you  :  vou  are  incapable  of  delivering  yourfeit  up  to  it : 
but  come  and  convince  me,  if  you  love  your  own  glory, 
and  my  repofi?. 

LETTER  XXXV. 

"fo  the  Cke^jolier  Deter viLLE,  ai  Malta  :  farther  ac- 
count  of  A.zx's  infidelity,  and  her  oi.vn  piijfun. 

I  F  you  were  not  the  moft  noble  of  creatures,  Sir,  I 
fhould  be  the  mioft  abje^l.  If  you  had  not  the  moft 
humane  of  fouls,  the  moft  companionate  of  hearts, 
.would  it  have  been  to  you  that  I  fliculd  Iiave  cholln  to 
confefs  mv  fhame  and  my  defpair  ?  But,  alas  !  what 
remains  for  me  to  fear  ?  why  ftiould  I  paufe  ?  Every 
thing  to  me  is  loft.  It  is  not  the  loCs  of  my  liberty, 
of  my  rank,  of  my  country,  that  I  now  deplore  :  they 
are  not  the  inquietudes  of  an  innocent  tendcrnefs  that 
now  draw  tears  from  me  :  it  is  the  violation  of  good 
faith  J  it  is  love  defpiled,  that  rends  my  Ibul.  Aza  is 
unfaithful  !---Aza  unfaithful !  What  power  have  thofe 

fatal  words  over  my  foul  !---My  blood  Is  frozen 

a  torrent  of  tears  

I  learned  fiom  the  Spaniards  to  know  misfortunes : 
but  the  laft  is  the  moft  fenfible  of  all  their  ftrokes.    It 

is 
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is  they  that  have  robbtd  me  ot  Aza's  heart ;  it  is  their 
criici  reilo-ion  that  rtnders  me  odious  in  his  eves. 
That  religion  approves,  it  ordains  infidelity,  perfidy, 
ingratitude  :  but  it  toibids  the  love  of  one's  near  re- 
latioiis.  It' I  were  a  Itranger,  unknown,  Aza  might 
love  me :  but,  being  united  to  him  by  the  ties  of 
blood,  he  niuil  abandon  me,  he  mull  take  away  my 
life  without  Ihame,  without  regret,  without  remorle. 
Alas  !  contradictory  as  this  religion  is,  if  nothing  had 
been  necefiary  but  to  embrace  it,  in  order  to  recover 
the  good  it  had  deprived  me  of,  I  could  have  fubmit- 
ted  mv  mind  to  its  illufions,  without  corrupting  my 
heart  by  its  principles.  In  the  bittcrnefs  of  my  loul, 
I  demanded  to  he  inftructcd  in  it.  My  tears  were 
not  regarded.  I  cannot  be  admitted  into  a  focietv  io 
pure,  without  abandoning  the  motive  which  deter- 
mines me  CO  defire  it ...  .  without  renouncing  my  love  j 
that  is  to  fay,  without  changing  my  exiltence. 

This  extrem^e  feverity,  I  muli  conteis,  ftruck  me 
v.-ith  awe  at  the  fame  time  that  my  heart  revolted 
againlt  it :  I  cannot  refufe  a  fort  of  veneration  to  laws 
that  kill  me  :  but  is  it  in  my  power  to  adopt  them  ? 
And  it  I  thould  adept  them,  what  advantage  would 
refult  from  it  ?  A7.a  loves  me  not :  Oh  !  wretch  that 
I  am  !  .  .  -  .  Tlic  circl  Aza  has  preferved  nothing  of 
the  candour  of  our  manners,  except  that  refpect  for 
truth  of  which  he  makes  lb  cruel  an  ufage.  Seduced 
by  the  charms  of  a  young  Spaniard,  readv  to  be  united 
with  her,  he  coniented  to  ccme  into  Fiance  onlv  to 
difengage  himl'elf  from  the  faith  he  had  fworn  tome, 
aaid  to  leave  me  without  any  doubt  of  his  real  fenti- 
rnents  ;  only  to  rcttore  to  me  a  liberty  which  I  deleft, 
or,  rather,  to  take  away  my  life.  Yes,  it  is  in  vain 
that  he  reltores  me  to  myfelf,  m.\r  heart  is  with  him, 
and  v/ill  be  fo  till  death.  My  life  belongs  to  him: 
let  him  take  it  from  m.e  :  .  . .  but,  let  him  love  me. .  .  , 

You  knew  my  mistcrtune  :  why  then  did  you  only 
liali  inform  nie  of  it  ?  AVhy  did  you' give  me  foom.  for 
fufpicions  only,  which  made  me  unjufc  to  you  ?  Alas! 

why 
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why  do  I  impute  this  to  you  as  a  crime  ?  I  fhoulJ  not 
have  believed  you :  blind  and  prepolTefled,  1  fliould 
have  fled  to  meet  my  fatal  deftiny,  have  conveyed  her 
viftim  to  my  rival,  and  have  now  been...O  ye  gods, 
fave  me  frcm  this  horrible  image  !  ...Deterville,  too  ge- 
nerous friend  !  am  I  worthv  to  be  heard  ?  am  I  wor- 
thy ot  your  pity?  Forget  my  injuftice :  lament  a 
wretch  -.vhoie  efleem  for  you  is  ftill  fuperior  to  her 
v.-eakntfi  for  an  inorrate. 


LETTER  XXXVI. 

TV  the  Che^z-nner  Deterville,  at  Malta :  exnifes  her- 
felffor  not  ■'j:rHing :  farther  complaints  to  kirn, 

jjY  your  complaining  of  me,  Sir,  I  know  you  are 
ignorant  of  the  llate  from  which  I  am  juft  drawn 
bv  the  cruel  cares  ot  Ctlina.  How  could  I  write  to 
you  ?  I  thought  no  more.  If  an)-  fentlment  had 
remained  in  me,  dcubtlefs  it  would  have  been  that  of 
confidence  in  you.  But  environed  by  the  fliadcws  of 
death,  the  blood  fro-^en  in  my  veins,  1  was  a  long  time 
ignorant  of  my  own  exiftcnce.  I  forgot  even  my  mil- 
fortunes.  VvHiy,  O  ye  Gods!  in  calling  me  back  to 
life,  have  vou  ahb  recalled. to  me  that  fatal  remem- 
brancer 

He  is  gone!  I  ihall  fee  him  no  mere  !  He  flies  me  ! 
He  does  not  love  me  !  He  has  told  me  fo  I  Every 
thing  with  regard  to  me  is  at  an  end.  He  takes  an- 
other wife,  and  honour  condemns  him  to  abandon  me. 
It  is  Will,  cruel  Aza  1  Since  the  fantaftic  humour  or 
Europe  has  charms  for  thee,  why  doft  thou  not  aifo 
imitate  the  art  that  accompanies  it  ? 

Happy  Fiench-wcmen,  you  too  are  bctr.^yed  j  but 
yo\i  long  enjoy  that  error^  which  would  now  be  my 
only  gccd.  I  am  killed  by  the  mortal  blow,  while  it 
it  is  onty  preparing  for  you.  Fatal  fir.cerity  of  my 
nation  1  doit-tl.ou  c-afc  tijen  to  be  a  virtue  ?   Courage  ' 

f.rmneis  '< 
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iirmnefs  !  are  you  then  crimes  when  occanon  fo  re- 
quires ? 

Thcu  haft  feen  me  at  thy  feet,  barbarous  Aza  ! 
thou  halt  leen  thoie  feet  bathed  with  my  tears  ..... 

and  thcu  art  fled Horrible  mcm.ent !   why  does 

not  this  remembrance  deprive  me  of  life? 

li  mv  body  had  not  luiik  under  the  weight  of  my 
grief,  Aza  fhculd  not  have  triumphed  over  my  weak- 

nefs he  fticuld  not  have  gone  alone.     I  v.'ould 

have  followed  thee,  ingrate,  I  would  have  fttn  thee, 
I  would  have  died  at  lealt  before,  thy  eyes. 

Dctervllle,  what  fatal  '.veaknefs  has  removed  yoxi  to 
fuch  a  diftance  from  me  ?  Ycu would  have  fuccoured 
me  :  -what  the  diicrder  of  my  defpair  ccujd  not  have 
ticne,  your  reafon,  capable  to  perfuade,  would  have 
obtained  :  perhaps  Aza  might  ftill  have  been  here. 
}3ut,  ch  Gcds  i  .  .  .  .  already  arrived  in  Spain  at  the 
height  of  liis  bliis  !  .  .  .  .  Ufelels  regrets,  fruitlefs  de- 
fpair, boundlefs  giief  overwheimi  m^e  ! 

Seek  not,  Sir,  to  furmount  the  chftacleS  which  re- 
tain ycu  at  Malta,  in  order  to  return  hither.  What 
wo'o.ld  ycu  do  here  ?  Fly  a  wretch  who  is  no  longer 
fenflfsle  of  your  kindnefs,  \',ho  is  a  torrr.ent  to  herltU, 
ar.d  wilhes  only  to  die. 

LETTER  XXXVII. 

-■"'.■^r  DETERVILLE:y2'^  i/'"'    '       ^  "       ^^? 

J  A  KE  ecu  rage  again,  tco  generous  friend:  I  would 
rot  write  to  ycu  till  nsy  days  were  in  fifety,  and  till, 
lels  sgitated  mvfeif,  I  could  calmi  your  inquietudes. 
J  live :  fate  will  have  it  fo,  and  I  I'jbmit  to  the  law.s 
of  diriiiny.  Tlie  cares  of  your  amiable  fifter  reftored 
inv  health,  and  feme  i-ettirns  of  real<  n  have  fupported 
Tb.c  certainty  thnt  my  misfortune  is  without  re- 
;-.-.  has  done  the  reft.     I  know  that  Aza  is  arriv-d 
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in  Spain,  and  that  his  crime  Is  ccm'j^lcte  :  rny  gnef  i* 
not  cxtinft,  but  the  caule  of  it  is  no  longer  worthr  <^ 
my  regret.  If  any  regret  bow  remains  in  my  heart, 
it  Is  due  only  for  the  pains  I  have  caufed  yovu^.for 
rny  error... lor  the  wanderings  of  my  reaibn. 

Alas  !  in  proportion  as  this  r^aion  enlight£ns  me,  5 
dll'cover  its  impottnce.  What  power  iias  it  In  a  Je- 
folatc  foul  ?  The  excefs  of  grief  throws  us  back  to  tJbe 
wtaknefs  of  childhood.  As  in  that  firlt  age,  fo  iai  thi*, 
prefent  objects  only  have  power  over  us  ^  tlii:  i'l^ix. 
feems  to  be  the  oTily  fenfe  that  has  an  Intimate  cmn- 
munication  v/ith  the  foul;  of  this  I  have  had  v.'at.ful 
experience. 

As  I  recovered  from  the  long  and  fenfelefs  lethnr'.i^,', 
into  which  I  v/as  plunged  by  the  departure  of  Aid, 
the  lirll  dcfire  that  nature  Inlpired  me  with,  v/js  to» 
retire  into  that  folitude  \^hlch  I  owe  to  your  providc'ii- 
tial  gocdneis.  It  was  not  without  dilHculty  that  t 
obtained  leave  of  Ceiina  to  be  conducted  th;;hi.r- 
There  I  found  helps  againft  defpair,  which  iv.itijta 
the  world,  nor  frlcndfliip  itfelf,  could  ever  a^fford  .trie- 
In  your  filler's  houfe,  even  her  converlatlon  .co-uM 
never  prevail  over  the  objefls  which  inceilantly  re- 
newed in  my  mind  the  perfidy  of  Aza. 

The  door  by  v.'hich  Ceiina  brought  him  Lnto  my 
chamber,  on  the  day  of  your  departure  and  his  ai-- 
rival  ;  the  feat  cm  which  he  fat  j  the  place  in  ^vai.cla 
he  denounced  my  milery,  and  reftored  me  my  ierters^ 
even  the  remembrance  of  his  lliadow  on  the  waini'co:, 
where  I  "had  obferved  the  proportions  oi  itj  all  gave, 
every  day,  frefti  wounds  to  my  heart. 

Here  I  fee  nothing  but  what  recals  the  agrccaljle 
ideas  I  received  at  the  firft  f  ght  of  the  place  T  I  sHnd 
nothing  but  the  Image  of  your  friendihip,  and  that  o<f 
your  amiable  filter.  If  the  remembrDnce  of  Aza  pre- 
fents  itfelf  to  my  mind,  it  is  under  the  fame  afjie^l 
which  I  th.en  beheld  him.  I  think  myfelf  wditiing 
for  his  arrival.  I  give  way  to  this  lUufcn  as  long 
as  it  is  agicoable  to  roc  :   if  it  quit*  mt-j   I  hav£  re- 

ccuxib 
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couFle  to  books,  and  read  greedily  at  the  firft.  In- 
j»eji&bly  new  ideas  veil  over  the  horrid  truth  that  en- 
it  iions  me,  and,  at  the  end,  givelbme  relaxation  to  my 
iarrcvw.  Shall  I  confcfs,  that  the  fweets  of  liberty 
ibmetimes  prefent  themfelves  to  my  imaginaticn,  and 
tfiat  i  lillen  to  them?  Amuied  by  agreeable  objefts, 
their  propriety  has  charms  which  force  me  to  relifh 
thtrn.  I  confide  in  my  own  tafte,  and  rely  but  little 
on  my  feafon.  I  give  way  to  my  weakneffes,  and 
combat  thole  of  my  heart  only  by  indulging  thole 
cf  mv  mind.  The  maladies  of  the  foul  will  not  bear 
ririiint  remedies. 

Perhaps  the  faftidlous  decency  of  vour  nation  does 
iKii  permit  to  one  of  mj-  age  that  independency  and 
iblitude  in  wiiich  I  live  :  whenever  Celina  comes  to  fee 
jnr,  fhe  at  lead  endeavours  to  perfuade  me  fo  ;  but  fhe 
has.  not  yet  given  me  futficient  reafons  to  convince  me 
that  I  am  to  blame.  True  decency  is  in  my  heart. 
li  i>  not  to  the  hnage  of  virtue  that  I  pay  homage, 
but  to  virtue  itfeif.  Yet  I  will  always  take  her  for 
the  judge  and  guide  of  my  aftions.  To  her  v/ill  I 
ci^nlecrate  my  life,  and  to  friendlhip  mv  heart.  Alas! 
when  will  it  have  the  undivided  and  uninterrupted 
poilelTicn  and  fway  ? 


LETTER  XXXVIII. 

Ta  the  Che'valier  Deter ville,  at  Paris:  declare ■ 
ber  refolution  to  li-ve  free^  and  comforts  and  exhorts 
Deter<vilie. 

1  T  was  almoft  at  the  fame  tim.e,  Sir,  that  I  read  tlie 
Hews  of  your  departure  from  Malta,  and  that  of  your 
arrival  at  Paris.  Whatever  the  plealure  will  be  that 
I  fhall  tafte  at  feeing  you  again,  it  cannot  overconic 
jny  concern,  occafioned  by  the  billet  you  wrote  to  me 
at  your  arrival.  How,  Detervllle,  after  having  taken 
upon  you  to  diifemble  your  fentlments  in  all  your  ict- 
L  2  ters. 
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tcrs,  after  having  givtn  nie  voom  to  hope  that  I  fhouM 
no  longer  have  a  pafiion  that  afHi5i3  nie  to  combat,  do 
you  deliver  yourklt"  up  more  than  ever  to  its  violence  ? 
To  v/hat  purpole  do  you  aifecl  a  deierence  towards 
me,  which  you  contradict  at  the  fame  inftant  ?•  You 
afk  leave  to  lee  me,  you  aflure  me  of  a  blind  fubmif- 
fion  to  my  will ;  and  yet  you  endeavour-  to  convince 
me  of  fcntiments  the  moft  oppolite  to  fuch  a  fubmif- 
fion.  This  gives  me  dilplealure,  and,  I  allure  you,  I 
fliall  never  approve  of  fuch  conduft.  But  fmce  a  falle 
hope  feduces  you,  fmce  you  give  a  wrong  turn  to  my 
confidence,  and  the  ftate  of  my  foul,  it  is  proper  I 
fliould  tell  you  what  aie  my  refolutions,  which  are  not 
to  be  fliaken,  like  your's. 

You  flatter  yourfelf  in  vain  that  ycu  fhall  caiife  my 
heart  to  put  on  new  chains.  The  treachery  of  another 
does  not  dil'engage  me  from  my  oaths.  Woidd  to  hea- 
ven it  could  make  me  forget  the  ingrate !  but,  if  I 
could  forget  him,  yet,  true  to  myfelt,  I  would  not  be 
perjured.  The  cruel  Aza  abandons  that  which  once 
was  dear  to  him  :  his  rights  over  me  aa'e  not  the  lefs 
iacred  ;  I  may  be  healed  of  my  pafllon,  but  never  can 
have  any  except  for  him.  All  the  fentiments  that 
friendiliip  infpires  are  your"'s,  and  I  fiiall  be  faithful 
to  them.  You  fliall  enjoy  my  confidence  and  lincerlty 
in  the  fame  degree,  and  both  fliall  he  without  hounds. 
All  the  lively  and  delicate  fentiments,  v/hich  love  has 
di (covered  in  my  heart,  fliall  turn  to  the  advantage  of 
friendflfip.  I  will  let  you  fee,  with  equal  opennefs 
of  foul,  my  regret  that  I  was  not  born  in  France,  and 
my  invincible  inclination  towards  Aza ;  hovv'  grateful 
it  would  have  been  to  me  that  I  had  owed  to  you  the 
advantage^  of  thinking,  and  mv  eternal  acknow- 
ledgment to  him  who  procured  me  that  blefling.  V/e 
will  read  in  each  other's  fouls  :  confidence,  as  well  as 
love,  can  give  rapidity  to  time  :  there  are  a  thouland 
ways  to  make  friendfliip  inflrufting,  and  banifh  from 
it  all  faticty.  You  fliall  teach  me  ibme  knowledge'  of 
your  arts  and  fciences,  and/m  fo  doing,  tafte  the  pieaiiire' 

of 
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of  hipericrit}' :  I  will  make  repriial  on  you,  by  dii- 
covcring  virtues  in  your  heart  which  you  did  not  know 
to  be  there.  You  fliall  adorn  ir.y  mind  with  what  may 
render  it  amufing,  and  enjoy  the  fruit  of  your  own 
work  :  I  will  endeav'^our  to  m.ake  the  native  charms  of 
fimple  friendihip  agreeable  to  you,  and  fhall  find  my- 
felf  happy  in  fucceeding. 

Ceiina,  by  dividing  her  love  betwixt  us,  fliall  throw- 
that  gaiety  into  our  cnnverfations  which  they  might 
otherwife  want.  What  more  fliall  we  have  to  defue  ? 
Your  fears  that  folitude  may  be  hurtful  to  my  health 
are  groundlefs.  Believe  m.e,  Deterviile,  folitude  is' 
never  dangerous  but  through  idlenefs.  But  I,  ccnti- 
Buallj'-  employed,  can  ftrike  out  to  myieif  new  plea- 
fures  froni  every  thing  that  inaction  would  cife  render 
infipid. 

Without  fearching  deep  into  the  fecrets  cf  nature, 
is  not  the  flmpie  examinaticn  of  its  wonders  fufficient 
to  vary  and  renew  incefiantly  occupations  that  are  al- 
ways agreeable  ?  Does  life  itfelf  fuflice  to  acquire  a 
ilight,  but  interefting,  knowledge  of  the  univerl'e,  of 
what  liirrounds  me,  and  of  m.v  own  exiftcnce  ? 

The  plcafure  of  being  5  that  forgotten,  unknown 
pleafure  to  fo  man}'  mortals  ;  this  thought  fo  fv/eet, 
this  happinefs  fo  pure,  1  am---I  iive-~-I  exij}^  is  alone 
enough  to  convey  biifs,  if  we  remember  it,  if  we  enjoy 
it.  If  we  know  the  value  of  it. 

Come,  Deterviile,  come,  and  learn  of  me  to  hulband 
the  refources  of  our  fouls,  and  the  benefits  of  nature. 
Renounce  thofe  tumultuous  fentiments,  the  imper- 
ceptible deftroyers  of  our  being.  Come,  and  learn  to 
know  innocent  and  durable  pleafures  :  come,  and  en- 
joy them  with  me.  You  fnall  find  in  my  heart,  in  my 
friendfliip,  in  my  fentiments,  all  that  is  wanting  to 
indemnify  you  for  the  Icfs  of  love. 


L  3  LETTER 
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LETTER  XXXIX. 

Deter  viL  LE  /o  ZiLiA  :  in  a?ifn,ver  to  the  thirfj -eighth 
letter, 

VyH  Zilia !  on  what  conditions  am  I  permitted  to  fee 
you  again  ?  Have  you  tliought  well  on  that  which 
you  require. of  me?  I  was  able,  it  is  true,  to  keep 
filence  in  your  prefence  5  but  that  Tituaticn  was  at  the 
fame  time  the  joy  and  misfortune  of  my  life.  I  could 
take  pains  for  Aza's  return  j  I  paid  a  deference  to 
your  paflion  for  him,  crucl  as  it  was  to  me.  Even 
when  I  fufpecled  his  chinge,  without  giving  myletf 
up  to  the  flattering  hopes  which  I  might  from  thence 
have  conceived,  I  wrought  fo  tar  upon  my  mind  as 
to  be  afilifted,  becaufe  it  would  make  you  unhappy. 
But  Aza  came,  and  had  a  frelh  viev/  of  your  channs. 
He  found  you  faithful,  tender,  wholly  occupied  with 
his  idea,  and  your  defu'e  to  crown  his  flame.  How 
trium-phant  vv^as  it  for  him  to  fee  thofe  unfortunate 
knots,  the  precious  monuments  of  your  tenderne!s  ! 
What  other  heart  but  his  would  not  have  refumed  his 
ancient  chains  ?  Or,  rather,  whi.t  other  heart  but  his 
had  been  capable  ever  to  break  them? 

Not  being  able  to  forefee  his  ingratitude,  nothing 
remained  for  me  but  to  die.  I  formed  a  defign  of 
leaving  you  for  ever,  and  flying  from  ray  country  and 
my  family  :  I  could  not,  however,  refute  myfelf  the 
doleful  confolation  of  imparling  to  you  this  refolution. 
Celina,  fenfibly  touched  with  my  unhappy  lot,  took 
upon  her  to  deliver  to  you  ray  letter.  The  time  flie 
(chofe  for  this,  Zilia,  as  yourftlt  have  wiote  me  word, 
was  the  inftant  in  which  tht;  faithhfs  Aza  appeared 
in  your  fight.  Doubtlefs,  the  tender  compalhon  of 
Celina  for  an  unfortunate  brother,  made  her  tafte  a 
ftcret  pleafure  in  embittering  the  m.on^ents  v/nich  were 
to  have  been  fo  very  Iweet :  fhe  was  not  deceived  ; 
you  v^ere  fenlible  to  my  defpair,  and  even  deigned  to 

ligniw 
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fignify  as  much  to  me  by  ibotliing  cxpieflions,  proper 
to  iaiibfy  a  heart  which  had  no  higher  ambition  than 
to  engage  vov.r  pity. 

I  'A'as  loon  intormed  of  Aza's  crime,  and  then,  I 
confelo  it,  my  heart  hrlt  gave  way  to  hope,  the  illu- 
fion  prevailed  on  me  lb  tar,  that  t  even  Mattered  my- 
feif  with  the  glorv  of  giving  you  com.fort.  That  was 
the  iirit  mciricut  of  my  life  wherein  I  prefaged  to  my- 
ielf  a  happy  futorityl  To  thefe  fentiments,  at  once 
fo  foft  and  fo  new  to  me,  liicceeded  the  moit  aftllfting 
circumitance.  Your  life  was  in  danger,  and  my  foul 
vas  torn  in  pieces  by  the  fear  of  lojing  you.  1  la- 
boured ardently  to  f.irmount  the  obftacles  which  op- 
pofed  mv  return.  At  laft  I  overcame  them  ;  and  flew 
tOA-ai-ds  you.  .  My  refpecl  impofed  on  me  the  necefTity 
of  waiting  for  your  orders  to  appear  in  your  prefcnce. 
I  petitioned  for  leave  in  Rich  exprelTions  as  are  natural 
to  a  heart  in  the  condition  of  mine.  But,  is  it  pof- 
iible  to  exprefs  what  I  feit  upon  reading  your  anfwer  ? 
Kg,  it  is  not  pOiTibie.  How  many  different  notions 
agitated  my  fcul !  how  r^an}'-  fenfelcfs  proje6f  s  !  That 
ci'renKiving  from  yoa,  Ziiia,  I  had  the  courage  to 
iorm  J  but,  too  feeble  to  put  it  in  execution,  I  gave 
-s.'ay  to  my  deitlnv  by  remaining  near  you.  My  re- 
Jpc'5t,  my  admiration,  and  my  fervices,  flrail  be  all 
tiiaf.  I  will  permit  the  ardour  of  my  love  to  exprefs. 
Shall  I  be  forbidden,  divine  Zilia,  to  hope  in  filence, 
that  you  v/iii  one  day  be  touched  with  a  paincn, 
Viiich  fhall  always  be  us_great  in  refpecl  as  in  vi- 
vacity ? 


LE.  .....  :.L. 

Zilia  tc  Celina  :  concerni,r^  Ax.a  and  DL'tcr'-ville. 

jMY  dear  Celina,  how  unhappy  arn  I  ?  You  leave 
me,  alas!  to  myiclf.  and  I  have  i-(Ot  a  more  cruel 
tiu-my.     Inw:eiTauJ)  U^iuated  by-tue  inuji  gritvouv  re- 
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iieftions,  upon  mistoitunts  that  I  couid  not  forefee, 
and  deftitute  of  experience,  I  can  by  no  means  enjoy 
the  repofe  which  this  charming  Iblitude  leenis  to  olFer 
me.  It  lerves  only  to  bring  back  the  remembiance 
of  the  cruel  Aza,  with  all  his  charms.  In  vain-  I  call 
reafon  to  my  fuccour  5  in  vain  think  of  my  inllilted 
love,  rewarded  with  ingratitude.  I  lee  plainly  that  it 
is  from  time  only  I  muft  expCvSl  the  calm  I  dehre. 
Why  was  it  not  the  pleafure  of  love  that  I'uch  tt^nder 
and  delicate  fentiments  (liouid  be  reierved  for  Dctcr- 
ville,  who  v/ould  have  better  known  their  value  ?  But 
could  I  forefee  events  of  which  I  had  not  the  leaft  idea  ? 
Aza  the  firft  time  prefented  himlelf  to  my  eyes  with  all 
poflible  advantages  :  birth,  merit,  a  charming' figure, 
and  the  warmelt  Icve,  avithorized  by  duty  :  what  n^.ore 
was  wanting  to  engage  a  young  heart,  naturally  fen- 
fi hie  and  tender  ?  This  heart  was  accordingly  given 
up  without  referve  j  I  breathed  only  for  him  j  my 
beauty  was  pleanng,  and  I  dchred  new  charm.s,  only 
that  I  might  be  more  worthy  of  him,  and,  if  ponibk*, 
render  him  more  amorous.  Ov.v  felicity  was  pcrfetJ-, 
till  the  fatal  revoluticn  which  icparated  us  one  tioni 
the  other. 

Long  abfence,  dependence  on  others,  and  the  iofs  of 
his  riches,  have  doubtlcls  determined  hhn  to  forget 
me,  in  order  to  tnioy  the  real  advantages  that  are  of- 
fered him,  and  which  he  cannot  now  hope  to  obtain 
by  an  union  with  me.  Behdes,  how  Hiould  he  con- 
tinue faithful  to  me,  when  he  has  not  been  fo  to  his 
religion  ?   One  error  naturally  draws  en  another. 

But  1  perceive,  with  regret,  that  I  entertain  you 
only  on  the  fubjefl  of  this  ungrateful  man.  Hove 
weak  ain  I,  my  ^ear  Celina!  What  need  have  I  of 
your  counfel  to  fortify  my  reafon  againft  an  involun- 
tary l6ve!---It  uull  be  fo I  will  make  new  eiforts 

to  furmount  it. 

Is  Detervilie  at  Paris  ?  Has  he  accepted  rhe  tender 
frlend(hij>  v/hlch  I  otFered  him  r  You  two  are  all  that 
remains  dear  to  me.    Come,  and  fweeten  my  (olitudc ! 

W^ilking,. 
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Walking,  reading,  and  refleclicn  lliall  divide  our 
time  :  and  T  begin  to  think  I  ought  to  ftudy  your 
reiigicn.  Aza,  whofe  knowledge  is  lublime,  who, 
as  a  ion  of  the  celeftial  luminary,  ought  to  have  more 
lively  and  penetrating  vrit  than  I,  has  acknowledged 
defects  in  our's,  which  I  cannof  fee.  I  may  deceive 
myfelf  in  my  opinion  of  its  perfection.  When  I  left 
Peru,  I  was  periuaded  that  was  the  only  country  fa- 
voured by  the  Sun  ;  that  our  horizon  alone  was  en- 
lightened by  it,  and  that  all  other  people  were  in- 
volved in  dai'knefs.  I  fcon  difcovered  my  error  in 
this  refpeft.  It  feem.s  probable  therefore,  that  the 
initructions  which  may  be  given  me  by  Deterville, 
v»-hoie  characler  is  formed  or  rectitude,  candour,  mo- 
deration, and  generofity,  may  make  fome  farther  im- 
preiiion  upon  me. 

]  will  add  this  obligation  to  all  thofe  v.hich  I  al- 
re?.dy  have  to  hiiTi  j  on  this  condition  only,  that  he 
fnaii  employ  nothing  but  i-eafon  and  folid  proofs  to 
perfuade  me.  I  am  willing  to  be  inftrucled,  but  not 
conitrained.  This  ferious  Itudy  fnall  be  intermixed 
with  innocent  amaxfem.ents,  which  you,  Celina,  fliall 
partake  witli  us.  But  be  fure  to  make  Det(?rvilie 
fcnfible,  tliat  he  will  crown  my  gratitude,  if  he 
baniihes  love  entirely  from  our  converfaticn .  Such 
an  union  will  be  charming,  if  1  hear  not  a  word  of 
this  enemy  of  my  repole.  Efteem  and  confidence 
fiiall  reign  bctvrlxt  us,  and  what  would  he  defire 
more  ? 

Come  both  of  you,  and  breathe  this  amiable  liber- 
ty, which  is  tafted  in  the  country  with  perfons  that 
are  dear  to  us.  You  will  fupport  my  weaknefs  with 
goodnefs  -.  you  will  fortify  my  reafon,  and  time  Ihall 
do  the  reft. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XLI. 

Celina  to  ZiLiA  :  hi  o./ifvjcr  to   the  frecedlig-^    ex~ 
■^.ojlidatcs  for  her  brother . 

-*■  SHOUTD  not  have  left  you  to  yourfelf,  my  dear 
Zilia,  it  1  had  not  imagined  you  more  cor,iirti:ed  with 
regard  to  a  misfortune  without  remedy  ;  I  iliould  evca 
have  thought  it  an  infult  to  you,  to  believe  that  the 
inconftant  Aza  ft  ill  occupies  vour  heart  alone.  In 
truth  he  does  not  dcferve  it.  Could  he  be  acquainted 
with  your  worth,  and  yet  ihake  off  his  chains  ? 

It  is  plain,  that  love  Itill  pleads  warmly  fcr  hira  in 
your  heart :  But  does  that  jullify  him  ?  Ycu  are  in- 
genious in  fearching  out  whatever  may  make  him  ap- 
pear lefs  culpable  j  that  is  an  etfect  of  the  gocd-i^.els  of 
your  heart,  and  the  tendernefs  vou  ftiii  bear  to  that' 
imgrateful  man.  But,  my  dear  Zilia,  do  net  deceive 
yourfelf:  He  never,  in  his  love  to  you,  felt  any  of 
thcfe  little  tribulations,  which  vv^arm  an4_ heighten 
that  paflion;  jeabufy,  caprice^  coldnefs,  never  entered 
into  your  engagements.  Sure  ot  your  heart,  he  found 
nothing  but  tenderneis,  and  equality  of  humour  j  a 
pafTion,  perhaps  too  warm  on  yom-  fide,  and  in  v/hich 
there  was  at  leaft  no  trial.  Hence  arofe  your  misfor- 
tune ;  he  ceafed  to  love  you,  becaufe  he  had  been  too 
hvjppy.  It  is  not  eafy  to  decide,  my  dear  Ziiia,  vrhich 
it  was  that  prevailed  with  him.  ;  whether  religion,  or 
the  beauty  of  the  fair  "Spaniard.  If  it  was  the  firft 
motive  only,  he  is  excufabie ;  but  the  two  objccis, 
imited  together,  make  me  very  much  fufpei't  him. 
You  are  to  blame,  my  dear  friend,  to  think  lb  incef- 
fantly  on  this  perfidious  man.  It  is  cutertainirig  an 
idea  fatal  to  your  repoi'e.  Lc-t  us  not  talk  any  more, 
I  befeech  you,  of  one  !"u  fail'iivTs;  let  us  forget,  if  it 
he  poilibjej  his  veiv  name.  I  will  come  and  fee  you; 
I  v.'iii  do  my  utnioil:  to  diiecl;  vou.     How  palTionately 

do 
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do  I  wiih  myitli  able  to  contribute  to  the  return  of 
your  tranquiliity,  and  the  afiurrince^i  of  your  t'clicity ! 

1  reproach  myleli  much  for  having  left  you  alone, 
abandoned  to  your  refle6licns  5  but  I  thought  your 
htart  cured.  I  doubt  not  but  agreeable  company  will 
iv.-eeten  your  folitude,  and  I  will  bring  with  me  two 
of  my  friends,  vvith  whcmi  I  am  lure  you  will  be 
iiitlsfied. 

My  brother  i.s  returned,  and  I  have  fhewn  him  your 
letter.  He  is  grieved  to  the  heart  to  fee  you  ftill  lb 
iull  of  the  perjured  Aza.  You  owe  to  his  delicacy, 
and  that  conduct,  of  which  he  alone  is  capable,  the 
violence  he  puts  on  himfelf  in  keeping  at  a  difcance 
from  you.  But  entirely  taken  up  with  a  paffion 
equally  tender  and  refpectful,  he  does  not  find  himfelf 
capable  to  iupprefs  all  the  teftimonies  of  it.  He  Is 
afraid  of  offending  you,  becaufe  he  is  afraid  that,  in 
ipite  of  himi'elf,  fome  expreihons  may  efcape  him  in 
your  prefence,  which  you  have  forbid  with  the  utmoft 
rigour.  He  laments  vvithout  ceafing,  that  fentiments 
lo  ccnftant,  fo  tender,  fo  delicate,  to  which  he  thinks 
he  has  a  juft  title,  faould  be  the  recompenfe  of  one  that 
is  perjured. 

You  cfiCr  him  your  friendfliip,  and  prefs  him  to 
come  and  fee  you  :  Is  not  this  a  real  cruelty  ?  What ! 
fiirJ.l  he  every  moment  behold  an  enchanting  obje6f , 
for  whom  alone  he  fighs,  who,  by  her  beauty,  her 
fvveetnefs,  and  a  thoufand  other  charms,  muft  enflave 
him  more  and  more  daily  5  and  yet  will  you  have  the 
feverity  to  forbid  him  to  fpeakof  that  paffion,  which 
intereiis  him  more  than  any  thing  befides  ? 

He  accepts,  however,  with  grateful  acknowledg- 
ments, the  tender  friendfhip  v-zhich  you  offer  him, 
lince  more  he  cannot  obtain.  He  is  extremiely  fen- 
fihle,  that  his  friendflup  would  have  a  thoufand  charms 
tor  a  lefs  am.orous  heart:  but  for  himfelf,  his  paffion 
is  too  ftiong  to  be  confined  to  that  iimple  fentiment. 
Being  unable  to  recal  his  own  reafon,  I  fee  how  dif- 
ficult it  will  be  for  him  to  fatisfy  your's.     Is  it  not, 

my 
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my  dear  Zllia,  almolt  the  want  ot  rcalbn,  ftill  obftl- 
nately  to  love  a  perlbn,  who  neither  can,  nor  ought  to 
make  a  fuitable  return  for  the  fame? 

If  you  defire  to  be  enlightened  with  regard  to  ^-oiu" 
religion,  be  not  afraid  that  Deterville  will  inftruft 
you  with  tyranny  :  He  will  give  you  fuch  helps  and 
inch  counfcls,  as  fhall  be  in  your -choice  either  to  fol- 
low or  rtrie(5l.  You  know  his  integrity  and  mode- 
ration :  I  am  fure  he  will  a6l  under  their  dire<^ion, 
though  at  the  fame  time  it  will  give  him  the  pureft 
joy,  if  he  can  fucceed.  ^ut,  my  dear  Zilia,  in  order 
to  this  great  work,  it  is  neceffary  to  be  divefted  of  all 
prejudice. 

Wepromife  ourfelves  much  enjoyment  of  your  con- 
verfaticn,  and  will  endeavour  to  make  our's  as  agr^- 
able  as  w-e  are  capable.  This  will  be  eafy  for  us  to 
do,  as  our  hearts  are  free  ft  om  love,  and  filled  only 
with  tranquil  friendfliip.  Deterville  himielf,  whom 
we  have  at  laft  engaged  to  he  of  rhe  party,  has  pro- 
mifed  me  fincerely,  that  he  will  not  appear  anjorous, 
b\it  obferve  all  the  rules  of  difcretion  you  prefcribe  lo 
him  5  but  he  befeeches  you,  in  return,  never  to  fpeak 
to  him  of  the  faithlels  and  happy  Ara.,  He  has  a  right, 
methinks,  tc  require  this  cou-iplaifance  of  you.  I 
know  not  whether  it  will  be  very  difficult  to  yow ; 
but  it  is  necelTarv  there  Ibovild  he  an  unilbn  betwixt 
your  two  hearts,  in  cidcr  to  torm  a  perfecl  concert 
amon£"ft  us. 


LETTER  XLIT. 
Deterville  tc  Celi.va  :  Jlatss  his  o-ojji  cnfe. 

_A  T  my  return  from  Malta  to  Paris,  my  dear  fitter, 
I  received,  with  a  tranfport  of  joy,  mixed  ivith  fear, 
the  fair  Zilia's  letter,  which  was  delivered  to  \r,it  by 
yo\n  order.  In  fa6l,  this  letter  confirms,  at  the  very 
bfolnning  of  ;^,  hir  dcfign  to  forget 'Aza:    but,   O 

painful 
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painful  and  cruel  tidings !  it  proclaims  to  me  afrcJh 
her  reibluticn  never  to  replace  him  by  another.  She 
even  forbids  me  to  have  the  lead  idea  of  that  nature. 
What  a  mortal  blow,  m-y  dear  Celina,  was. this  !  Have 
you  a  thorough  fenfe  of  it  ?  Whiift  Zilia  could  de- 
pend on  the  fidelity  cf  one  fo  beloved,  I  had  no  room 
either  to  hope  or  to  complain  :  I  could  not  be  igno- 
rant, being  myfclf  a  melancholy  proof  of  it,  that  a 
heart  truly  imitten  cannot  entertain  more  than  one 
love.  That  of  Zilia  belonged  of  right  to  the  faithful 
Aza  :  but  when  this  fame  Aza  became  faithlefs  and 
perjured,  had  not  my  hopes  a  right  to  revive!  Yet  in 
that  very  inftant  how  cruelly  were  they  deceived  ! 
Dear  fifter,  how  hard  is  my  fate  I  What  is  the  com- 
polition  of  thefe  Peruvian  fouls?  How!  Is  not  Zilia 
fufceptible  of  that  lively  pleafure,  which  all  women, 
may  I  not  fay,  which  all  hearts,  enjoy  in  vengeance  ? 
Why  does  fhe  not  efface  from  her  heart  the  very  image 
of  this  ingrate,  if  it  were  for  no  other  reafon  than  to 
fliew  her  horror  of  ingratitude !  Happy,  if  amidft 
the  dlverfity  of  her  fentiments,  a  fpark  of  love  for  me 
could  enter.  I  am  fenfible  that  my  delicacy  would 
fuffer  by  thofe  means  ;  but  no  matter,  if  Ihe  does  but 
love  me,  I  Ihall  owe  my  happinefs  to  fpite :  but 
perhaps  I  may  owe  It  to  gratitude  likev/ife.  Shall  J 
not  be  a  thoufand  times  happy  ?  I  cannot  help  for  a 
moment  enjoying  the  idea. 

It  is  true,  that  this  beauty,  whom  I  adore,  offers 
me  the  moll:  conitant  friendffiip,  and  expreffes  it  even 
with  paffion  :  flie  particularizes  all  the  charans  of  it 
with  fo  much  grace  and  dtllcacy,  that  if  any  other 
than  Zilia  had  offered  me  fuch  a  friendfhip,  I  fhould 
have  been  enchanted  v/ith  it.  But  can  the  moft  tender 
friendfliip  en  her  part  repay  the  moil  paffionate  love  on 
mine  ?  Feeble  image  of  a  pafiion,  how  will  it  anuver 
to  the  vivacity  of  that  v/hich  I  feel !  How  great  v.-lll 
be  my  masfortune,  if,  while  Zilia  renders  for  the  mod 
tender  love  the  fimple  fentiment  of  tranquil  frltnd- 
fhip,  her  heart,  forgetting  at  laft""  the  faithlefs  Aza, 
fliould  melt  in  favour  of  fome  other  than  me  1  I  ihudder 
M  wlrh 
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with  dread  and  honor  at  the  thought.  Alas!  fuch  a 
new  engagement  would  torment  me  for  ever.  To  be 
always  near  the  objecl,  in  which  alone  my  felicity 
coniills,  and  always  far  from  felicity  itfelf,  is  a  fitua- 
tion,  that  inftead  of  curing  the  evils  I  fuffer,  would 
ferve  only  to  augment  them. 

Pity  me,  my  dear  Celina,  deplore  fmcerely  thy  bro- 
ther's condition,  if  thou  haft  any  idea  of  what  love  is 
without  hope. 

LETTER  XLIII. 

Celina  to  Deterville  :  gi~^-es  him  ad-cicCy  ami  ex- 
patiates on  the  cafe  of  Z  ilia. 

1  DO  indeed  commiferate  a  diftracled  heart,  which 
finds  no  relief  either  in  itfelf  or  elfewhere.  Such  is 
your  fituation,  my  dear  Deterville  j  you  love  Zilia, 
the  moft  amiable,  the  moll  virtuous  virgin  that  ever 
was,  and  you  love  her  almoft  without  meafure.  Tlie 
purity  of  her  foul,  the  natural  delicacy  of  her  conver- 
lation,  her  beauty  for  ever  new  to  your  eyes,  her  can- 
dour, even  her  ^ery  tendernefs  for  Aza,  contrary  as  it 
is  to  your  hopes,  all  contribute  to  ncurifh  in  ^--ou  a 
paffion,  which  tafte  and  efteem  augment  daily  j  a  paf- 
fion  fo  much  the  more  lively,  as  it  is  the  firft  you 
have  ever  experienced.  I  would  endeavour  to  cure 
you  of  it,  if  it  were  of  fuch  a  nature,  as  you  could 
ever  repent  of  it  ;  but  I  am  not  ignorant,  that  being 
mafter  of  this  fair  Indian,  by  the  laws  of  war,  you 
have  refpe61ed  her  beauty,  her  fentiments,  and  her 
misfortunes  :  I  know  it  was  not  your  fault,  that  the 
only  good,  which  could  render  her  happy,  was  not 
reftorcd  to  her,  and  that  even  at  the  expence  of  your 
wealth.  I  admired  you  as  a  prodig}',  when  I  faw 
you  call  out  of  the  heart  of  Spain  the  happy  Aza,  in 
order  to  return  to  him,  with  his  other  treafures,  the 
only  jewel  which  you  could  not  be  happy  without. 
This  was  the'very  height  of  generofity. 

In 
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In  the  mean  time,  by  an  unexampled  turn  of  for- 
tune, when  the  inhdci;tv  t  f  Aza  rendered  your  bene- 
fits ufelefs,  and  you  had  more  right  than  ever  to  hope, 
the  unforefeen  conftancy  of  Ziiia  for  an  ungrateful 
man,  adds  the  laft  and  Icvereft  llroke  to  your  raif- 
ior  tunes. 

But,  my  dear  brother,  while  I  indulge  your  grief, 
and  lament  the  fatality  of  your  liars,  futfer  me  to  in- 
form you,  that  you  make  your  cafe  worie  than  it 
really  is. — The  anxiety  of  your  heart,  dcubtlefs,  piC- 
vents  your  feeing  the  leaft  glim.pfc  of  hope  :  but  per- 
haps the  indifference,  in  which  you  formerly  Lved, 
keeps  you  ignorant  of  the  refources  which  areltill  left 
you  by  fortune.  As  a  woman,  I  fnould  be  tempted 
ftill  to  leave  you  partly  in  igriorance  ;  but  as  a  fiiirer, 
I  cannot  take  fuch  an  unkind  refolution.  Hear  me 
then,  my  dv^ar  Deterville.  Aza  was  naturally  the 
only  objeft  ihat  Zilia  could  be  attached  to.  A  prince, 
tender,  young,  and  charming  j  and  Zilia  in  all  the  force 
and  fweetnefs  of  her  firft  fires,  united  by  tafte  and  by 
duty,  and  by  the  virtue  which  ennobled  both.  A  hide- 
ous miihap,  a  cruel  revolution  feparates  them,  and  en- 
livens the  image  of  that  felicity  of  which  they  fee 
themfc'.ves  fatally  deprived .  Rec'relent  to  yourfelf  how 
much  force  even  defpair  muft  add  to  a  pafucn  before 
fo  warm  and  fo  legitimare.  It  was  a  heart  new  in 
love,  full  of  fire,  given  up  for  the  firft  time,  and 
which  did  not  knov/  a  more  fenuble  pleafure,  than  that 
of  adhering  to  the  obieiSt  it  had  chofen  :  In  fhort,  it 
was  a  heart,  amorous  to  excefs,  inflamed  by  diliiculty, 
and  which,  at  the  very  'orink  of  felicity,  faw  itfelf 
in  thr.t  initant  fnatched  from  the  expe6led  enjoyment. 
My  dear  brother,  put  yourfelf  for  a  moment  in  the 
place  of  Z;iia  :  is  it  poihble  that  any  other  lover  could 
make  her  fo  loon  forget  a  bridegroom  that  was  fo  dear 
to  her,  and  reftore  lier  to  tranquillity  ?  Reflect  on  the 
noblenefs  of  her  Ibul,  and  you  will  conceive  that  a 
heart  fb  generous,  may  be  capable  of  carrying  her  at- 
tachment beyond  the  bounds  of  Ordinary  fenfibility, 
and  of  continuing  to  love  an  objefl  which  it  is  fure 
M  2  never 
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never  to  ponefs.  This  is  fuch  a  muiical  firing,  as 
founds  a  long  time  after  it  has  been  once  brilkly 
touched. 

But  do  you  not  fee,  my  dear  Deterville,  that  this 
fentiment  is  too  contrary  to  nature  to  be  durable  ?  Do 
you  doubt  whether  Zilia,  when  flie  comes  to  reflect 
more  quietly,  will  perceive  the  injiiftice  of  Aza,  the 
weight  ot  his  indifftrence,  and  the  inutility  of  loving 
without  return  ?  Maintained  hitherto  in  her  tender- 
nefs,  by  a  kind  of  forcer}',  the  illuficn  fhe  puts  on 
herfelf  will  loon  diflipate,  the  image  of  Aza  will  in  a 
fiiort  time  become  burthenfome,  and  then  her  heart, 
void  of  intereft  and  employment,  ^vill  with  difficulty 
fupport  itfelf  in  fuch  a  Itate  of  inaction.  A  tirefome 
Ihite  of  languor  is  an  infuppoi-table  biuthen  for  an 
active  foul.  Zilia  will  wifh  for  fome  pretence  to  get 
rid  of  it,  and  what  pretence  will  be  more  happy  for 
you  both,  than  that  of  gratitude  ?  Zilia  proferfes  her 
acknc*vledgnnents  to  you,  and  is  fully  fenfible  how 
much  fhe  owes  to  your  generous  proceedings. 

I  come  now  to  the  fricndfliip  which  Hie  offers  yo\i. 
— By  your  refufmg  this  friendflilp,  it  fhould  feem  to 
be  otfenfive,  or  at  leaft  unpleal'ant  to  you.  You  look 
upon  it  is  a  fentiment  too  weak  to  anfwer  to  the  viva- 
city of  your  love.  It  feems  like  a  payment  in  coun- 
terfeit coin  ;  and  you  rejecl  it  becaufe  it  is  not  abfo- 
lute  and  complete  love:  but,  pray,  dear  brother,  is  it 
the  name  only  that  you  would  obtain  ?  For  my  part,  I  • 
cannot  help  thinking  fo  :  for  the  friendfliip  of  Zilia 
ought  to  infpii'e  you  with  lefs  repugnance.  Let  me 
tell  you,  even  this  ought  to  charm  you.  Whv  do 
you  oblige  me  here  to  difclofe  the  great  fecrets  of  the 
fair  fex  r  Know,  that  this  fentiment  of  friendfhip,  fo 
fweet  among  men,  fo  rare  among  women,  is  always 
the  moft  lively  betwixt  perfons  of  different  fexes.  Men 
love  one  another  with  cordialitv,  women 'love  each 
other  with  diflidence  ;  but  two  perlbns  of  the  two  fexes 
add  to  the  tatte  of  friendfhip,  a  fpark  of  that  fire  which 
nature  never  fails  to  infplre.  A  I'prout  of  paffion  will 
attend  the  very  birth  of  this  friendfhip,  lb  pure  in  ap- 
pearance j 
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pearance  ;  as  liich  lort  of  friends  are  fully  enough  icn- 
lible.  Let  thtm  both  keep  mutually  upon  their  guard, 
it  matters  not :  all  their  pi'ecautions  v.iil  make  no 
change  in  the  imperceptihie  prog'eis  of  nature,  and 
they  will  foon  be  furprifed,  that  they  are  fallen  in  Icve 
with  each  ether,  without  perceiving  it. 

The  friendOiip  offered  you  then,  my  dear  Deterviile, 
is,  in  my  opinion,  the  lirit  act  of  that  interelting  play, 
of  which  you  fo  much  dtlire  to  fee  the  unravelling  j 
it  is  the  firll  dUcovery  of  the  heart,  and  imce  that  is 
lavourable  to  you,  have  you  any  joom  to  complain  ? 

It  is  true,  that  the  name  of  friendlhip  fpreads  a  veil, 
which  hides  a  part  from  your,  fight  :  but  it  is  a  veil 
wrought  by  the  hando  of  love,  made  only  to  deceive 
jealous  eyes,  b.ut  v/h'ch  hides  nothing  frtm  eyes  that 
can  penetrate,  nor  long  conceals  the  truth  from  him 
v-ho  is  the  object  of  it.  Do  yoii  not  now  confeis,  my 
dear  brother,  that  I  had  room  to  be  furprifed,  when  I 
heard  you  comjilain  lb  bitterly  of  the  only  part  that 
Zilia  ought  to  have  taken  ?  Refiecf  upon  it  well,  and 
vcu  will  be  of  my  fentiment.  Can  there  be  a  more 
happy  method,  a  method  better  adapted  to  the  deli- 
cacy of  you  both  ? 

Would  you  nut  rJways  have  the  better  opinion  of  a 
lady,  who  chicles  to  be  the  more  referved,  to  make 
your  bappinefs  the  more  complete  ?  Who,  by  giving 
your  palMon  a  reafonable  character,  intends  to  refine 
and  i'ncreafe  your  pleakire  ? 

Indeed,  my  brother,  you  are  obliged  to  Zilia,  who, 
in  the  way  of  Iriendfiiip,  is  preparing  for  you  plea- 
fures  more  ecilatic  than  you  proj^ofed  for  yourfelf -.  Ihe 
neither  dared,  nor  ought,  to  make  you  a  return  of  paf- 
fion  in  the  manner  that  you  delired.  You  muft  con- 
fult  the  fair  fex  for  fentim.ents  of  this  nature  :  and  be 
not  afhamed  thav  the  women  are  here  beforehand  with 
you;  fmce  without  them.,  the  men  v/ould  peihaps  be 
ignorant  in  the  fineiTes  of  the  art  of  love.  Women 
are  allowed,  as  a  natural  confequence  of  the  temper  of 
their  hearts,  to  have  more  fuppkneis  of  genius  than 
M  3  men. 
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men.  I  do  not  luppole  any  artifice  to  enter  into  this 
art  of  love,  of  which  I  am  fpeaking :  thefe  two  cha- 
raflers,  as  much  as  they  refemble  one  another,  ought 
to  be  diftinguifhed.  All  the  women  of  wit  love  with 
art,  but  not  all  with  artifice.  As  to  your  dear  Zilia, 
her  heart  is  honeft,  noble,  and  elevated  ;  but  fiie  is  in- 
genuous in  themoft  fine  and  fubtle  manner  of  any  wo- 
man I  know.  That  heart  of  her's,  which  is  at  prefent 
wholly  taken  up  with  the  moft  tender  and  virtuous 
paflion,  but  a  pafTion  cruelly  deceived,  you  will  at  lall 
find  to  be  referved  for  vou.  Allow  only  a  reaionable 
term,  to  Zilia  for  grief,  and,  v,'ithout  complaining, 
leave  time  to  dcitroy  in  her  that  idea  of  glory  which 
flatters  her  hitherto. 

That  hngular  honour  of  remaining  faithful  to  her 
ftrft  ties,  even  when  they  are  broken  without  polTibi- 
lity  of  a  re-union,  is  a  fentiment  which  certainly  fhe 
has  not  learned  anwng  us  :  Ihe  will  therefore  at  laft 
give  way  to  our  example.  Being  then  free,  fearing 
liberty  through  a  habitude  of  not  enjoying  it,  and 
ienfibie  at  the  fame  time  of  your  generous  cares  j  the 
friendfhip,  which  (he  nov/  regards  only  as  a  i'weet 
lympathy,  will  vt'ant  but  one  advance  farther  to  be- 
come Icve  :  and  that  miracle  will  be  accomplifhed 
without  her  perceiving  it. 

Mv  dear  Deterville,  what  a  cliarming  profpe6l  lies 
here  before  you!  I  think  you  muft  fee  enough  of  it 
to  engage  you,  without  the  leaft  difficulty,  to  accept" 
the  party  which  Zilia  propofes  to  vou  with  fo  good  a 
gr-ict.  From  your  Iblicitudes,  difinterefted  in  ap- 
pearance, and  more  ftill  from  the  nature  t>f  a  female 
heirt,  expe<5l  the  felicity  of  which  you  began  to 
defpair. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  XLIV. 
ZiLiA  ^5  Deterville  :  co?nplalns  0/  Celina's  letter* 

After  the  lofs  of  Aza,  I  could  never  have . 
thought.  Sir,  that  new  troubles  would  have  reached 
my  heart.  But  now,  by  fatal  experience,  I  perceive 
fhe  contrary,  from  a  difcovery  I  made  accidentally, 
and  which  plunges  me  again  into  the  molt  cruel  per- 
plexitv.  Your  filler  came  to  fee  me  yelterday.  Alter 
her  departure  I  found  a  paper  in  my  chamber.  I 
opened  it :  but  how  great  was  my  furprife  to  know 
her  hand,  in  a  letter  addrelTed  to  you,  in  which,  alter 
blaming  you  for  not  accepting  my  offers,  fhe  under- 
takes to  perfuade  vou  by  motives  very  different  from 
mine  !  Who  could  have  thought  that  the  ever-tender, 
the  ever^generous  Celina,  my  only  confolation  in  the 
bitternefs  of  my  foul,  would  have  proved  perfidious  ? 
After  I  have  given  myfelf  up  entirely  to  the  fweetnefs 
of  her  friendfhip,  and  had  not  the  leafl  referve  in  my 
lincere  love  to  her,  T  learn  that  fhe  does  not  love  me 
without  diflrull.  If  your  futer,  at  the  beginning  of 
this  fatal  letter,  loads  me  with  pj-aifes,  doubtlefs  they 
do  not  flow  lb  much  from  her  own  fentiments,  as  from 
her  fear  of  difplealing  you  :  for  on  what  does  fhe  pre- 
tend to  found  your  hope,  if  not  upon  the  want  of  Ibll- 
dity  in  thefe  virtues  which  fhe  attributes  to  me  ?  In 
revealing  to  you  the  fecrets  of  her  fex,  her  art,  or  ra- 
ther artifice,  does  not  turn  to  the  advantage  of  her 
heart.  Miftaken  notion  T  does  fhe  think  the  virgins 
devoted  to  the  Sun,  and  educated  in  his  temple,  are  to 
be  judged  of  by  the  general  diitinction  fhe  gives  of  the 
character  of  women  ?  Is  there  but  one  model,  one  rule 
to  form  a  judgment  by?  The  creator,  who  diverlifies 
his  works  in  a  thoufand  manners,  who  imparts  to 
every  coLmtry  fome  particular  property,  who  gives  to 
U5  all  phyfiognoniies  lb  various  and  different,  has  he 

decreed 
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decreed  that  the  charafleis  of  the  mind  fliould  be  every 
where  alike,  and  that  all  reafcnable  beings  fhouid  think 
in  the  lame  manner  ?  For  my  part,  I  cannot  eafily  be 
perfuaded  of  this.  BeHdes,  what  reaibn  has  Ihe  to  give 
to  the  men  luch  happy  prerogatives  f  Docs  flie  believe 
they  have  a  more  ample  portion  ot"  the  breath  of  the 
divinity?  We  have  in  Peru,  fuch  an  opinion  of  the 
divine  Amutas,  whofe  fublime  knowledge  arid  Iiabi- 
tudes,  conlecrated  to  virtue,  elevate  them  above  ordi- 
nary men  ;  but  for  other  men,  if  they  have  paflions 
vhich  are  common  to  them,  we  acknowledge  in  them 
virtues  alfo  which  conduCl  and  rectify  thofe  paihons, 
and  we  judge  of  them  from  their  aflions,  and  not  from 
any  prefuppoied  weakneiTes. 

How  could  lac  undertake  to  perfuade  you,  that  there 
Tvas  fb  little  firmnefs  in  my  fentiments  ?  Certainly  fne 
has  not  learned  this  from  what  has  palled.  My  heart, 
formed  to  frr.nl:ners  from  my  infancy,  never  tlrove  to 
perfuade  the  unfaithful  Aza  of  the  fmcei  ity  of  my 
fires,  any  other  way  than  by  the  vivacity  with  which 
they  were  expielled. 

I  am  ip;norant,  and  v/ould  ever  be  Ignorant  of  that 
art,  which  degrades  women  much  more  than  it  fets  of? 
their  channs :  it  only  proves  their  weaknefs,  their  va- 
nity, and  their  diffidence  cf  the  obje6l  they  would 
enllave.  Nature  knows  not  this  art,  nor  ever  ftrives 
to  adorn  the  graces,  and  add  charms  to  virtue. 

Vainly  doth  Celina  pretend  to  diftinguiOi  art  from^ 
artifice  :  I  am  not  impoied  upon  by  that  idea.  Does 
{ha  feek  for  difguife  when  it  is  her  intereil  to  hide  no- 
thing ?  Could  one  dare  to  confefs,  without  a  blufli,  that 
one  had  taken  great  pains  to  lead  another  into  error  ? 

I  hope  all  from  the  generolity  cf  your  heart.  "Wor- 
thy as  vou  are  to  have  been  born  among  us,  I  am  fure 
no  injurious  lidpicion  has  yet  entered  your  loul  ;  and 
I  Ihould  be  very  lorry  to  have  you  fee  this  wicked 
letter,  left  it  ihould  induce  you  to  fufpeft.  But  fhouid 
1,  Deterville,  be  worthy  your  goodnefs,  if  the  too 
credulous  Celina  thought  juftly  ? 

As 
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As  you  are  too  virtuous  to  think  I  aim  at  glory  in 
performing  my  duty,  do  not  expecl  that  either  time, 
or  the  vveaknefs  of  my  fex,  will  make  any  change  in 
me.  United  with  Aza,  in  ties  which  death  only  ihould 
have  diffolved,  no  object  can  difengage  me  from  him. 
Yet  come,  Sir,  enjoy  the  tranquil  fruits  which  grati- 
tude offers  you  ;  come,  and  at  once  enlighten  and 
adorn  my  underftanding. 

Di (engaged  from  tumultous  pafTions,  you  will  find 
that  friendihip  alone  is  worthy  to  fill  our  hearts,  and 
alone  able  to  make  our  deiliny  perfeclly  happy. 


LETTER  XLV. 

Deterville  ?;?  Zilia  :   he  accepts  her  fimfle 
friendjhip, 

1  WAS  fet  out,  adorable  Zilia,  in  the  firm  refolution 
to  forget  you,  as  the  only  relief  to  my  pains  I  could 
think  of.  A  long  abfence,  I  prefumed,  might  work 
this  miracle.  But,  alas !  the  anger  infpired  by  a  tender 
fentiment  is  foon  Ifilied  by  its  own  principle.  I  am 
here  returned,  more  amorous  and  as  ill-ti-eated  as  ever, 
in  fpite  of  the  glimmerings  of  hope  which  the  infide- 
lity ©f  Aza  had  kindled  in  my  mind.  My  fituation 
gives  me  more  right  than  ever  to  complain  :  but  how 
cruel  foever  your  manner  of  thinking  be  to  me,  it  ftlU 
deprives  me  of  liberty.  You  bind  me  to  you  in  fo 
engaging  a  manner,  by  the  tender  friendfhip  you  offer 
me,  that  though  the  bounds  vou  prefcribe  to  it  appear 
to  me  a  fpecies  of  ingratitude,  I  perceive  that  ray 
complaints,  (hould  I  now  make  them,  would  become 
unjuit. 

While  I  fubmit  to  the  rigour  of  your  laws,  mv  heart 
dares  ftill  to  prelerve  the  hope  of  mortifying  that  ri- 
gour. Pardon  my  diforder  and  my  fincerity  :  I  exprefs 
the  fimple  notions  of  my  heart ;  I  am  plealed  with 
thefe  iiiuhons,  and  forry  when  m.y'reafon  returns  to 

convince 
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convince  me  of  my  rafhnefs  :  then  I  bhifh  for  a  mo- 
ment ;  but  loon  the  ideas  of  a  happy  futurity  triumph. 
Such  is  my  weakncfs !  a  mortifying  refleclion  for  me, 
but  a  reflection  that  raifes  fo  much  the  more  the  glory 
of  the  daughter  of  the  Sun. 

In  your  prefence,  fair  Zilia,  one  of  your  looks  will 
jecal  the  refpeft  that  is  due  to  you  :  my  ardour  to 
pleafe  you  will  raife  me  above  fenfe,  and  you  (hall  be 
the  rule  of  my  manners.  Bound  and  united  together 
only  by  the  fentiments  of  the  foul,  and  fmiilitude  of 
genius,  we  fhall  have  nothing  to  fear  from  thofe  dif- 
gufts,  which  the  anxiety  of  the  palTlons  drag  along 
v/ith  them.  Our  quiet  and  unweary  days,  like  a  per- 
petual fpring,  when  all  feems  to  ftart  frefli  out  of  the 
hands  of  nature,  fhall  flow  in  perfeft  felicity  ;  we  fhall 
enjoy  mutually  the  benefits  of  this  nature,  and  crown 
with  it  our  innocence.  If  we  at  any  time  fpeak  of 
Ar.a,  it  fhall  only  be  to  recal  and  complain  of  his  in- 
gratitude. Perhaps  defl-iny  alone  was  culpable  of  his 
change.  But  however  that  m.ay  be,  he  was  no  longer 
worthy  of  the  virgin  of  the  Sun,  after  he  had  breathed 
the  native  air  of  the  cruel  enemies  ©f  Peru. 

Let  me  beg  you  to  bear  no  ill-will  to  my  fifler;  her 
tendernefs  for  me,  and  her  fenfe  of  my  fituation,  have 
made  her  imagine  all  the  reafons  th;:t  you  have  feen,  in 
order  to  comfort  me,  and  give  a  new  birth  to  my  hope : 
this  motive  ought:  to  be  her  excufe.  Promlfe  me  to 
pardon  her,  divine  Zilia  :  there  fnculd  be  nothing  to 
imbittcr  the  fweets  of  that  charming  fociety,  which 
we  propofe  to  form  in  your  company. 

In  this  hope  I  fet  out  to  come  and  throw  myfelf  at 
your  ftet :  I  will  look  upon  this  new  habitation  as  the 
tem.ple  of  the  Sun:  I  will  there  refpeftfully  adore  the 
luminary  that  enlightens  it,  and  the  objeft  of  all  my 
cares  fliall  bi,  to  render  you  inceffantiy  the  moft  pure 
and  molt  lubmiiTive  homage. 


f99iH)<^^* 
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CONTAIMKG     THE 


LETTERS  OF  AZA. 


ADVERTISEiiEXT 


1  HE  reading  of  the  Peruvian  Letters  made  me  recoiIe£l 
that  I  had  feen  in  Spain,  fome  years  fince,  a  Coileclion  of 
Letters  by  a  Peruvian,  whofe  hiftory  has  fince  appeared  to  me 
ftrongly  to  refemble  that  of  Zilia.  I  procured  that  manu- 
fcript,  and  I  found  that  they  were  the  very  letters  of  Aza, 
tranflated  into  Spanirti.  We  are,  doubtlefs,  obliged  to  Kan- 
hulfcap,  the  friend  of  Aza,  to  whom  the  principal  part  of 
thefe  letters  are  addrefled,  for  their  tranfiation  from  the  Peru- 
vian. I  found  a  concern  for  Aza  excited  in  me  by  reading 
thefe  letters,  that  engaged  me  to  underake  their  traiifiation. 
I  perceived,  with  joy,  thofe  odious  ideas  effaced  from  my 
mind,  which  Zilia  had  given  me,  of  a  prince  more  unfortu- 
nate than  inconllant.  I  imagine  that  others  will  experience 
the  lame  plealure :  f^r,  to  fee  virtue  juftified  Is  at  all  times 
pleaang. 

"There  are  many  who  will,  perhaps,  tl.uik  it  a  crhne  in  Aza, 
to  have  defcribed,  under  the  name  of  Spaii'fh  manners,  thofe 
failings,  and  even  vices,  that  are  peculiar  to  the  French  na- 
tion. Howfpecioui  foeverthis  charge  may  appear,  it  will  be 
eafily  liquidated,  if  we  properly  couiiUfB^with  M.  Foatenel'e, 
that  a  native  of  England  anfl-^lTce,  are  couatrvmen  at  Pe- 
N  -  kin?- 


king.  I  Jare  not  flatter  myfelf  with  having  painted,  in  dic'w 
proper  colours,  thofe  noble  images,  thofe  grand  and  beautiful 
ideas,  that  are  to  be  found  in  the  Spanifh  original :  I  might 
impute  it  to  the  difference  of  the  two  languages,  and  to  the 
common  lot  of  tranf^tions  j  the  reader,  perhaps,  wiUiinpute 
ic  to  me  j  and  we  may  both  of  us  be  right  in  our  fcntinients. 


LETTERS  OF  AZA. 


LETTER  I. 


To  ZiLiA  :  AzA  informs  Zilia  of  the  hope  be  enter- 
tains of  foon  beholding  her  again ;  and  of  the  efforts 
that  he  made  to  cppofe  the  brutal  'violence  of  the 
Spaniards. 

JAiAY  thy  tears  be  dlflipated  like  the  de%v  before  the 
rifing  fun  !  May  thy  fetters,  changed  into  flcvtrs,  fall 
at  thy  feet !  and  by  the  vivacity  of  their  colours  ex- 
prefs  the  ardency  of  my  love,  more  glowing  than  that 
divine  luminary  which  gave  it  birth.  Zilia,  difmifs 
thy  fears — Aza  ftill  lives  :  that  is,  for  ever  loves  thee. 

Our  miferies  have  an  end.  The  happy  moment  ap- 
proaches that  fhall  uii'.te  us  for  ever.  O  divine  feli- 
city !   Why  do  we  pant  for  thy  enjoyment  ? 

The  predictions  of  Viracocha  are  ftill  unaccom- 
pliflied.  I  am  now  on  the  auguft  throne  of  Manco- 
Capa,  and  Zilia  is  not  by  my  fide.  I  reign^  and  thou 
art  loaded  with  fetters !  Be  comforted,  thou  tender 
obie6J  of  my  ardent  affe^lions.  The  Sun  has  too 
fully  proved  our  love  j  he  nov/  prepares  to  crown  it 
v/ith  felicity.  Thefe  knots,  the  weak  interpreters  of 
our  fentiraents :  theie  knots,  whofe  ufe  I  blefs,  hut 
whofe  fate  I  envy,  fhall  behold  thee  free.  From  out 
thy  frightful  prl'bn  thou  fhalt  fly  to  my  arms.  As 
the  dove,  efcaped  from  the  talons,  of  the  vulture,  flies 
to  participate  of  happinefs  v/ith  her  faithful  compa- 
nion, fo  fhalt  thou  repofe  In  my  heart,  yet  trembling 
with  agitation,  thy  palt  afflictions  j  thy  tendtrnefs  and 
N  2  my 
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my  felicity.  What  joy  !  wliat  traalport !  To  drown 
thy  mileries  in  blifs  !  Thou  flialt  fee  at  thy  feet  thofe 
brutal  rriafters  of  the  thunder  :  and  even  thofe  hands 
which  have  loaded  thee  with  fetters,  fhaii  aid  in  feat- 
ing  thee  on  the  throne. 

Eut  v.'hy  fhould  the  remembrance  of  my  misfor- 
tunes pollute  fo  pure  ahappliicfs  ?  WTiy  mull  1  remind 
thee  of  miferies  that  are  no  mere  ?  Do  we  not  depre- 
ciate the  favours  of  the  gods,  when  we  negleft  to  en- 
joy them  in  their  full  extent  ?  Not  to  forget  our  mif- 
fortunes  is  in  a  manner  to  merit  them.  Yet  you 
defire,  my  dear  Zilia,  that  I  lliould  add  to  my  afflic- 
tions the  difgrace  of  having  deferved  them.  I  love 
thee — I  can  tell  it  thee— I  foon  again  iliall  behold 
thee :  what  new  eclaircifiement  can  I  give  thee  of  my 
fate  ?  Can  I  delcribe  what  is  pait,  when  I  sm  riot  able 
to  exp.efs  the  fentlments  that  at  this  moment  agitate 
my  foul !  .  .  .  .  But  what  do  I  fay?  Zilia,  you  will 
have  it  fo. 

Remember  then,  if  you  can  do  it  and  yet  live,  that 
day,  that  horrid  day,  vvhofe  aurora  was  r-fplendent 
with  joy. 

The  Sun,  in  the  fulnefs  of  his  glory,  fpread  over  my 
vlfage  the  fame  rays  with  which  he  illuminated  thine. 
Trunfpcrts  ot  joy,  and  fiamies  ot  love,  enrapt  my  heart. 
My  foul  was  left  in  that  divinity  from  whcm  it  de- 
rives its  pei)=ig.  My  eyes  fparkled  w^ith  the  fires  they 
received  from  thine,  and  fpoke  a  thoufand  defires. 
Rcftrained  by  the  decorum  of  ceremonies,  I  went  to 
the  temple  :  but  m.y  heart  flew  thither.  There  I  be- 
held thee ;  m.ore  f?.ir  than  the  morning  ftar,  more 
blooming  thru  the  new  blown  rofe  ;  acc\ifmgthe  Cu- 
cipatas  of  dwlay  ;  and  to  me  tendeilv  lamenting  the 
obftsck  by  which  we  wei^e  yet  leparated.  When,  in 
a  mcment,  O  dreaciiul  remembrance!  the  lightnings 
flgflied,  the  thunder  reared.  At  the  tremendous  alarm 
all  around  me,  I  fell  to  the  eaith.  Proftratc  I  adored 
the   ibveieign   Y3lpor.     I    implored    for   thee.     The 

peals  weie  redoubled they  relented  .....  they 

ceafed. 
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ceafed.  I  role,  trembling  for  thy  lafety.  What 
horror !  what  a  dreadful  prol'pect !  furrounded  by  a 
cloud  of  lulphur,  by  flames,  and  by  bloody  in  a  fright- 
ful confufion,  ray  eyes  faw  nothing  but  death  j  my 
ears  heard  nothing  but  fcreams  j  my  heart  fought  no- 
thing  but  thee  }  and  every  objed  told  it  thou  wert 
loft.  I  ftili  hear  the  thunder  that  ftruck  thee:  I  fee 
thee  pale,  disfigured  ;  thy  bofom  fmsared  with  blood 
and  duft  ;  a  cruel  fire  devours  thee. 

The  clouds  dilappear  :  the  obfcurity  is  difperfed.— » 
Can  you  believe  it,  Zilia  ?  It  was  not  the  great 
Yalpor.  The  gods  are  not  fo  cruel.  Thofe  bar- 
barians, the  ufurpers  of  their  power,  had  uied  it  to 
our  deilruolion.  No  fooner  did  I  difcover  the  de- 
tefted  crew,  t-han  T  fprang  amidft  them.  Love,  and 
the  gods  whofe  powers  they  had  profaned,  lent  me 
their  aid.  Thv  prefence  augmented  it.  I  bore  down 
all  before  me.  Yet  a  moment,  and  I  hadfecured  thee: 
but  they  bore  you  through  the  facred  portal,  and  you 
vaniHied  from  my  fight.  Grief  feizsd  my  foul  :  de- 
fpair  drew  tears  from  my  eyes.  Diftra6led  with  rage, 
I  darted  on  them.  They  furrounded  me.  By  the 
fury  of  the  aflault,  m.y  very  arms  were  deftroyed.  Ex- 
hauiled  by  the  violence  of  my  efforts,  and  overpowered 
by  numbers,  I  fell  upon  the  profaned  bodies  of  my 
anceftors*.  There  my  blood  and  my  tears  were  ig- 
nominiouily  fhed  amidft  thy  expiring  companions  j 
even  on  thofe  garlands  which  thy  hands  had  woven, 
and  with  which  thou  fliouldft  have  crowned  my  head. 
A  mortal  coldnefs  feized  my  f:;nfes.  My  fight  grew 
dim,  it  vaniftied.  I  ceafed  to  live,  but  covild  not  ceafe 
to  love  thee. 

Doubilefs  it  was  love,  and  the  hopes  of  avenging 
thy  injuries,  my  dear  Zilia,  that  rcftored  me  to  life. 
I  found  myfcif  in  my  palace,  fiirround':d  by  my  at- 
tendants.    Fury   W3.s>  fucceeded  by   dcfpondency :   I 

*  The  Per.'.vlr.r.s  p;3:ed  the  enib.iIiKcd  bodies  of  their  kings 
ir.  t'iL-ir  teinpk'S. 

N   3  '  fv-nt 
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fent  forth  llie  ir.oit  bitter  lamentations.      Then  leized 

my    arms,     and    urged    my    guards    to    vengeance. 

*  Perifli!'  cried  I,  *  rerifh!   thoi'e  impious  wretches, 

*  who  have  violated  our  mod  i'acrcd  aiVlums  !    Ann  ! 

*  attack!  dc-llroy  the  inhuman  monfters!'  Nothing 
could  caim  my  tram'ports  ;  till  Capa-Inca,  my  father, 
informed  of  my  fury,  allured  me  that  I  ihould  again 
behold  thee  j  that  you  were  in  iatetv  j  and  that  we 
fliould  Vet  enjoy  each  other.  What  new  tranfport, 
vihat  ecitafies  then  polTelTed  my  fo,ui,  O  my  dear 
Ziiia,  can  the  heart  that  has  once  known  fuch  plea- 
lure  ever  exift  wiihoi't  it  ? 

A  bale  aviditv  for  a  defpicable  metal,  was  the  fole 
motive  that  broug-ht  thrfe  barbarians  to  cur  coafts. 
My  father  knew  their  defirrns,  and  has  prevented  their 
demands.  No  fconer  ihali  they  have  reitored  thee  to 
my  vows,  than  they  will  depart,  leaded  with  pre- 
fents. — This  people,  whom  gold  has  armed  againii 
us,  and  has  made  our  friends,  are  new  divefted  of 
their  ferocity,  and  give  us  inceilant  marks  ot  their 
■gratitude  and  relpecl.  Tht'y  bov.^  down  before  me, 
as  our  Cucipatas  do  before  the  Sun.  Is  it  poffible 
that  a  wretched  mafs  of  matter  can  thus  change  the 
heart  of  man  ;  and  of  barbafiar:>,  as  they  were^  m.i^ke 
them  the  inihumcnts  of  my  felicity.  Is  it  in  the 
po-ver  of  a  metal,  and  of  monfters,  to  retard,  and  at 
laft  to  complete,  our  happineis. 

Adorable  Ziiia  !  Light  ot  m.y  foul!  What  agita- 
tions has  thy  defcription  of  our  direful  fepara^ion 
^iven  me  ?  I  have  been  prefent  with  thee  in  every 
danger.  Mv  fury  was  renewed  :  but  the  afiTurances 
of  thv  love,  like  a  potent  balm,  has  appealed  that 
•wound  which  you  gave  mv  he.irt.  No,  Zilia,  life 
his  no  joy  to  be  compared  with  thv  love  :  all  my 
powers  are  lo.l:  in  that  palfion -.  my  imparience  in- 
C'-cai>.'>  cvenv  moment  -.  it  devours  me!   I  burn!  I  die. 

Zilia!   give  me  back  my  liJc.     O   that   LhuaiTiE* 

*  The  £^reat  ea^-!e  of  Fti-n 

would 
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would  lend  you  his  wings — thaf,  the  iwit'-eft  light:nin£r 
could  bear  you  to  my  arms— while  my  h^art,  yet  more 
fwiftly,  files  to  meet  thee. 


LETTER  n. 

To  ZiLiA  :  Aza's  defpair  in  bang  dccel-ued  by  the  fro- 
jmfes  cf  the  S^utilards,  he  jiattcrs  hi?njilf  nxitb  a-veng- 
ing  the  caufe  of  Z ilia. 

Does  this  earth  yet  exift,  O  Zllla*  f  Do  we  ftlU 
behold  the  light  of  the  Sun,  while  fahehood  and  trea- 
lon  are  in  his  empire.  Even  the  virtues  themJelves 
are  baniihed  from  my  diftracted  heart.  Defpair  and 
fury  have  taken  their  place. 

Thofc  brutal  Spaniards,  who  had  the  audacit)-  to 
load  thee  with  fetters,  but  were  too  bafe,  too  inhu- 
man, to  free  thee  from  them,  have  dared  to  deceive 
me.  In  violation  of  their  proiniils,  you  are  not  yet 
reftored  to  me. 

Yalpor,  why  deft  thou  withhold  thy  hand  ?  Dart 
againft  thefe  perfidious  wretches,  deftruflive  thur-ders, 
like  thole  they  have  piuloincd  from,  thee.  May  feme 
noxious  flame,  after  a  thoufand  torments,  reduce  them 
to  afhes.  .  Cruel  monftcrs  t  whofe  crlnie  the  blood  of 
your  laieft  pofterity  can  alone  expiatef  .  Perfidious  na- 
tion, whofe  cities  fliould  be  laid  v/afte,  the  land  fowt:d 
with  ftones,  and  deluged  with  blood.  What  horrors 
do  you  join  to  an  infamous  perjury ! 

Already  h:^b  the  iacrtd  rays  of  the  Sun  twice  en- 
lightened his  children,  and  m.y  beloved  Zilia  is  i.ct 
yet  reilored  to  n-.y  impatient  wiihes.  Thcfe  eyes,  in 
which  I  oughi  to  place  m^y  feiiciLy,    are  at  this  nio- 

*   This  letter  was  not  fent  t j  her. 

f  The  Peruvians  extend  the  piuun:ment  -of  crimes  to  the 
f!-,  fcf  ndanti  of  the  traiif^ielTor  :  a.nl  wl-erc  -iny  ^T-.a:  uf.CIA^ti  is 
cjnimitte'J,  the  cit/-  is  treatv;d  a.  here  defcribtd. 

nient 
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incnt  drowned  in  floods  of  grief!  It  is,  perhaps, 
through  the  motl  bitter  tears  thofe  fires  a.re  darted, 
which  ought  to  inflame  my  heart.  Thofe  arms  in 
which  the  gods  fhouid  have  crowned  the  mofl  ardent 
love,  are,  perhaps,  at  this  moment  loaded  with  bale 
fetters.     O  baneful  grief!  O  diftracling  thought! 

Tremble,  vile  mortals!  The  Sun  has  lent  me  his 
avenging  powers.  My  injured  love  fnall  render  them 
ftiU  more  deftrui:live. 

It.Ji  by  thee  I  fwear,  thou  animating  fire,  from 
whom  we  have  received  our  being,  and  by  whom  we 
exift*. — It  is  by  thy  pure  flames,  with  whole  divine 
ardour  I  am  now  polTeired  ;  O  Sun  !  may  I  never  more 
behold  thy  genial  rays  :  plunged  in  horrid  night,  may 
the  pleaGng  aurora  never  again  proclaim  thy  return  j 
if  A/a  do  not  dellroy  that  atrocious  race  who  have 
dared  to  pollute  ihefe  facred  regions  with  falfchood. 
Thou,  my  beloved  Zilia,  the  unhappy  object  of  all 
my  traniports,  dry  up  rhy  tears.  Thou  fhalt  foon 
behold  thy  lover  overthrow  his  enemies,  break  thy 
fetters,  and  caft  them  on  his  foes.  Every  moment 
augments  my  fury  and  their  punifhment.  A  cruel 
jcy  IS  already  in  pofleffion  of  my  heart.  At  this  mo- 
ment I  feem  to  bathe  in  the  blocd  of  thofe  perfidious 
mongers.     My  rage  is  equal  to  my  love. 

I  go  to  lurpafs  them  in  barbarity :  thou  fhalt  be 
my  guide  ;  I  halte  to  the  purfuit.  Zilia,  my  deareft 
Zilia,  be  allured  of  victory,  for  it  is  thy  wrongs  I  go 
to  avenge. 

*  The  Per  jvia:is  fuppofi  the  foul  to  be  an  emanation  from 
the  fua. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  III. 

To  KanhuiscaP.     Fro?n  Madrid.     Aza  def:nbes  to 
his  friend  the  diftracled  f.tuation  of  his  heart, 

\\  HAT  divinity,  lenfible  of  my  x^Tcngs,  generous 
friend,  has  prelerved  thee  to  be  >^he  comtbrter  of  my 
diftrefs  ?  Is  it  true  then,  that  in  the  midll  of  the  mcft 
hcrrld  afHiftions,  we  can  tafte  Icrae  pkaiure  ?  and  that 
how  unfortunate  foever  in  ourielves,  we  can  contri- 
bute to  the  happinefs  of  others  ?  Thy  hands  are  loaded 
v.-ith  fetters,  and  yet  they  afford  me  comfort  :  thy 
ni-nj  is  loft  in  grief,  but'  ftill  you  diininiili  my  in- 
fLlicity. 

A  ftranger,  and  a  captive,  in  thcfe  barbarous  re- 
gions, you  make  me  ftiil  enjoy  my  country,  though 
'[o  far  diftant  from  it.  Dead  to  the  reft  of  mankind, 
I  would  live  alone  for  you.  It  is  only  to  you  that  my 
diftracted  mind  is  aSle  to  exprefs  itf-^lf,  and  that  my 
feeble  hands  can  fometimes  form  thofe  knots  v,hich 
unite  us  in  defiance  of  our  crujl  enemies. 

You  will  forgive  me,  if  the  moft  tender  and  ardent 
love  does  more  freqiiently  preftnt  itfclf,  than  friend- 
fhip  and  revenge. ,  The  pleafures  of  the  one  are  a  con- 
folation,  the  violence  of  the  other  has  its  charms  :  but 
ail  things  yield  to  love.  It  is  not,  that  (\ibdued  by 
the  ftrukes  of  fortune,  my  afPxiflions  hare  diminiilicd 
my  courage.  A  king,  I  think  as  a  king  :  though  a 
a  flave,  I  lliffer  no  fcntiments  of  flavery  to  approach 
me.  I  thirft  for  vengeance,  though  without  hope. 
Fain  would  I  ch-.nge  both  thy  let  and  my  own.  Alas  ! 
I  can  only  deplore  them. 

From  our  native  land  we  were  tranfported  to  a  new 
v/orld  i  and  in  fpite  of  my  pr^^'ers,  we  were  feparated. 
Our  friendship  became  an  object  of  fe^r  to  our  con- 
querors :  ace  r (horned  to  crimes,"  could  they  do  other- 
mie  than  dread  our  virtues  ?  Was  it  thus,  Kanhuifcap, 

that 
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that  the  day  fhould  have  ended,  on  which  thy  courage 
and  mine,  and,  what  is  more,  my  love,  ought  to  have 
rendered  me,  by  viftory,  v/orthy  of  the  power  that 
had  armed  me ;  of  that  bright  ftar  which  gave  me 
birth  ;  and  vs^orthy  of  thy  applaufo  :  when  the  Sun, 
the  foe  to  perjury,  fhould  have  avenged  his  children  ; 
fhould  have  feafted  them  with  the  fmoking  flefh  of 
thofe  dc tellable  monfters,  and  have  drenched  them 
•with  their  blopd  ? 

Is  it  thus  that  I  muft  revenge  the  wrongs  of  Zilla  ? 
^^hile  (he,  coniumed  by  the  mcft  ardent  love,  (till  burns 
in  thofe  fetters  which  I  cannot  break.     Zilia  !   whom 

the  infamous  raviihers O  ye  gods,    hide  fi-om 

me  thofe  dreadful  images What  do  I  fay,  Kan- 

huifcap,  the  gods  themfelves  cannot  baniih  ihem 
from  my  mind.  I  can  no  longer  behold  my  Zilia;  a 
cruel  element  divides  us.    Perhaps  her  griefs  ....  cur 

enemies  ....  the   waves a  mortal    ftroke   now 

pierces  my  heart.  My  friend !  I  fmk  under  the  weight 
of  my  diftrefs.  My  quipos  fall  from  my  hands. 
Zilia my  beloved  Zilia  ! 


LETTER  IV. 

To  ike  fame:  alarms  of  Az  a  for  the  fate  of  ZiHA  j  of 
nvkom  he  has  had frightfid'p- ef ages . 

r  AITHFUL  Anqui,  thy  quipos  have  a  mom.ent 
fufpended  my  alarms,  but  they  cannot  difperfe  them. 
To  that  healing  balm  which  thy  fricndlhip  fpreads 
over  my  -woes,  conftantiy  fucceeds  a  dreadful  remem- 
brance. At  every  inftant  I  fee  my  Zilia  in  fetters  ; 
the  Sun  difgraced  ;  his  temples  profaned  :  I  behold  my 
father  bending  under  the  weight  of  chains,  as  well  as 
years  :  I  fee  my  country  defolated.  I  exift  by  miferies 
alone  ;  and  everv  circumilance  ferves  to  increafe  them. 
The  (harles  of  the  night  prefent  me  with  nought  but 
frightful  images.     la  vain  do  I   feck  tranquillity  In 

the 
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the  arms  of  deep  ;  there  I  find  nothing  but  torments. 
This  very  night  Zilia  again  prefented  herfelf  before 
me.  The  horrors  of  death  were  painted  on  her  coun- 
tenance. My  name  feemed  to  ekape  from  her  dying 
iips :  I  faw  it  traced  on  the  quipos  that  fell  from  her 
hands.  Unknown  barbarians,  their  arms  ftained  with 
Blood,  in  the  raidft  of  flames  and  tumult,  took  her 
from  one  of  thofe  enormous  machines  in  which  we 
were  tranfpprted.  They  ieemed  to  prefent  her  in  tri^ 
umiph  to  their  hideous  chief  :  when,  in  an  inilant, 
the  fea  mounting  to  the  clouds,  offered  nothing  to  my 
fight  but  waves  of  blood,  floating  carcafes,  large  logs 
of  wood  partly  confumed,  fires,  and  devouring  flames. 
In  vain  would  I  difiipate  theie  melancholy  ideas  ;  they 
continually  return,  and  fix  themfelves  in  my  mind. 
Nothing  alleviates  my  dlltrefs  :  every  thing  augments 
it.  I  hate  even  the  air  I  breathe.  I  reproach  the 
waves  with  not  having  fwallowed  me  up.  I  complain 
to  the  gods  that  they  ftill  fuffer  me  to  exift.  If  their 
bounty,  lefs  cruel,  permitted  me  to  forfake  this  light  ; 
if  I  could  difpofe  of  this  fpark  of  divinity  which  they 
have  communicated  to  mej  if  it  were  not  a  horrible 
crime  for  a  mortal  to  deftroy  the  work  of  the  divinit)'; 
could  ray  weaknefs  be  condemned,  Kanhuifcap  ? 
Ought  my  fplrit  to  wander  in  the  air  ?  My  miferies 
would  have  an  end.  But  what  do  I  fay  ?  Each  day 
increafes  them.  Participate  with  me,  O  Kanhuif- 
cap !  my  piercing  griefs  :  learn,  if  it  be  poiTible, 
fome  news  of  Zilia  j  while  my  dlltracled  heart  demands 
tsr  of  the  gods — of  all  nature — of  myfelf. 


LETTER 
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LETTER  V. 

To  the  fame :  Aza   concei'ves  'hope  of  receiijlng  from 
Kakhv ibC AT  fon:e  account  ofZihiA. 

]Nj.AY  thofe  divine  rays  which  give  us  life,  comfort 
thee  with  their  moll   benignant  warmih.     Kanhuif- 
cap,  thou  haft  kindled  in  my  heart  the  moft  flattering' 
hopes.     The  prcgiefs  ycu  have  made  in  the  Spanifti 
language  has  already  enabled  you  to  learn,   that  the 
firft  veiiels  which  were  expected  to  arrive  on  the  coaft 
■where  you  dwell,  will  come  from  the  empire   of  the 
Sun.     By  them  you  will  know  the  fate  of  her  for 
whom  alone  1  exilt.     Judge  therefore  with  what  im- 
patience I  attend  yovs  inlcrmations.  I  already  launch 
forth  into  the  regiors  of  happinefs.     The  fituation  of 
Zilia  is  laid  open  to  my  fight.     Already  do  I  fee  her 
reftored  to  th;;  temple  of  the  Sun  j  void  of  all   grief 
but  that  of  my  diitancc  from  her.     There  fhe  decks 
the  altars  of  the   god,  and  adorns  them  as  much  by 
her  charms  as  by  the  works  oi  her  hands.     As  fome 
beauteous  flo-.ver  after  a  ftorm,   but  ftill  agitated  by 
the  winds,  receives   the  freih  rays  of  the  fun,  while 
the  water  that  covers  it  ferves   only   to  augment  its 
luftre;   fo  does  Zilia  fcv;m  more  blooming,  and  more 
dear  to  my  hesrt.     New  fhe  appeals  to  me  like  the 
fun  after  a  long  oblcurity,  whole  bright  beams  dazzle 
the  fight,  and  declares  the  return  of  a  pleafing  feafon. 
Th'rn  I  feem  to  be  at  her  feet.     There  I   experience 
concern,  emotion,  pleafure,  refpe^l:,    tendernos,    and 
all  thole  fen*-iments  with  which  I  was  afRclcd,   when 
in  reality  I  enjoyed  her  prcftnce.     Even  thofe,  Kan- 
huifcap,'  with  which  her   h-art  was  agitated,   I  then 
prove.    How  Iticng  are  the  chains  of  illuficn!  but  yet 
hovv-  delightful  !    My  real  evils  are  deftroyed  by  ima- 
ginary pleafure^;.    I  behold  Ziiia  happy;  and  my  feli- 
city is  complete. 

O  my 
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O  niy  de^r  Kanbu'lcap,  do  not  fVxilbate  a  hope  in 
winch  my  har.j  inefs  confiAs,  and  which  may  be  de- 
llio}  ed  by  impatitncc  alone.  Do  not  let  the  leaft  re- 
tardment, my  generous  friend,  delay  my  happinels. 
May  thy  quipos,  knotted  by  the  hands  of  gladnefs, 
be  borne  to  me  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind  :  and  in 
return  fcr  thy  friendllip,  mav  the  moll  exquifite  per- 
fumes be  continually  diffufed  over  thy  head» 


LETTER  VI. 

To  the  fame  :  the  inquietudes  of  Azh  are  calmed  bj  ihi 
/ie-cvs  -ivbich  his  friend  gi'vts  him  ofXiHA. 

KJf  what  delicious  v/aters  haft  thou  made  ufe,  my 
dear  friend,  to  quench  that  cruel  fire  which  devoured 
my  heart  ?  To  inquietudes  that  diftracted  me  un- 
ceadngly,  and  to  griefs  by  which  I  was  totaliy  ovcr- 
whelriied,  ycu  have  made  to  fucceed  tranquillity  and 
joy.  I  lorn  l>;all  again  beheld  my  Zilla.  O  happi- 
nefs  almoft  unhoped  for!  But  yet  flie  is  withheld 
from  me.  O  cruel  procraltination  !  In  vain  does  may 
heart  go  forth  to  m.eet  her.  In  vain  dots  my  whole 
foul  attempt  to  m.ix  with  her's  -,  there  is  (liii  enough 
left  to  tell  me  that  I  am  far  from  her. 

Soon  (hall  I  again  behold  her  ;  and  that  delightful 
thought,  far  from  calming,  increafes,  my  inquietude. 
• — Separated  from  my  life  itlejt,  judge  what  toruients 
I  endure.  At  each  moment  i  die  ;  and  recover  but 
to  delire  in  vain.  Like  the  hunter  who  in  running  to 
quench,  augm.ents,  the  thirti  that  devours  him,  fo 
does  my  hope  render  m.ore  fierce  the  ilame  that  ccn- 
i\;mes  me.  The  nearer  I  approach  to  an  union  with 
Zilia,  the  more  I  fear  to  iojc  ht-r.  How  oiten,  my 
trithtul  Iriend,  has  one  mioment  already  fcparattd  us: 
and  that  ciuel  moment,  at  tlic  heisht  oi  ruy  feiicitv, 
T  ft  ill  fear. 

O  -  An 


tl%  THE    PERUVIAN    PRINCESS. 

An  element,  cruel  as  incondant,  is  the  depofitoryof 
my  happlnels.  Say  you  not,  that  Zilia  abandons  the 
empire  ot  the  Sun,  to  come  to  thel'e  horrid  climates  ? 
A  Jong  time  wandering  on  the  lea  before  ihe  can  reach 
thel'e  coails,  what  dangers  has  ilie  not  to  experience  ! 
And  how  much  more  have  I  not  to  fear  for  her !  But 
whither  does  my  paflion  carry  me  r  I  am  talking  of 
miiery,  when  all  things  promife  happinefs  j  joys  of 

which  the  thought   alone  ! Ah  !    Kanhuilcap, 

what  tranfports,  what  feelings,  hitherto  unknown! 
Every  fenl'e  feparately  enjoys  the  lame  pleaiure — Zilia 
is  before  my  eyes.  I  hear  the  tender  accents  of  her 
voice.     I  embrace  her :  I  die. 


LETTER  VII. 

To  ihsfame:   K7.K  ^'ith  Alonzo,  ^ujho  inJiruSs  h'lm 
V2  the  maimers  of  the  Spaniards, 

As  fubjecl  to  vicIfTitude,  as  accident  can  prevent  my 
felicity,  Kanhuilcap,  i^o  the  term  to  which  you  refer 
its  completion  muft  necefiarily  diminifii  it. 

Before  the  Sun  can  make  me  happy,  he  muft  a  hun- 
dred times  enlighten  the  world  !  Before  that  immenfity 
of  time,  Zilia  cannot  be  reftcred  to  m.e. 

In  vain  does  friendftilp  endeavour  to  fcften  the 
rigours  of  my  lot :  it  can  by  no  means  diveii  m.e  of 
anxiety. 

Alon70,  v.'hom  the  unjv.ft:  Capa-Inca  of  the  Spa- 
niards ha^  appointed  to  fit,  with  my  father,  on  the 
throne  of  the  Sun  :  Alonzo,  to  whom  tlie  Spaniards 
have  given  me  in  charge,  in  vain  attempts  to  fi-ee  mc 
from  my  diftrefs.  The  fricndfliip  which  he  (lie\^'s  me  j 
the  cull-oms  of  his  countrym.en  v/hlch  he  points  cut 
to  m.e;  the  amufemenfs  that  he  endeavours  to  pi-ccurc 
me;  the  rePections  to  which  I  abandon  myfrif,  are 
not  able  to  make  me  forg-ct  my  misfortunes. 

^        ^  That 
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That  piercing  grief  into  which  the  feparatlcn  from 
Ziiia  had  thrown  me,  has  hitherto  prevented  me  ircm 
giving  any  atiention  to  the  objects  that  furround  me, 
I  law,  I  breathed,  nothing  but  miiery.  I  feemed  to 
find  plealure,  £o  to  fay,  in  my  iTiisiortunes :  fcarcely 
could  I  be  faid  to  live,  how  then  could  I  fonn  reflec- 
tions ?  But  no  focner  had  I  given  to  joy  thof'e  mo- 
ments that  love  affigned  it,  than  I  began  to  open  my 
eyes.  What  objects  then  ftruck  miy  fight !  I  cannot 
deftiibe  to  you  how  much  they  ytt  lurprife  me.  I 
found  myfelf  alone,  in  the  midft.  of  a  world  that  I 
never  thought  had  exifted.  I  there  law  beings  whom 
whom  I  refem.ble.  We  each  appeared  to  be  feized 
with  an  equal  lurprife  :  my  eager  looks  were  loft  in 
thcir's.  A  nutnberlefs  people  are  continually  agitated 
in  the  fame  circle,  and  "in  which  they  fecm  to  be  con- 
fined. Others  that  are  fekk  m  feen,  and  who  are  dif- 
tinguifhed  from  the  former  by  their  idlenefs  alone. 
Tumults,  criers,  quarrels,  combats,  a  frightful  up- 
roar, and  one  continued  confufion.  This,  at  firiL,  was 
all  that  I  could  difcern. 

At  the  beginning  my  mind,  embracing  too  many 
objei5ts,  could  not  diftinguifh  any  one  of  them..  It 
was  not  long  before  I  was  fenfible  of  this  ;  I  there- 
fore determined  to  prefcribe  bounds  to  my  obferva- 
tions,  and  to  begin  withref^.eGting  en  thole  cbjefts  that 
were  neareft  to  me  :  the  houfe  of  Alcrzo  therefore  is 
become  the  centre  of  m.y  thoughts.  The  Spaniards 
I  there  fee  feem  to  be  fubjecls  fufiicient  to  em.ploy  m.e 
for  a  long  time  j  and  by  their  difpofitions  1  fhall  be 
enabled  to  judge  of  their  feliow-countrymien.  Alonzo, 
who  has  dwelt  a  ccnfiderable  time  in  our  country,  and 
ccnfequently  is  ccnverfant  in  our  language  and  cuf- 
tcms,  aids  m.e  in  the  difcoveries  I  would  make.  This 
fmcere  friend,'  uninfefted  with  the  prejudices  of  his 
countrymen,  fVequcntly  points  out  to  me  the  ridicu- 
lous part  of  their  conduct.  *  Behold  that  grave  m.an,' 
laid  he  to  me,  the  other  day,  *  who  by  his  haughty 
*  mien,  his  curled  muilaches,  his  h:gh-crov.*ned  cap, 
O  2  '  and-^ 
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*  and  numerous  train,  you  would   take   for  another 

*  Huayna  Capac^j   but  he   is  a  Cucipata,   who  has 

*  iWorn  to  our  Pachacamac  to  bt  humble,  meek,  and 

*  poor.     He  that  you  law  drink  thole  large  draughls 

*  of  liquors,   that  have  left  him  fcarce  any  remains  of 

*  reafon,  is  a  jadi:';e;   who,  within  an  hour,  is  to  de- 

*  cide  on  the  lives  or  fortunes  of  a  number  of  citizens. 

*  That  man  you  fee  who  is  more  amorous  ot  himielf, 

*  than  of  the  lady  to  whom  he  feems  to  pay  fo  much 

*  regard  :  he  who  can  fcarcely  fupport  the  heat  of  the 

*  weather,    and    of   that    perfumed    habit    which    he 

*  r/ears  :  who  talks  with  fo  much  emotion  on  the  leaft 
'  trifle:  whofc  debaucheries  have  funk  his  eyes,  paled 

*  his  vifage,  and  even  dcllroyed  his  voice  5   that  is  a 

*  general,  who  is  to  lead  thirty  thoufand  men  to 
'   battle' 

It  is  thus,  Kanhuiicap,  by  the  aid  of  Alonzo,  that 
I  diiTipate,  for  Ibme  moments,  the  anxieties  th  it  con- 
fume  me.  But,  alas !  they  foon  return :  for  the 
amufemcnts  of  the  mind  muft  for  ever  give  place  to 
the  affections  of  the'heart. 

LETTER  VIII. 

To  the  fame :    Aza  paints  to  his  friend  the  character  of 
Alonzo. 

1  HE  obfervations  which  Alonzo  has  enabled  me  to 
make  of  hie  charafters  of  his  countrymen,  have  not 
prevented  me  from,  fometimes  rcfleftlng  on  his  own. 
Though  i  am  an  admirer  of  the  virtues  of  this  unccre 
ti  icnd,  1  do  not  forbi;ar  to  remark  his  defeils.  Wife, 
generous,  and  brave,  he  is  notwithftanding  weak,  and 
fubie<5l  to  thgfe  verv  follies  he  condemns.  '  Bwhold 
«   that  refpectable  and  dreadful  warrior,'  he  faid,  *  that 

*  firm  defender  of  our  couniry,  that  man  who  by  a 

*  fmgle  glance  of  his  eye  can   make  thoufands  obey 

*  The  name  of  the  great  comjueror  of  Peru. 

*  him: 
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'  h'm  :  yet  he  is  a  flave in  his  own  houfe,  and  fubjeJl 
'  to  every  little  caprice  of  his  wife.'  So  does  Alonzo 
aijpcsr  to  me  when  his  daiighter,  Zulffira,  enLtrs. 
i-icm  the  imperious  air  flie  conftantly  affects  wlien 
her  father  tenderly  embraces  her,  I  am  convinced  that 
Alcnro  is,  with  regard  to  his  daughter,  what  the 
v.-2]rlor  is  to  his  wiie  :  'and  do  not  imagine  that  he  is 
the  only  Spaniard  who  does  not  fpare  in  others  the 
liults  of  which  he  is  himfelf  guilty.  I  was  walkirg 
'-he  ether  day  in  a  public  garden,  where  I  oiilirguifij- 
vd  amor.g  the  crowd,  a  little  monfter.  about  the  fize  of 
a  Vicuna*,  his  legs  were  contorted  like  the  Am.ariicf, 
and  his  head  fo  funk  between  his  lliculdtrs,  that 
icarcely  could  he  move  it.  I  could  not  rellrain  from 
ccramiierating"  the  lot  of  this  unfortunate  creature, 
v.hen  I  was  furprifed  by  loud  peals  of  laughter.  I 
turned  toward  the  part  ncrn  whence  they  came.  But 
"hat  was  my  furprift !  when  I  found  they  v/ere  caufed 
by  a  m.an,  almcll  as  deformed  as  the  other,  and  who 
vas  pointing  out  to  the  company,  the  diftcrtions  of 
Lis  brother.  Is  it  poilible  we  can  be  fo  blind  to  our 
<.vvn  faults,  when  we  are  fo  fcnhble  of  them  in  others  ? 
Does  the  excefs  of  virtue  then  become  a  vice  ? 

Alcnzo,  though  fubjeCc  to  his  daughter,  would  be 
inexcufable  net  to  love  her.  The  vivacity  of  her  wit, 
the  beauty  and  the  graces  which  the  Creator  has  given 
her  :  her  rtatcly  pert,  and  the  tender  language  of  her 
ryes,  in  fpite  of  the  fire  with  which  they  fparkle  ; 
convince  me  that  (he  has  a  heart  fenftble,  but  vain  ; 
rh--.t  fhe  is  tender,  but  impetuous,  even  in  the  moft 
friiiir.g  purfuits.  •  What  a  diiTerence,  my  dear  friend, 
letv^Lcn  her  and  Zilia  \  Zilla,  who  aimoil  inferfible  to 
her  beauty,  would  hide  it  from  every  one  but  her  con- 
o  jcror  :  flie  who  is  conducfed  by  candour  and  mo- 
licily,  and  whoie  heart,  the  purcit  and  micit  tender  love 
^Icne  poiTeffes  ;  in  v.  hem  the  movements  of  pride  have 
no  place,  who  defpifes  all- the.  turns  of  art  j  fnc  who 
kr.Gws  of  no  means  to  pleafe  but  byjcve  j  {he  who 

*    A  »:ItiJ  of  IiiUiari  goat.       f  The  ^dJet  of  the  Ir;!I;;iH. 

O    5  Ah  I 
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Ah!  how  fierce  the  ilame  that  now  confumes  my 
heart?  Zilia?  my  beloved  Zllla!  Shall  I  never  ao;aia 
behold  thee  ?  What  can  yet  retiiJ  our  tellcity  ?  Are 
the  i^cds  themfclves  jealous  of  the  happine/s  ot  a  mor- 
tal"? O  my  dear  tiiend,  it  it  be  to  them  alone  tliac  be- 
long the  joys  of  love,  why  are  we  made  I'cniihlc  to  the 
pow^r  of  beauty  ?  Or  why,  when  mailers  of  our  hearts, 
do  they  fuffer  us  to  afpirc  after  a  happincfs,  which  thej 
are  unwilling  wc  fa.ili  poffefs  ? 

LETTER  IX. 

To  the  fame :  the  m.inncrs  and  cufJoms  of  the  Spaniards 
are  totally  differ  ait  in  their  Q-wn  countrj  from  -Tuhat 
they  are  in  Mexico. 

Without  the  a.T.ftance  of  the  Spanifh  language, 
the  rcfieftions  v.hlch  Alonzo  coir.municates  to  n.e 
could  not  extend  beyond  certain  bounds,  and  thofe 
which  I  made  myfelf  could  be  but  fuperficial.  Dc- 
fircus  of  diverting  my  impatience,  I  have  fouglu  a 
malfcr  who  could  inftruff  me  in  •:his  language.  Thr 
Lnlormations  he  has  given  me,  have  already  enabled 
me  to  profit  by  converlktion,  and  examine  more  nearU-, 
the  genius  and  talte  of  a  people  who  I'eem  to  have  be-  n 
created  folely  for  the  deft/u£tion  of  mankind;  tf 
whom,  however,  they  appear"  to  think  themfelves  tr.e 
ornament.  At  firl'l  I  imagined  that  thefe  ambitiors 
barbarians,  who  employ  themfelves  in  contriving  mi- 
feries  for  nations  of  whom  they  are  ignorant;  drank 
noticing  but  blood :  beheld  the  Sun  through  a  thi<  k. 
fmoke  only,  and  were  foleh'-  employed  in  forging  \\\- 
ftruments  of  death  :  for  you  know  (as  well  as  myfelQ 
that  the  thimder  with  which  they  fmote  us,  was  form- 
ed by  them.  I  expelled  to  have  found  in  their  citici 
nothing  but  makers  of  thiinder :  foldiers  exerciling  \\\ 
the  courfe,  or  combat:  princes  ftained  with  the  biord 
they  had  fl:ed,  end  braving,  in  order  to  enable  then 

to 
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of  the  day,   the  rigours  of 
winter,  tarigue,  and  death  itlelf. 

You  wiil  t  ■fily  cdnceive  my  lurprife,  when  in'lead 
cf  that  iheatre  of  blood  which  I  had  formed  in  my 
imn-gination,  I  here  found  the  throne  of  mercy.  This 
people,  who,  I  believe,  are  cruel  towards  us  only,  ap- 
pear to  be  governed  by  benevolence.  The  inhabitants 
fccra  to  be  uniced  by  a  clofe  friendlhip.  Thty  never 
meet  without  giving  m.arks  of  e-.teern,  amity,  and 
even  of  rcfpe,5c.  Thefe  fcKiimems  fparkle  in  cheir  eyes, 
and  govern  their  bodies.  They  l)0%v  down  before  each 
ether.  In  a  word,  by  their  continual  embraces,  they 
appear  to  be  rarher  one  family,  happily  united,  than  a 
coile(5lion  of  people.  Thofe  warriors,  who  to  us  ap- 
peared fo  formidable,  are  here  no  otiier  than  old  men, 
who  are  ftill  more  amdable  than  the  refi ;  or  youths, 
gay,  gende,  and  officicus  to  pleafe.  That  urbanity 
\'  hicu  governs  them,  that  eafe  with  which  they  per- 
form all  their  actions,  thofe  pleafures  wh:c4i  are  their 
cniy  ftudies,  and  thofe  fentirnents  of  humanity  vvhich 
they  difcover,  induces  me  to  think  that  they  have 
lA-o  fouis,  one  for  fociety,  the  other  fcr-^var. 

In  fa£l,  what  a  diifcience  !  You  have  fcen  them, 
my  friend,  bring  within  cur  walls -defoiii'c«on,  hor- 
ror, and  death.  The  groans  of  our  wom.en  cxpirimg 
by  their  wounds;  the  venerable  age  cf  our  fathers, 
liie  piercing  cries  fent  forth  by  the  teiKler  organs  of 
cur  children,  the  majetly  of  ovir  temples,  the  f?cred 
£vve  that  lurrounds  thern  ;  ail  things  ferved  to  aug- 
uient  their  barbarity. 

And  now  I  behold  them,  adoring  thofe  virtues  they 
then  deftroyed  :  giving  honour  to  age  :  itretching  forth 
a  benignant  h-in.l  to  infancy,  and  venerating  the 
temples  they  profaned  j  can  thefe  tbcrciore  be  the 
f::me  ir*cn  ? 


LETTER 
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LETTER     X. 

To  the  fame :   AzaV  rejic5iioi7s  on  the  dinjcrfdy  if  tafle 
afnong  the  Spaniards. 

1  KE  more  I  refleft  on  the  variety  of  difpofitlons 
among  the  Spaniards,  the  lei's  able  am  I  to  determine 
the  principle  from  which  they  proceed.  This  natioa 
leems  to  have  but  one  that  is  general,  and  it  is  that 
which  leads  to  id!c-n=ls.  There  Is  here,  ho-.vever,  a 
divinity  that  nearly  relembles  it,  and  that  is  c?.licd 
Talle.  A  large  lelcfl  number  of  adorers  lacrifics  all 
things  to  t|iii ;  even  their  tranquillity.  There  Is, 
however,  a  party  (and  that  party  is  the  moft  fincere) 
who  acknowledge  that  they  know  not  who  this  is. 
The  others,  more  preiuming,  give  definiLions  of  it, 
which  are  as  uninLeili^ible  to  thejiifelres  as  to  the  rei^ 
of  mankind.  Accoraing  to  many,  it  is  a  divinity 
that  is  not  the  leis  real  for  being  invinble.  Every  one 
ought  to  feel  its  infpirations.  We  are  to  agree  wltli 
tlic  Iculpture,  that  it  is  concealed  under  a  figure  of  a 
hideous  (hape,  which  appears  to  flutter  with  the  tvvo 
wings  of  a  bat,  and  which  an  infant  holds  elegantly 
enchained  with  a  garland  or  flowers.  One  of  thoi'j; 
fort  of  men,  whom  they  call  here  petit -maitres,  will 
oblige  you  to  believe  that  this  divinity  is  to  be  found 
in  his  vv'aiftcoat,  and  not  in  that  of  his  companionj  and 
the  proof  he  brings  (which  you  cannot  refute)  is  that, 
the  buttonholes  of  his  waiftcoat  ai*e  either,  greater  or 
iefs  than  rhofe  of  the  other. 

Some  days  fuice  I  faw  an  edifice  of  which  I  ha:l 
heard  very  unintelligible  accounts.  When  I  approached 
it,  1  found  at  the  gate  two  troops  of  Spaniardsj  v/hA 
h.cmcd  to  be  at  open  war  vv^ith  each  other.  I  alked  of 
one  who  accompanied  me,  what  was  the  caufe  of  their 
contention.  *  It  is,'  he  replied,  '  a  matter  of  great 
*  ccriilequtKce,     Tney  are  about  to  determine  the  ]\' 

'  putatitB 
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<   putation  of  this  temple,  and  lue  rank  it  fliali  hold 

*  with  poitcrity.     1  hei'e  people  you  here  lee  are  con- 

*  noiffeurs.  The  one  fide  afferts,  that  it  is  a  mere 
'   heap  of  ftones,  rernarkable  for  nothing  but  its  enor- 

*  mity.      1  he  other  maintains  that  it  ia  by  no  means 

*  enormous,  but  is  conftructtd  in  true  taile.' 
Leaving  thole  ccnnoifieuro,  I  entered  the  temple.    I 

had  gone  but  a  few  paces,  when  I  faw  painted  againft 
the  wall,  the  figure  cf  a  venerable  old  man,  the  fere- 
nity  and  dignity  of  whcfe  features  infpired  refpecl. 
Ke  appeared  to  be  borne  upon  the  winds,  and  was 
lurrcunded  by  winged  infants  whcfe  ejes  were  di- 
rected to  the  earth.  *  Whom  dees  that  picture  re- 
'  pref;rnt  ?■■  I  faid.  *  It  is,'  replied  an  old  Cucipatas, 
after  feveral  inclinations  of  his  body,   '  the  reprefen- 

*  tation  of  the  Lord  of   the   univerfe,    who   by    the 

*  breath  of  his  noftrils,  produced  all  things  out  of 
'  noth  ng.  But  have  you  examined,'  he  cried  with 
precipitation,  *  thofe  precicus  liones  v/hich  cover  this 

*  altar?'  He  had  fcarcely  fin'fhcd  thofe  words,  when 
the  beauty  of  one  of  thofe  diamonds  had  ftruck  n.e. 
It  repreievit.d  a  man  whcfe  head  was  incircled  with 
laurels.  I  immediately  alked  vvho  the  man  was,  that 
had  merited  a  place  by  the  fide  of  the  Creator.  *  It 
'  is,'  replied  the  Cucipatas  with  a  fmile,  *  the  head 

*  of  the  moil  cruel  and  mcft  defpicable   prince  that 

*  ever  txifted."'  That  anfwer  threw  me  into  a  feries 
of  reflections  which  the  want  of  exprelTions  prevents 
me  from  communicating.  When  I  had  recovered 
from  my  firft  aftonifhment,  with  refpe6lful  fteps  I  was 
quitting  the  temple,  when  another  obiecl  ftruck  m.e. 
In  an  obfcure  place  1  difcovered,  amiidil  the  duft,  the 
head  of  an  old  man  who  h^d  neither  the  miajefty  noV 
the  benignity  of  the  other.  But  v.hat  v/as  my  afto- 
nifhment, when  thev  v/ould  have  perfaaded  me  that  it 
was  the  portrait  of  the  ft  me  divinity,  the  Creator  of 
all  things.  The  little  rcipe-Sl  which  the  Cucipatas 
appeared  to  have  for  this  head  prevented  m^e  from  be- 
lieving it,  and  1  came  away,  offended  with  the  impo- 

fition* 
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fitlon.  For  in  tail,  what  appearance  is  there,  Kan- 
huiicap,  that  the  lame  men,  in  the  fame  place,  fhould 
adore  a  God,  and  tread  him  uiider  their  teet. 

This  is  not  the  only  contradlflion  that  is  to  be 
found  among  the  Spaniards.  Nothing  is  mere  com- 
mon than  thole  inconfiftencies  which  time  produces  in 
this  country.  Why  do  they  deftrpy  that  palace, 
whofe  Iblidity  promll'es  at  leaft  another  century  of 
duration  ?    *  Becaule,'    they  reply,     *  it    is    not    in 

*  talle.     When  firft  erected,  it  was  confidered  as  a 

*  chef  d'csu'ure^   and  was  built  at  a  great  expeuce. 

*  But  in  thele  days  it  appears  ridiculous.' 
Though  this  nation  is  lb  much  a  Have  to  this  pre- 
tended taftc,  yet  it  is  not  nccelTary  that  every  parti- 
cular perlon  have  it.  There  are  here  people  of  talle, 
who  I'eli  it  dearly  to  thois  who  by  caprice  imagine 
them  to  be  in  poiTeffion  of  it.  Alonzo  made  me  re- 
mark, the  other  day,  one  of  thole  men  who  have  the 
reputation  of  drefling  theinfelves  with  a  certain  ele- 
gance, in  which,  according  to  him,  they  place  great 
merit.  As  a  contrail  to  that  man,  he  ihewed  me  at 
the  fame  time  another  who  was  regarded  as  having 
no  taile.  I  am  unable  to  decide  between  them,  fee- 
ing the  public,  before  whom  they  appear,  agrees  in 
laughing  at  both  of  them.  From  whence  the  only 
real  difference  that  I  can  dilcover  between  him  who 
has  talte,  and  him  who  has  none,  is,  that  they  both 
depart  from  nature,  but  by  different  ways;  and  that 
the  god  they  call  Taile,  fixes  his  abode  ibmetimes  at 
the  end  of  one  of  thefe  paths,  and  fometimcs  at  that 
of  the  other.  Unhappy  therefore  is  the  man  who 
takes  the  wrong  path  :  he  is  difgraced  and  defpifed  ; 
till  the  ^o^i^  changing  his  abode  at  the  moment  he 
leall  thinks  of  it,  puts  it  in  his  power  to  treat  others 
v/ith  equal  leverity. 

However,  Kanhuifcap,  If  you  will  believe  the  Spa- 
niards, nothing  is  more  invariable  than  taile,  and  the 
reafon  of  its  having  lb  often  changed,  is  becaufe  their 
anceftors  v/ere  ignorant  of  that  in  which  it  truly  con- 

^  nil.. 
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:s.     Eu'l  much   I  fear  that  the  larne  reproach  will 
nizdt  by  their  lateft  pofterity. 


LETTER  Xr. 

7'c  the  fame :  Aza  ccntinues  his  rejk6lio7is  on  the  ^clces 
of  the  Spaniards, 

C^AN  I  exprefs  my  ftirprife,  Kan/irjlfcap,  when  I 
Hnd  that  in  this  country,  which  I  in^agined  to  have 
been  inhabil:eci  by  virtue  itfclt,  it  is  only  by  force 
that  men  arc  here  virtuous.  It  is  the  fear  of  puniffi- 
iTiCnt  and  of  death,  that  alone  infplres  men  here  with 
thcfe  fentiments  that  I  thought  natrj-e  had  engraved 
in  their  hearts.  There  are,  in  this  country,  whole 
folunics,  \\hich  are  filled  with  the  prohibitions  of 
vice.  There  is  no  crime  fo  horrid  but  v^hat  has  here 
its  proper  punifhment  aiTigned  it ;  nay,  that  has  not 
an  example.  In  raft,  it  was  rot  fo  much  a  wife  pre- 
caution, as  the  models  of  vices,  that  have  dictated 
the  decrees  by  which  they  are  prohibited.  To  judge 
by  th;fe  laws,  what  crimes  are  there  that  the  Spa- 
niards have  not  committed?  They  have  a  God,  and 
have  blafphemed  him  ;  a  king,  and  have  rebelled 
againft  him  \  a  faith  which  they  have  violated.  They 
icve  and  refpeft,  yet  murder,  each  ether.  They  are 
friends,  yet  betray  j  they  are  united  by  religicn,  yet 
deleft  their  brethren.  ^Vhere  then,  I  am  continually 
alking  myfelf,  is  that  union  Vv^hich  I  at  firfl  remarked 
smong  this  people?  That  plexfirg  chain  by -which 
friendlhip  fetmed  to  have  united  their  hearts  ?  Can  I 
in  agine  that  it  was  formed  of  nothing  but  fear  or  in- 
!  itli?  But  what  I  find  moft  aftcnifl-.ing,  is  the  con- 
c-r.usnce  of  thefe  laws.  What?  can  a  people  who 
h?.ve  violated  the  moft  facred  laws  of  nature,  and  have 
ftjfitd  her  voice,  fufrer  themfelves  to  be  governed  bv 
he  jc<.ble  voice  of  their  ancellcrs '.~  Can  this  people, 
kc  rl.fcir  Hkimas,  open  the  miouth  to  a  bit,  which  is 

c  lit  red 
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cfFcred  them  by  a  msn  whole  equal  thev  have  alrendv 
dellroytd !  Ah!  Karhxiilcap,  hew  unhappy  is  the 
prince  who  reigns  over  luch  a  people !  How  rr.any 
fnares  has  he  to  avoid  ?  If  he  would  preferve  .his  au- 
thority, he  muft  be  virtuous  j  yet  he  has  conliantly 
vice  before  his  eves :  Perjury  furrourds  him  j  Pride 
goes  before  him  j  Perfidy,  with  downcaft  looks,  fol- 
lows his  footfteps ;  and  never  can  he  behold  Truth, 
but  by  the  falie  ghire  of  the  torch  of  Envv. 

Such  is  the  true  picture  of  that  throng  which  fur- 
rounds  the  prince,  and  which  they  call  the  court. 
The  nearer  we  approach  the  throne,  the  further  we 
recede  from  virtue.  We  there  fee  a  vile  flatterer  by 
the  fide  of  the  defender  of  his  country  ;  a  buffoon 
linked  with  the  moft  confun^mate  mmifter  j  perjury, 
efcaped  from  its  jufl  punifhment,  there  ufiirps  the 
rank  of  probity.  Yet  from  the  mldit  of  this  crowd  of 
criminals  it  is,  that  the  king  pronounces  jufiice. 
There  it  fliould  fecm  as  if  the  laws  are  only  taught  by 
tboft  who  are  ihc  vioiaters.  The  judgment  th-it  con- 
demns one  criminal,  is  frequentlv  figned  by  another. 
For  how  rigorous  ibever  th-'fe  laws  may  be,  they  are 
rot  made  for  every  one.  In  the  clofet  of  the  j adge  a 
fine  woman  in  ter.rs  fall'rg  at  his  feet  j  or  a  man  who 
brings  with  him  a  conllderahle  qur.ntity  of  pieces  of 
gold  ;  eafily  exculpates  the  mclf  atrocious  cririrnl, 
v/hile  the  innocent  expire  in  tortures  !  O  Kanhuiic?pj 
how  happy  are  the  children  of  the  Sun,  who  are  guided 
by  reflitrie  alone!  Ignorant  of  vice,  thty  f^ar  no 
punifhment  j  and  as  Viitue  is  their  judge,  Nature  is 
their  law. 


LETTr:?. 
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LETTER  XII. 

To  the  fame  :  cGntinuaUori  of  the  fa?ne  fubjed. 

1  T  rarely  happens,  that  the  fiift  point  of  view  from 
which  we  behold  any  objccl,  is  th:it  ftcm  -wnicb  it 
appears  in  the  triicil  light.  What  dilTerence,  Kan- 
huifcap,  between  this  people  and  tliofe  I  thought  I 
f.yft  law.  All  their  virtue  is  nothing  but  a  fiender 
veil,  through  which  we  diftinguifii  the  features  of 
thofe  who  would  fcreen  thtmiclves  from  our  view. 
Under  the  dazzling  eclat  of  the  moft  virtuous  actions, 
you  ma)'  ccnliantiy  difcern  the  feeds  of  fome  vice. 
Like  the  rays  o*f  the  fun,  which,  while  they  feem  to 
give  a  luitre  to  the  colour  of  the  rofe,  diicover  the 
thorns  tha:  are  hidden  beneath  it.  An  infupportabie 
pride  is  the  fource  of  that  amiable  union  wirh  which 
I  was  at  fii'lt  fo  highly  charmed.  The  tender  ein- 
brace,  the  affected  rcipeft,  proceed  from  the  fame 
fource.  The  leaft  inriiflicn  of  the  body  is  here  re- 
garded as  an  acknowledgment  that  is  due  to  rank  or 
i'riendlhip.  The  mcft  cetcilable  characters  in  the  na- 
tion, and  they  who  have  the  greateft  averficn,  mutu- 
ally renter  each  other  this  faifc  homage.  A  great 
man  paffes  by  you,  and  uncovers  his  head;  that  is  an 
honour  :  he  fmlles  upon  you  j  that  is  a  favour.  But 
it  is  not  remembered,  that  the  purchaie  of  this  ho- 
nourable falute,  and  of  this  flattering  fmile,  is  at- 
tended with  a  thoufand  fubmiiTions  and  mortifications. 
To  fpeak  more  julily,  in  order  to  obtain  thefe  ho- 
nours, it  is  neceltary  to  become  a  (lave. 

Pride  has  f^ill  another  veil,  and  that  is  gravity  : 
that  varniili  which  gives  an  air  of  reafcn  to  the 
nioft  fenfelefs  actions.  He  who,  though  pciltiTed  of 
great  wit  and  fenfe,  is  regarded  as  a  fool,  vi^ould  have 
been  held  in  the;  highcil  tileem,  though  totaiiv  det^I- 
tute  of  both  ihofc  accomplifnmenis^  if  h=  h:.d  but  con- 
P  ccil-d 
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cealed  his  Icve  of  pleafure.     To  be  wife  is  nothing  j 

the  only  thing  neceifary  is  to  appear  fo. 

*  That  man,  v.hofe  fagacity  and  accomplilhments 
'  correfpond  v/ith  the  benignity  of  his  countenance,' 
faid  Alonzo  the  other  day  !    «  that  man  of  an  almoft 

*  univerfal  genius,  has  been  excluded  from  the  moft 

*  important  emploj-ments,  for  having  once  laughed  in- 

*  ccnfidt:rately  !'  You  will  not  therefore  be  furprifed, 
Kanhuilcap,  that  they  here  perfonn  actions  in  them- 
felves  the  mcit  fottifh,  with  the  utmoft  folemnity.  This 
aiFefted  gravity,  however,  makes  no  great  iraprefTion 
on  me.  I  perceive  the  pride  of  him  by  whom  it  is  ufcd, 
and  the  more  he  eftecms  himlclf,  the  more  I  defpife 
him.  Are  merit  and  mirth  by  nature  antipathies  ? 
No;  for  reafon  never  fulfers  by  thofe  pleafures  wliich 
the  mind  alone  enjoys. 

LETTUR  XIIT. 

To  tke  fame:    Aza   dejh-ihes   kis  einharraffment  and 
-    imperfeci  ideas  concerning  the  doctrines  oj  the  Chrijlian 
religion. 

I  CANNOT  avoid  again  repeating  to  you,  Kanhuif- 
cap,  that  there  feems  to  me  to  be  fomething  unde- 
ftnabh  In  the  character  of  the  Spaniards.  Every 
dav  oroduces  feme  fiefh  contradi6ticn.  What  do  you 
think,  for  exemple,  of  the  following  ?  This  people 
hr.vt  a  divinity  whom  they  adore*  :  but  far  from  mak- 
ing him  any  ciierings,  it  is  their  God  who  nourifiies 
thtm.     Yoa  fee  in  their  temples    no   Curaccasf,  a* 

*  We  !r.!'.fl:  rcr:iCTr.l>€r  here,  that  it  is  a  Peruvian  whofpcaks, 
and  one  who  has  but  a  very  imperft-d  notion  of  our  religion. 

-|-  Thefe  Curaccas  were  ftatues,  of  diftereiit  metals,  and  iii 
different  habits,  which  they  placed  in  their  temples ;  and  wore 
a  f'.-rt  of  ex  -rctCf  to  expicfs  die  feva-al  want?  of  thofc  that  of- 
ici^  tlitrn. 

fym/ools 
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fynibols  of  their  wants.  In  a  word,  there  are  certain 
times  of  the  day,  when  you  would  take  thefe  temples 
for  deferted  palaces. 

Certain  ancient  women,  however,  remain  there  al- 
moft  the  whole  day.  The  air  of  devotion  v.-hich  they 
affecl,  and  the  tears  which  they  ihed,  attracted  at  firlt 
ray  regard  j  and  the  difdain  with  which  they  were 
treated,  excited  my  compaiTion  5  till  I  was  undeceived 
by  Alonzo,  *  Thofe  women,'  faid  he,  '  who  have  ac- 

*  quired   your   efteera,   are  but  little  known   to  you. 

*  Oneof  thofe  you  fee  is  paid  by  proftitutes,  to  procure 

*  them  traffic  for  their  charms.     That  other  facriflces 

*  her  fortune  and  her  repofc  to  the  deftrutlion  of  her 

*  family.' 

Unnatural  mothers  truft  their  children  to  thofe  they 
VN'ould  not  truft  a  trifling  jewel,  in  order  to  come  here 
and  adore  a  God,  who,  according  to  their  own  confef- 
fion,  has  given  them  no  ftronger  commandment  than 
that  of  properly  educating  thofe  children.  Others, 
having  forfaken  the  pleafures  of  the  world  becaufe  they 
can  no  longer  enjoy  them,  h-re  make  a  virtue  of  de- 
preciating vices  which  they  have  obferved  in  other 
unners. 

How  difficult  are  thefe  barbarous  nations,  Kanhuif- 
cap,  to  reconcile  with  themfelves.  Their  religion  is 
not  more  difficult  to  reconcile  with  that  of  nature. 
They  acknowledge,  with  us,  a  God,  the  creator,  who 
differs,  it  is  true,  from  our's,  as  he  is  entirely  a  pure 
fubftance  5  or,  to  fpeak  more  properly,  an  afiemblage 
of  all  perfeftions.  No  limits  can  be  prcfcribed  to  his 
power:  his  being  can  fuifer  no  variation.  Wii'dom, 
juiHce,  and  mercy,  omnipotence  and  immutability, 
compofe  his  efience.  This  God  has  ever  exlftcd,  and 
for  ever  will  exift.  Such  is  the  definition  which  one  of 
the  Cucipatas  cf  this  empire  has  given  me  :  for  they 
are  ignorant  of  nothing  that  lias  happened  fmce,  nor 
even  before,  the  creation  of  the  world.  It  was  this  God. 
who  placed  mankind  upon  the  earth,  as  in  garden  of 
pleafure :  but  they  \rzvi  foon  plunged  into  the  abvf* 
P  z  'of 
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of  pains  and  n^'.feries  ;  after  wliich  they  v/ere  deftroyed. 
One  ra^n,  however,  was  exemoted  from  this  general 
delhuftion,  and  repeopied  the  earth — with  men  Itill 
more  wicked  thnn  the  former.  God,  notwithftanding, 
f?r  from  punifning  them,  chcfe  from  among  them  a 
certain  number,  to  whom  he  dilated  his  lavvs,  and 
^romifed  to  fend  his  Son.  But  this  xmgratehil  people, 
Forgetting  the  goodnels  of  God,  facrificed  his  Son,  the 
iroft  dear  pledge  of  his  paternal  tendernefs.  Render- 
ed by  this  crime  the  objeft  of  God's  hatred,  that  na- 
tion was  vifited  by  his  vengeance.  Wandering  in- 
ceHTantly  from  covmtry  to  country,  the  whole  univerfe 
WIS  a  witnefs  of  their  chartifement.  It  was  on  other 
men,  until  that  time  lefs  worthy  of  the  divine  favour, 
that  the  Son,  fo  long  promifed,  beftowed  his  munifi- 
cence. It  was  for  them  that  he  inftituted  new  laws, 
which  differed  but  in  few  things  from  thofe  that 
were  before. 

Such,  my  fagacious  friend,  was  the  conduct  of  their 
God  towards  mankind.  Now,  how  will  vou  reconcile 
this  with  his  e'Jence  *  ?  He  is  aim'ghty  and  immutable. 
He  created  thele  people  to  make  them  happy  :  and  yet 
they  were  not  rendered  by  any  means  free  from  the 
infirmities  of  human  nature.  He  would  have  them 
happy,  yet  their  laws  forbid  them  that  pleafure  which 
he  made  for  them,  as  they  for  pleafure.  He  is  juft, 
and  does  not  punifh  in  the  children  thofe  crimes  which 
he  has  lb  feverely  punifhed  in  the  fathers.  He  is  merci- 
ful, and  his  clemency  is  not  fooner  exhaufted  than  his 
feveiity.  PerluaJsd'as  they  are  of  the  goodnefs,  wif- 
dom,  and  pov/:;r  of  God,  you  will  perhaps  imagine, 
Kanhuilcap,  that  the  Spaniards  are  faithiul  to  his 
lavvs,  and  follow  them  with  precifion  :  but  if  vou 
think  fo,  your  error  is  great.  Abandoned  inceffantly, 
and  without  referve,  to  vices  prohibited  by  his 
laws,    they  prove,   that   either  the  juftice  of  God  is 

*  We  Hiall  ftill  remember,  that  it  is  an  unlearned  Peruvian 
who  l"pcuk.>. 

not 


THE    PERUVIAN    PRINCESS.  I53 

TiOt  fufficiently  feverc  ;  that  he  does  not  punlfh  thole 
alliens  which  he  forbids  :  or  that  his  laws  are  too 
rigid,  as  they  prohibit  thofe  aclions  wbich  hij  goodr.eis 
pi"evcnts  hira  from  ptniifliing. 

LETTER  XXI. 

Ti/  the f ante :  7j\'^\.\  is  continually  frefent  to  the  jnind 
q/VlzA,  in  the  midji  of  ell  his  refieclio72s.  A?i  ac- 
count cfthe  intrigues  andhypocrify  of  the  Spanijb  -jjo- 
tnen, 

PeRHPAS  you  have  thovght,  my  faithful  friend, 
that,  foftened  by  time,  the  impatience  which  devoured 
my  heart  began  to  be  exhauftcd.  I  pardcn  thy  error  ; 
for  myfeif  have  been  the  cauie  of  it.  The  retie^Stions 
you  have  feen  me  give  myfeif  up  to,  for  feme  time  pail, 
could  not  proceed,  as  you  thought,  but  from  a  heart 
that  was  at  eafe.  No  longer  peruft  in  an  error  that  is 
injurious  to  me.  Impatience  frequently  borrows  from 
a  feeming  tranquillity  the  molt  cruel  aiTns.  This  I 
have  but  too  much  experienced.  My  mind  contem- 
plated, with  a  wandering  eye,  the  different  objeils 
that  prefented  themfeivcs :  my  heart  was  not  the  lefs 
devoured  by  impatience.  Contfantiy  prefented  to  my 
fight,  Zilia  perpetuated  my  anxiety,  even  in  thofe  mo- 
ments when  my  philofophy  feemed  to  you  to  fe- 
cure  my  tranquilliiy.  An  application  to  the  fci- 
ences  may  divert,  but  It  can  never  make  us  forget, 
our  pafTicns  :  and  even  if  it  had-  that  power,  what 
could  it  effeft  on  an  inclination  that  is  founded  on  rea- 
fon  ?  My  love,  you  know,  is  not  one  of  thofe  tranfient 
vapours  which,  raifed  by  caprice,  arc  foon  dillipated. 
Reafon,  that  taught  me  to  knov/  my  heart,  told  me 
that  it  was  m.ade  for  love.  It  v/as  by  the  light  of  his 
torch  I  iirll  perceived  I  loved.  "^ Could  I  refrain  from 
following  his  iileps  ?  He  flrev,/ed  n-.e  beauty  in  the  eyes 
of  Ziiia  :  he  made  me  feel  its  poiver,  her  charms,  and 
mv  fvllcity  :  and,  far  from  ODPofirg  my  h;ipt>ir^fs,  rea- 
P  3**  *  fon 
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fuu  taught  me  that  it  freq\iently  alone  confifted  In  the 
art  of  ralfing  and  preferving  plealures.  You  will 
judge  then,  Kn.rhuiicap,  if  phiiofophy  has  been  able 
to  diminifli  my  love.  The  r^ri>:61ions  I  have  made  on 
the  Span'fli  worsen  cannot  but  increafe  It.  That 
great  dii'parity  of  virtue,  of  beauty,  and  of  fertiinent, 
v/hlch  I  have  remarked  betn'een  them  and  Ziiia, 
makes  me  more  fen'lble  of  mv  mifery  in  being  fepa- 
r"ted  frpm  her.  That  pure  candour,  that  amiable 
freed  Dm,  thofe  foft  tranlports  in  which  her  foul  de- 
Hgbts,  are  here  mere  veils  to  cover  llcentioufners  and 
jerfidy.  To  conceal  the  moft  ardent  pafTion,  In  order 
to  difplny  one  that  they  did  not  feel,  far  from  being 
puni(})ec  as  a  vice,  is  here  regarded  as  an  accomplifh- 
rtit-n^.  To  attempt  to  pleafe  any  particular  perfon  is 
£  crime  ;  not  to  pleafe  all  is  a  diigrace.  Such  rre  the 
principles  of  virtue  that  tliey  here  engrave  on  the 
hearts  of  their  women.  When  any  one  of  them  has 
the  happinais,  if  it  be  a  happinefs,  to  be  eftecmed 
beautiful,  fhe  mv.il  prepare  to  receive  the  homage  of 
»  crowd  of  adorers,  vv'hofe  worfiiip  fhe  is  to  reward, 
by  at  leafl:  one  glance  of  the  eye  each  day.  When  a 
wo:nan  of  this  fort  is  what  they  call  a  coqnettey  the 
firil  ftep  fhe  takes  is  to  find  out  among  the  crowd, 
him.  wio  is  the  moft  opulent.  This  difcovery  being 
m^'^e,  all  her  alliens,  all  her  arts  tend  to  captivate 
hira  ;  Ihe  fucceeds,  and  marries  him  :  then  frie  con-, 
fuits  hei- heart.  Her  beauty  now  is  employed  to  an- 
other purpofe  i  (he  gc  es  daily  to  the  temples,  and  to 
the  public  places :  there,  through  a  veil  that  prevents 
her  blufhes,  flie  regards,  with  a  fteady  eye.,  the  faith- 
ful troop  that  palTes  before  her.  Alvarez  and  Pedro 
f^on  divide  her  he;irt.  She  balances  between  ihem, 
and  decides  for  the  former  5  but  concealing  her  choice 
from  both,  leaves  them  to  f;gh.  Without  difcourag- 
ing  Pedro,  fhe  makes  Alvarez  happy  :  grows  tired  of 
him,  and  returns  to  Pedro,  whom  (he  foon  abandons 
for  another.  'T'his  is  not  the  mod  difficult  of  her 
fenterprlics.     She  ia  to  ]>erruade  all  the  world  that  (he 

loves 
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loves  her  hufbr.nd,  and  to  convince  him  of  his  hap- 
pinefs,  in  liaving  a  wife  v^'ho  fcrupuloufly  performs 
her  durv.  The  public  has  aUb  a  duty  to  perform, 
which  it  does  with  great  puniSliiality  j  and  that  is  to 
remind  the  huftand  that  he  is  married  to  a  fine  wo- 
man. Thefe  contagious  examples  appear  to  have  ex- 
tended even  to  Zuimira,  whofe  heart  they  have  in- 
fe(51ed.  I  think  I  difcover,  that,  though  yet  a  child, 
fhe  is  pcHelfcd  with  the  dangerous  palficn  of  defiring 
to  ple:;fc.  Every  trifling  aclion,  her  raoft  inditierent 
regards,  have  ccnftantly  fomething  that  leems  to  coir.e 
from  her  her.rt.  Her  flattering  difcourfes,  her  ex- 
preiTive  looks,  the  aifecfing  tone  of  her  voice,  which 
is  frequently  left  in  tender  fighs,  all  declare  it.  Thus 
it  is,  Kanhuifcap,  that  by  diftVic  t  arts,  virtue  here 
h-is  frequently  the  outward  app:?-iance  of  vice,  while 
vice  is  concealed  under  the  m.alk  of  virtue. 


LETTER  XV. 

To  the  fame :  Aza,  better  inJhuMed  in  the  nature  of 
thejlars,  and  of  thunder,  is  dii>tjied  of  the  ancient 
prejudices  of  his  nation. 

O  THAT  truth  at  which  I  am  ftlil  aflronl.fhed  !  O 
amazing  d^pth  of  knowledge !  Kanhuifcap,  the  fun, 
that  matter-piece  of  nature,  the  earth,  the  prolific  fea, 
are  net  gods.  A  Creator,  different  frcm  our's,  has 
p'-oduced  them  ;  and  by  a  fmgle  h  ok  he  can  d-^firoy 
them..  From  the  midfl  of  a  vafl:  chsos,  enveloped  by 
lifelefs  matter,  from  the  bcfom  of  confuficn,  he  called 
forth  the  refplendent  ftars,  and  the  people  who  adore 
them.  To  every  part  of  matter  he  gave  a  produ61ive 
vi/tue.  The  fun.  at  his  voice,  poured  forth  its  light ; 
the  moon  received  its  rays,  and  traniir-if-ed  them  to 
us.  The  earth  produced,  and  nov.rifhed  by  its  juices, 
thofe  trees,  thole  animals  which  we  adore.  The  fea, 
vrhciii  a  GvaI  aionc  could  rule,  afforcUi  us  fuftenance 

by 
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by  the  fillies  it  contains;  and  man,  created  mafter  of 
the  univerft,  reigns  over  all  other  creatures.  It  was 
the  ignorance  of  thoic  myftci  ies,  my  dear  friend,  that 
has  cauied  all  our  misfortunes.  Had  we  been  in- 
{lru6led,  like  the  Spaniards,  in  the  fecret  of  nature^ 
we  ftiould  have  known,  that  the  thunder  they  darted 
on  us  was  nothing  but  a  mafs  of  matter  which  is  to 
be  found  in  our  own  country  :  that  Yalpor  himfclf, 
that  terrible  god,  is  no  more  than  a  vapour  which 
the  earth  produces,  and  whofe  courfe  is  direfted  by 
chance :  that  thole  furious  Hamas,  which  fly  before 
us,  we  might  make  fub'ervient  to  our  ufe  :  had  we 
known  thefe  things,  could  we  have  calmly  reflected  on 
the  dignity  of  our  anceftors,  and  luifered  ourfelves  to 
lerve  as  a  triumph  to  thele  barbarians  ?  In  effecl, 
Kanhuiicap,  it  feems  as  if  nature  ftood  full  expofed 
before  their  eyes.  Kcr  rnoft  fecret  actions  are  known 
to  them.  They  difcovtr  what  is  doing  in  the  higheft, 
heavens,  and  in  the  moft  profound  abyis.  It  feems, 
moreover,  as  If  it  were  no  longer  in  the  power  of  na- 
ture tochange  what  they  have  once  torefeen. 


LETTER  XVI. 

To  the  fame  :  account  of  the  hypocritic  ar.d  fuperfi'itlous 
praii'.ces  in  religion  among  the  Spaniards.  Judicious 
rsflscdo::;  of  Az.\  on  the  Auto  de  Fe. 

Could  I  have  imagined,  Kanhuifcap,  that  this 
piople,  who  fi.'em  to  enjoy  the  light  of  reafon  in  its 
hlghcft  perfection,  fhould  be  fiaves  to  the  opinions  of 
their  anceflcrs  ?  How  falfc  focver  it  may  be,  a  notion 
once  received  mufc  here  he  conftantiy  followed  :  it  can- 
not be  controyened  without  a  rlfK.  of  being  taxed,  at 
leaft,  with  fingularlty.  The  judgment  of  nature,  her 
voice  £b  diftinct,  which  we  Incefiantly  hear,  is  drown- 
ed ;  her  blizing  torch  is  extinguifhed  by  prejudice  :  a 
tyrant-^  y/ho,  though  hated,  is  ncvcrtaclej's  powerful  j 

a  cheat. 


PERtTVXAN    PRHfCESS. 
VuU  Vein  Later  It  pa^ 


.Aloxkzo  eatr*jitiiig- Axa  to  qxiit  the  glooanr  fceues 
£:e<juexited^  to  indulge  Juji   e^ief  ftir  tie   icfs    cf  Zilia 


he  £:e<juexited^  to  indulge  Juji  grief  ftir  t5« 
EnfTotid  lit-  C.CctXe .ilavh  S  /py^ 


rnt    PERUVIAN    PRINCESS.  1 57 

a  cheat,  who,  though  well  known,  is,  notwithftand- 
ing,  dangerous.  This  tyrant,  however,  might  eaiily 
be  overcome,  if  he  were  not  allied  with  one  llill  more 
potent  than  himlelf ;  that  is,  fuperliitlon.  It  is  by 
this  falfe  light  that  moft  men  are  here  guided,  and 
v/hlch  makes  them  miitaice  fabulous  accounts  for  real 
matters  ot  fact.  A  man  who  frequents  the  temples 
fcvtrai  times  a  day,  who  appears  with  a  hypocritical 
and  dii'torted  countenance,  what  vice  foever  he  may  be 
a  ilave  to,  or  whatever  crimes  he  may  commit,  will 
be  generally  efteemed  ;  while  the  moft  virtuous,  if  he 
throw  ofr  the  yoke  of  prejudice,  will  be  treated  with 
conceinpt.  The  man  void  of  prejudice,  is  here  laid 
to  be  void  of  piety.  It  is  not  fufficient  to  be  what 
is  called  wife  ;  to  this  n\a^  be  added  the  title  of  de- 
vout, or  elfe  you  muft  expecl  that  of  profligate.  The 
difpenfers  of  the  public  efteem,  thofe  ijien  who  are  {0 
despicable  in  themfelves,  will  never  admit  of  an  inter- 
mediate clafs.  To  be  neither  devout  nor  libertine, 
is  to  them  a  paradox.  Such  a  man  appears  to  their 
deluded  fight  like  an  amphibious  raoniter.  The  Spa- 
niards have  two  divinities,  one  wiio  prchdes  over  vir- 
tue, and  the  other  over  vice.  If,  without  atfec^ation, 
you  content  yourfelf  with  facrificing  to  the  former 
only,  you  will  ibon  be  taxed  with  being  a  worihipper 
of  the  latter.  The  empire  of  virtue  is  by  no  means 
abfolute;  its  fubjeJls  have  much  to  tear  from  the  di- 
vinity of  vice.  They  are  conftantly  obliged  to  ap- 
pear in  public  wich  arms  proper  to  encounter  him, 
and  with  which,  however,  they  are  not  always  able 
to  defend  them/tlves.  They  feized,  the  other  day, 
a  man  who  had  committed  many  crimes,  and  they 
publicly  declared  that  the  devil  muft  have  led  him  to 
that  excefs  of  abomination.  He  had,  however,  about 
his  neck  a  fort  of  cord  that  had  been  confecrated  by 
the  Cucipatas  of  the  God  of  Virtue.  In  one  hand 
he  held  another  cord,  on  which  were  ftrung  a  number 
ot  beads,  that  had  the  power  of  driving  away  the 
iiuthor  of  his   crimes-   and  in  the  other  the  dae^rer 

with 
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with  which  he  had  committed  them.  I  was  yefterday 
carried  to  a  Ipacious  piac£,  where  a  prodigious  num- 
ber of  people  exprcfitd  the  hlgheft  joy,  on  beholding 
feveral  of  their  f-liow-mortah  burned  to  death.  The 
ftrange  habits  in  which  they  were  drelTed,  and  that  air 
oi  latiaia(5lion  which  appeared  in  the  iacrificers,  as  if 
at  a  triumph,  made  me  take  them  for  vi6lims  that 
thofe  favages  were  offering  to  their  gods.  But  what 
was  my  altonifhment,  when  1  learned  that  the  God 
of  thefe  barbarians  beholds  the  fheddlng  of  blood,  not 
only  of  men,  but  of  beads,  with  abhorrence!  With 
what  horror  was  I  feized,  when  I  reflected  that  it  was 
to  the  God  of  mercy  thefe  licentious  priefts  made  thofe 
detefted  oft'erings.  Can  thefe  Cucipatas  mean  to  ap- 
peaie  their  divinity  by  fuch  facrifices  ?  Muft  not  the 
expiation  be  even  more  ottenfive  to  him  than  the 
crimes  of  the  otrenders  ?  Ah,  Kanhuifcap,  how  de- 
plorable an  error ! 


LETTER  XVII. 

To  the  faTne :  Aza  com77iunicates  to  his  friend  his  idcns 
nlatiiie  to  the  fhilofophic  kuozvkdge  he  had  acquired, 

1  HE  de fire  of  Information  you  appear  to  have,  my 
faithful  friend,  at  once  plesfes  p.nd  perplexes  me. 
You  afk  for  eclarciiTem.ent ;  proofs  of  thofe  difcove- 
ries,  I  have  imparted  to  you.  Your  doubts  are  ex- 
cufeable  5  but  I  cannot  anfwer  your  demands,  I 
could  have  done  it  a  fhort  time  fjnce.  I  conceive 
matters  more  eafily  than  I  can  deicribe  them  :  and 
my  mind,  more  docile  than  my  hand,  found  evidence 
where  it  now  finds  only  uncertainty.  Two  days  fmce, 
I  was  convinced  thut  the  earth  was  round ;  at  prefent 
I  am  perfuaded  that  it  is  ilat.  Of  thofe  two  ideas 
my  mind  can  fcim  but  one  that  is  indubitable  ;  which 
is,  that  it  cannot  be.  at  the  fame  time  both  round  and 
flat.  It  is  frec^uentiy  thus  that  error  leads  to  evi- 
dence. 
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dcnce.  The  fun  turns  rounds  the  earth,  one  of  thofe 
men  they  call  philofophtrs  faid  to  me  a  few  days  fmce, 
I  believed  it,  for  he  convinced  me  that  it  was  true. 
Another  came  and  told  me  the  contrary.  I  fent  for 
the  former,  and  determined  to  be  the  judge  between 
them.  By  what  could  I  learn  from  thcfe  difputes,  it 
is  poffible  that  either  the  one,  or  the  other  planet,  may 
make  the  revolution*  :  and  that  the  ancedor  of  one  of 
the  difputants  was  an  Alguafil. 

You  here  fee  all  that  J  have  learned  from  my  ac- 
quaintance with  this  rank  of  men,  whofe  fcience  at 
firft  aftoniflied  me.  The  particular  regard  with  which 
they  are  treated,  is  one  of  thofe  things  that  furprife 
me.  Is  it  not  polTible  that  a  people  io  enlightened, 
can  hold  a  fet  oF  mien  in  fuch  high  efteem,  for  having 
no  other  merit  than  that  of  thinking  ?  Certainly  they 
mull  look  upon  reafon  as  fomething  very  wonderful. 
A  man  has  a  fmgular  way  of  thinking}  Ipeaks  little  ; 
laughs  never ;  reafons  alv/ays  j  is  proud,  though, 
poor  }  unable  to  piuxhafe  fine  clothes,  he  diftingulihes 
himfelf  by  his  rags.  That  man  is  a  philofopher,  and 
has  a  right  to  be  infolent. — Another,  who  is  young, 
would  turn  philolbphy  into  a  court-lady.  He  drVfies 
her  in  gorgeous  apparel,  and  tricks  her  up  with  paint 
and  powder :  li.e  i.s  a  laughing  coquet,  and  perfumes 
announce  her  approach.  They  who  have  been  uied 
to  judge  by  appearances  no  longer  know  her.  The 
philofopher  appears  to  them,  to  be  a  fool.  To  fufpecl 
him.  of  thought  would  be  to  fuppofe  that  philofophy 
was  not  conftantly  one  and  the  {'arae  thing.     '  Zais 

<  had  the  vapours,'  faid  Alonzo ;    '  (he   muft    afiiga 
^  a  pretext  for  it.     Philofophy  appeared  a  plaufible 

<  one  to  Zais.     She  omitted  nothing  tiiat  might  make 
'  her  pafs  for  a  philofopher.    She  foon  began  to  think 

*  Our  author  was  either  ignorant  of  this  matter,  or  repre- 
fents  it  badly  ^  for  that  the  earth  moves  round  the  hn  Is  ssde- 
monftrable  to  any  man  of  common  fenfc,  how  unlearncci  f:;ever 
you  auy  fuppofe  him  to  be,  as  that  eitiier  of  them  move  at  alL 

'  Lerfelf 
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»  herfelf  qualified.     Caprice,  milsnthropy,  and  pride, 

*  jultihcd  her  right  to  that  title.     Nothing  now  was- 

*  wanting,  but  to  find  a  iover  who  was  as  lingular  as 

*  herleU.     She  has  Succeeded.' 

Zais  and  her  lover  compofe  an  academy.  Their 
caftle  is  an  obiervatory.  Though  already  iar  ad- 
vanced in  life.  Zsis,  when  in  her  garden  is  Flora  ;  in 
her  balcony  flie  is  Urania.  Of  her  lover,  aukvvard  as 
well  as  whimlical,  fiie  has  made  a  Celadon.  What  is 
there  wanting  to  fo  ridiculous  a  fcene?  Spe^ators. 
Philofophy,  Kanhuifcap,  is  here  lefs  the  art  o+  think- 
king,  than  a  fingular  way  of  thinking.  All  the  world 
are  philoibphers.  To  appear  to  be  i'o,  however,  is 
not,  as  you  fee,  a  very  eafy  matter. 

LETTER  XVIII. 

To  the  fpjne  :  fame  cufloms  of  the  Spaniards  <vjitb  regard 
tc  their  ~LK;ijT:ii./2.     Amours  oj'thdr  nuns. 

^^F  all  that  ftrikes  my  wondering  fight,  Kanhuifcap, 
nothing  lurpi  iies  me  more,  than  the  behaviour  ot  the 
Spaniards  towards  their  wives.  The  great  care  they 
take  to  conceal  them  under  an  immenfe  heap  of  clothes, 
ahnoft  inclines  me  to  think  that  they  are  rather  ravilh- 
ers  than  huibands.  By  what  other  motive  can  they 
be  influenced,  but  by  a  fear  leaft  the  lawful  owners 
fliould  reclaim  what  they  have  ftolen  from  them  ?  For 
what  fiiame  can  men  find  in  polTefling  the  gifts  ot  love  ? 
Thele  barbarians  are  ignorant  of  the  plcaiures  of  be- 
ing ften  in  the  company  of  thofe  they  love :  of  (hew- 
ing to  the  whole  unlverfe  the  delicacy  of  their  choice, 
cr  the  value  of  their  conquell :  to  burn  in  public  thofe 
fires  which  were  kindled  in  private  j  and  to  commu- 
nicate to  a  thoufand  hearts,  that  homage  due  to  beauty 
which  one  alone  can  n-cver  fufiiciently  pay.  Zilia  ! 
O  my  deareft  Zilia  I  Ye  gods,  vnjult  and  cruel !  Why 
do  vou  vet  deprive  rac  oi  her  fight?  My  looks,  united 

with 
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with  her's  by  tendernci's  and  delight,  (liould  teach  theie 
unteeling  morrais,  that  there  are  no  ornaments  more 
precious  than  the  chains  ot  love.  I  believe,  however, 
that  jealoniy  is  the  motive  that  induces  the  Spaniards 
fo  to  conceal  their  wives  ;  or  rather  that  it  is  the  per- 
fidy of  the  women,  that  forces  their  hulbands  to  this 
tyranny.  The  conjugal  oath  is  that  which  is  the  moft 
readily  fworn  ;  can  we  then  be  furprifed  that  it  is  fo 
little  regarded  ?  There  are  every  day  to  be  feen  here, 
two  rich  heirs,  who  unite  without  affeclion,  live  to- 
gether without  love,  and  feparate  without  regret. — 
Though  this  ftate  may  appear  to  ycu  to  be  attended 
with  little  anxiety,  it  is,  however,  in  itfelf  unfortu- 
nate. To  be  loved  by  a  wife  is  not  a  happinefs  j 
but  it  is  an  unhappinefs  to  be  hated  by  her. 

Virginity,  which  is  enjoined  by  their  religion,  is 
net  more  fcrupuloullv  regarded  than  conjugal  fidelity, 
or  at  moft  it  is  only  io  in  appearance.  There  are 
here,  as  in  the  city  of  the  Sun,  virgins  who  devote 
themlelves  to  the  Deitv.  They  converfe  with  the 
men,  however,  in  a  familiar  manner.  A  grate  only 
feparates  them.  Now  the  uft  of  this  feparation  I  am 
not  able  to  comprehend.  For  if  they  have  ftrength 
enough  to  preferve  their  virtue  in  the  midft  of  the  con- 
t'nual  intercourle  they  kave  with  the  men,  of  what  ufe 
is  the  grate  :  and  if  love  takes  poiTeflion  of  their  hearts, 
what  a  weak  obftacle  is  fuch  an  exciting  fepara- 
tion, which  gives  the  eyes  leave  to  aft,  and  the  heart 
to  fpeak  !  A  fort  of  Cucipatas  are  affiduous  in  their 
attendance  on  thofe  virgins,  whom  they  call  nuns  ; 
and  under  the  pretence  of  infpiring  them  with  a  pure 
worfhip,  they  excite  and  encourage  in  them,  thofe 
frnriments  of  love,  to  which  they  become  a  prey. 
Art,  which  appears  to  be  banimed  from  their  hearts, 
ia  not,  however,  from  their  looks  and  geftures.  A 
certain  manner  which  is  to  be  aliumed  with  the  veil, 
an  humble  mien,  and  a  ftudied  i.ttitude,  are  fufEcient 
to  employ,  during  the  tourch  part  of  a  year,  the  time, 
the  pains,  and  even  the  vigils  of  a  nun.  The  evjs 
Q.  'or 
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of  thefe  religious  are  alio  more  ikiifui  than  thole  cf 
others. — They  are  pictures  in  which  we  fee  painted 
ail  the  lentimento  of  the  heart.  Tcndernefs,  inno- 
cence, languor,  rage,  grief,  defpair,  and  pleafure,  are 
all  there  exprelfed  :  and  if  the  curtain  be  dropped  over 
the  painting  for  a  moment,  it  is  only  to  give  time 
to  fubftitute  another  picture  in  its  place.  What  dif- 
ference between  the  lait  look  of  a  religious,  and  that 
which  luccceds  it  1  Ail  th-is  artifice  is,  however,  nothing 
more  thsn  the  work  of  one  man.  A  Cucipatas  has 
the  daefticn  of  a  manfon  filled  with  nims  j  who  are 
ail  deilrous  of  pieafing  him.  They  become  coquettes  j 
and  their  dire6tor,  how  dull  fcevcr  he  may  naturally 
be,  is  forced  to  afliime  an  air  ot  coquetry  ;  gratitude 
obliges  him  to  it.  Sure  to  pleale,  he  contrives  frefh 
means  to  make  hin;feif  beloved  :  he  fucceeds,  and  be- 
comes, in  a  m:anner,  to  be  adored.  You  will  judge  by 
the  tolicwing  inftances.  1  am  informed  tiiat  one  of 
thefe  virgins  has  adorned  the  head  of  the  image  of  the 
God  of  the  Spaniards  with  the  hair  of  a  m.onk.  They 
have  alfo  fhewn  me  part  of  a  letter  written  by  a  nun 
to  father  T  .  . .  cf  which  the  following  is  nearly  the 
contents. 

'  O  Jefus  '.  m.y  father,  hov/  unjuif  you  are  !  God  is 
'  my  v.itnefs,  that  father  Ange  does  not  occupy  my 

*  thoughLo  one  moment ;  and  far  from  being  elevated 
«  by  his  fermon,   even  to  an  ecflafy  (as  ycu  reproach 

*  m.e)  I  was  during  his  whole  difcourfe  employed  with 

*  thinking  of  nothing    but  you.     Yes,  father,    one 

<  fiiigle  wcrd  from  you  makes  more  impreifion  on  my 
«  heart,  on  that  heart  which  you  fo  little  knov.-,  than 

<  all  that  father  Ange  could  fay  for  whole  years  to- 

*  gether  i  even  though  it  were  in  the  little  parlour  of 
*■  cur   Abbefs,  and  that  he  thought  he  was  talking 

'  with  htr If  my  eyes  fecmed  to  fparkle,  it  was 

'  becaufe  I  was  with  you  w'oen  he  preached,     O  that 

*  you  eould  penetrate  to  my  haart,   that  you  n^aght 

*  better  underftand  wliat  I  v/rite  to  j'ou.     You  came 
«  inte  the  parlour  lik^wi'e,  and  never  enquired  after 
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*  me.  Have  you  forgot  me  then  ?  Do  you  no  longer 
■*"  remember  that You  never  once  regarded  me 

*  yefterday  during  your  whole  vifit.     Will  heaven  lb 

*  tar  increafe  my  afflitlion  as  to  deprive  me  of  the 
■*  confohtions  I  receive  from  you  r  For  mercy's  fake, 

*  dear  father,  do  not  abandon  me  in  rhat  diftrefs  you 
'  have  now  plunged  me  Into.  I  deferve  your  pity  :  and 

*  if  you    have  not  compalhon  on  me,  you  will   foon 

*  hear  no  more  of  the  unfortunate  Therefa.  You  will 

*  receive   from  the  keeper  of  our  turning- box  an  al- 

*  mondcake  of  my  making.     1  have  inclofed,  in  this 

*  letter,   a  billet  that  filler  A  .....  .  wrot;  to  father 

*  don  X I  found  means  to  intercept  it  j  and  I 

*  think  it  will  afford  ycu  fome  entertainment.     Ohl 

'  that The  bell  rings.     Adieu..'     After  t.as, 

Kanhuifcap,  you  cannot  refrain  from  allowing  that 
the  Spaniards  are  as  ridiculous  in  their  armours,  as 
they  are  remorfelefs  in  their  cruelties.  It  is  only 
in  the  houfe  of  Alonzo,  I  believe,  that  juftlce  and 
reafon  prevail.  I  am  not  able  to  determine,  however, 
what  I  fhould  think  of  the  behavirour  of  Zulmira  :  it 
is  too  tender  to  be  the  elfeft  of  art  alone,  and  too 
ftudied  to  proceed  from  the  heart. 


LETTER  XIX. 

To  tie  fame  :  reflexions  0/  Aza  0::  the  futility  of  tneta- 
■phyjical  kno^Aedge, 

1  O  think  is  a  profefTion  -.  to  know  onefelf  is  an  ac- 
rompliftnnent.  It  is  not  given  to  every  mf.n,  Kan- 
huifcap, to  read  his  own  heart.  There  is  a  cer- 
tain rank  of  phiiofophers  here,  who  alone  have  that 
right,  or  rather  that  of  confounding  this  knowledge. 
Far  from  endeavouring  to  correct  the  pafTions,  their 
only  concern  is  to  know  from  whence  they  proceed  : 
and  this  fcience,  which  ought  to  make  the  bad  man 
blulh,  ferves  only  to  make  them  fee  Ihat  they  have  one 
0^2  qualification 
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qualification  the  more  j  which  !:,>  the  -mfruitful  talent 
ot  knowing  their  own  impei  Je<^ions.  The  meta- 
phyficiansj  for  that  is  the  name  of  thefe  phliolbphers, 
diltinguifh  in  man  three  principles  ;  the  foui,  the  mind, 
and  the  heait  ;  and  all  their  fclence  only  tends  to 
know  from  v.h^ch  of  thefe  fuch  or  fuch  an  action 
proceeds.  This  dilcovery  once  made,  t;\eir  arro- 
gance becomes  inconceivable.  VirLue  is  notj  fo  to 
Ipeak,  any  longer  made  for  thtm  ;  they  think  it 
iufficient  to  know  what  it  ib  that  p-odv.ces  it  j  and  fre- 
quently refembie  thofe  who  are  difgufted  with  a  liquor 
that  is  excellent  in  itfcif,  when  they  know  that  it 
ccmes  from  a  country  thrt  is  but  little  eftecmed. 

From  Lhe  f.-me  caufe  it  is,  that  the  metaphyficlan, 
intoxicated  with  a  icience  that  he  thinks  wonderful, 
omits  no  opportunity  of  difplaying  his  knowledge.  If 
he  writes  to  his  fniftrefs,  his  letter  is  nothing  more 
than  a  preclfe  analvfiS  of  the  minuteft  faculties  of  his 
foul.  His  mlfcrefs  thinks  herfell  obliged  to  reply  in 
the  fame  ftylej  and  they  confounded  each  other  with 
chimerical  ditiin^Lions  and  expreflions,  which  cuftom 
has  authorifed.  though  it  has  not  rendered  intelligible. 
Your  own  refle<rticns  on  the  miann^rs  of  the  Spaniards, 
will  eanly  Itad  you  to  thofe  which  T  have  here  made. 
Would  that  my  heart  were  free,  my  generous  friend ! 
I  could  then  paint  wifh  more  force  thefe  thoughts, 
which  have  here  no  other  order  than  that  which  my 
prefent  agitation  w-ill  allow. — The  time  approaches 
when  n:y  miferies  will  have  an  end.  Zilia  will  at 
length  appear  to  m.y  impatient  fight.  The  thought 
of  th:^t  pleafure  diforders  my  realon.  I  fiv  to  meet 
her.  I  behold  her  participate  of  my  anxieties  and 
my  ])learures  :    the  tender  te^irs  flow  from  our  eyes. 

Acain  united  after  our  misfortunes How  is  my 

foul  afflicted,  Kanhuifcap!  in  what  a  horrid  ftate  will 
{nt  find  me!  the  wretched  Oave  of  a  barbarian,  whofe 
fetters  perhaps  fhe  bears,  at  the  court  of  a  haughty, 
conqueror.  Can  (he  remember  her  lovcr  ?  Csn  fhe 
think  that  he  ftiil  lives?   She  is  in  bondage:  can  ihe 

imagine 
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imagine  that  obitacl;s  fufficiently  itrong,  lia/e  been 

able Kanhuiicap,    v/hat    ought    I    to   expecl  ? 

What  lot  is  referve'^.  for  me  ?  When  I  was  worthy  of 
htv,  cruel  gods  !  you  fnr..ched  htr  from  my  arms. 
Shall  I  only  find  her  agam  to  be  a  frefli  witnels  a'  my 
ignominy?  And  thou,  barl'^rcus  element,  which  art 
to  reftore  me  the  objeft  of  my  love,  canft  thou  reftore 
me  to  my  glory  ? 

LETTER  XX. 

■To  the  fame:  the  dejfo.zr  of  A.z.\,  -mibo  imaginej  T.il.vx 
to  hai;e  been  f-ojalh-ixed  up  by  the  Jea. 

What  cruel  power  has  rnatched  me  from  the 
darknefs  of  the  grave  ?  What  vr.igtrnercub  pity  has 
made  me  a^ain  behold  the  deteftec  light  ?  Kanliuif- 
cap,  my  misfortunes  increale  with   ..y  days,   and  my 

ftrength  augments  with  the  excefs  ot  :ay  milcry 

Zilia  is  no  moj'e ! O  horrid   deipair !    6  cruel 

remembrance!  Zilia  is  no  more!  and  I  ftill  breath  ! 
and  thefe  hands,  which  grief  fnould  bind,  can  itill 
form  thofe  knots  which  mifery  attends,  which  lears 
bedew,  and  which  are  conveyed  to  thee  by  defpair. 
In  vain  has  the  fun  performed  a  third  part  of  hi-  courfe, 
fmce  you  pierced  my  heart  with  that  nicli  tatal  ftroke. 
In  vain  has  defpcndency,  a  total  dcjeilion,  polieHed 
my  foul  even  to  this  day.  My  grief,  ineffcdually  re- 
ilralned,  has  become  only  the  more  violent.  I  have 
loft  my  Zilia.  An  Immenfe  fpace  of  time  feemed  to 
feparate  us  j  and  at  this  moment  I  lole  her  for  ever. 
The  dreadful  ftroke  that  fnatched  her  from  me ;  the 
perfidious  elem.ent:  that  furrounds  her,  prefent  them- 
delves  to  my  diitrafted  light.     I   fee  my   Zilia  boi  ne 

on  the  hideous  v/aves ihe  fun  re  ires  with  horror 

behind  the  thlckeft  clouds  5    the  fea  opens  to  hide  its 

crime  from  that  god :   but  it  cannot  conceal  her  from 

me.    Through  the  v/aters  I  behold  the  body  of  Zil.a  : 

0^5  her 
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her  eyes her  boibm a  livid  palenels 

O  iny  friend inoxrable  death  .....  death  that 

flies  from  ire  ....  .  Ye  gcds,  more  cruel  in  your  in- 
dulgence thai>  in  your  punishments  !  Why  do  ye  ftill 
fuii-'er  me  to  live?  Will  you  never  unite  thofe  whom 
you  cannot  leparate  ?  In  vain,  Kar.huifcap,  do  I  call 
on  death  :  he  fiies  from  me;  the  barbarian  is  deaf  to 
my  voice,  and  keeps  his  darts  for  thole  that  would 
avoid  them.  Zilia,  my  beloved  Zilia,  hear  my  cries; 
behold  my  flowing  tears  ;  thou  halt  none  5  I  only  live 
to  /bed  them :   O   that  I   could  drovvn  ir.yfelf  in  the 

torrent  that  flews  from  my  eyes why  can  I  not  ? 

....  Ah  !   you  have  none ;  ibul  of  my  foul !  You  .... 

my  hands  will  no  longer   lend   me  their  aid I 

fmk  under  my  aBiiclion  ....  horrid  defpair  ....  tears 
....  love  ....  a  ftrange  coldnefs  ....  Zilia  ....  Kan- 
huifcap  ....  Zilia  !  .  . . . 


LETTER  XXI. 

To  the  fame:  Aza  recc-vers  from  a  dangerous  illnefs 
by  the  cares  0/' Alonzo  and  Zulmira. 

VvHAT  will  be  your  aflonifnm.ent:,  Kanhiiifcap, 
•when  thefe  knots  vi'hich  my  hands  are  fcarce  able  co 
form,  fhall  tell  you  that  I  ilill  live.  My  grief,  my 
delpair,  the  time  that  has  paflcd  fmce  you  have  heaiti 
from  mC;  all  nujfrhave  convinced  you  that  I  no  longer 
cxifled.  Difmifs  thofe  anxieties  which  are  due  to 
i-)iendfliip,  eileem,  and  misfortune  ;  and  let  not  my 
weaknefs  make  you  deplore  my  prefent  exillence  :  the 
t'ie  lols  of  Zilia  ought  to  have  finiflied  my  being. 
The  gods,  who  fliould  have  pardoned  me  the  crime  of 
fe'cking  my  death,  have  taken  from  me  the  power  of 
committing  it.  Subdued  by  grief,  fcarcely  did  I  per- 
ceive the  approach  of  death,  who  came  at  lall  to  put 
a  period  to  my  mileries.  A  dangerous  dife::fe  laid 
hold  of  me,  and  would  have  kd  me  to  the  tcanb,  if 

the 
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the  unfortunate  interpofitions  of  Aionzo  had  not  pro- 
tracted my  duration.  I  breathe:  but  it  is  only  to 
be  a  prey  to  the  molt  cruel  anxieties.  In  that  horrid 
ftate  I  now  am  5  all  things  diiguft  me.  Thefriendiliip 
of  Aionzo,  the  grief  ot  Zulmira,  their  attention,  their 
tears,  all  atilifl  me.  Alone  in  the  midft  of  mankind, 
I  only  difcern  thofe  that  lurround  rr.e,  to  fly  from 
them.  May  a  friend  Icfs  unfortunate,  Kanhuifcap, 
be  the  recompe^e  of  thy  virtue  !  I  am  too  diitrafttd 
a  lover  to  be  a  rational  friend  :  for  how  caH  I  tafte 
the  fweets  of  friendlhip,  when  I  am  oppreiled  by  love 
with  the  moft  ci-uei  torments  ? 


LETTER  XXII. 

To  the  fame  :    Alonzo  and  Zulmira  e-fidea-cour  to 
dijfipate  the gricj  cf  A'LA. 

Friendship,  at  length,  has  reftored  me  to  thee, 
K?.nhuifcap  ;  to  myfelf.  Too  much  concerned  at  my 
afflictions,  Alon20  would  diflipate,  or  at  lea(t  fhare  them 
with  me.  With  this  delign  he  carried  me  to  a  coun- 
try-feat he  has  a  few  miles  from  Madrid.  There  I 
found  the  fatisfa(?aon  of  meeting  with  nothing  that  did 
not  anfwer  to  the  dejefVion  of  my  mind.  A  wood,  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Alonzo's  villa,  has  been  a  lorg 
time  the  fecret  depofitory  oi  my  woes.  There  I  faw 
no'objefts  but  what  \vere  proper  16  nouriih  my  de- 
fponclency.  Frightful  rocks:  enormous  mountains, 
defpoikd  of  their  verdure  ;  thick  itreams  ficw  pacing 
ever  their  muddy  beds  ;  dark  pines,  whofe  mournful 
branches  feem  to  touch  the  clouds  ;  fcorched  grafs, 
and  withered  fiowers  ;  adders  and  croaking  ravens  ; 
were  the  only  witnelies  or  my  tears.  Alonzo  ibon 
took  me,  regardlefs  of  my  entreaties,  from  thefe 
gloomy  fcenes.  It  was  then  that  I  found  how  much 
our  misfortunes  are  alleviated  by  participation  ;  and 
ho-.v  much  I  ov.-ed  to  the  tender  caxts  oi  Zul.r.ira  and 

Aionzo. 
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Alonzo.  Where  fliall  I  find  colours  ftrong  enough, 
Kanhuiicap,  to  paint  the  grief  that  my  unhappinefs 
occafioned  them  ?  Zuhnlra,  the  tender  Zulmira,  giaced 
them  with  her  tears  ;  her  affliiflion  was  but  little  lefs 
than  my  own.  Pale  and  dejefted,  whenever  her  eyes 
met  mine,  they  flowed  with  grief;  while  Alonzo  ten- 
derly deplored  my  unhappy  fate, 

LETTER  XXIII. 

To  the  fame:    Zulmira  is  in  lo^ue  <-ivjth  Aza  ;  the 
incidents  that  at  tend  it. 

i^ULMlRA,  whofe  cares  all  centred  in  the  imhappi- 
nefs  of  Aza  ;  Zulmira,  who  participated  my  gricts, 
and  trembled  for  my  life ;  is  now  hcrlclf  on  the  brink 
ot  the  grave  :  every  moment  augments  hc:r  dangers, 
and  threatens  her  diiToluiion.  Yielding  at  lall  to  the 
tender  intreaties  of  her  father,  who  lay  groaning  at 
her  feet,  without  hopes  of  affording  her  any  relief  j 
and  perhaps  ftill  more  influenced  by  the  emotions  of 
her  heart,  Zulmira  fpoke.  It  is  I,  it  is  Aza,  whom 
misfortune  will  never  foriake  ;  it  is  that  wretch,  whofe 
diftrafted  heart  knows  nothing  but  defpair  ;  and  the 
jftafs  of  whofe  blood  is  changed  by  love  into  a  baneful 
poifon,  who  is  the  caufe  ol  this  misfortune.  It  is  I 
that  have  taken  Zulmira  from  her  father,  from  my 
friend.  She  loves  me  j  fhe  dies.  Alonzo  follows  her. 
Zilia  is  no  more  !  '  I  have  felt  for  thy  grieis ;  come  and 
■*  partake  of  mine'  (faid  the  diiiracled  father  to  me.) 

*  Come   and   give  me   back    my  life,   and  my  child. 

*  Wretched  man,  whofe  miferics  I  lament^at  the  very 

*  moment  I  entreat  you  to  alleviate  my  own.  Be  len- 

*  fible  to  feiendfliip  ;    for  it   is    yet   in  your  power. 

*  The  moll  amiable  of  all  virtues  cannot  injure  your 

*  love.  Come  follow  me  !'  At  ihefe  words,  which  were 
accompanied  by  deep-fetched  fighs,  he  kd  me  to  tht 
apaitnient  of  his  daughter.      With  horror  and  de- 

jei^lion^ 
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jeclion,  T  tremblingly  entered.  The  palenefs  of  death 
was  ipr^ad  over  her  countenance  :  but  her  darkened 
eyes  were  re-animatcd  at  the  fight  of  me  :  my  pre- 
fence  fcemed  to  give  new  life  to  the  unfortunate 
Zulmira. 

*   I  die,'  {he  faid  to  me  with  faltering  accents  :  *  I 

*  never  fhali  fee  you  more  :  that  is  all  my  griet.     At 

*  leaft,  Aza,  while  I  yet  live  fuffer  me  to  fay I 

*  love  you.     I  can Yes,    remember   that  Zul- 

*  mira  carries  with  her  to  the  grave  that  love  which 

*  file  could  not  conceal :    that  which  her  looks,  her 

*  aiSlions  have  fo  often  declared  5  and  which  your  in- 

*  diiference  has  at  laft but  I   cannot  leproach 

*  you  :   your  fenfibilii-y  would  have  proved  your  in- 

*  conftancy.     JDevoted  to  another,   death   alone  can 

*  feparate  you  :   it  never  can  dlveft  me  of  the  love  I 

*  bear  you.     I  prefer  it  to  the  cure  of  a  mifen.-  that 

*  I  cherilli :  Of  a  mifery  ....  Aza  . .  .  .'  She  ftretch- 
ed  her  hand  towards  me  :  her  fpirits  left  her;  fhe  fell  j 
her  eyes  clofed  :  but  while  I  reproached  mylclt  with 
her  death,  and  added  my  anxieties  to  thofe  or  her  de- 
fpairing  father ;  the  cares  of  others  had  brought  her 
back  to  life.  Her  eyes  opened  again,  and  though  Hill 
darkened  with  defpondency,  Ihe  fixed  them  on  me,  and 
exprelfed  the  moil  tender  love.  '  A/a  1  Aza  V  fhe 
faid  again,  '  do  not  hate  me,'  I  fell  at  her  feet, 
overcome  by  her  diftrefs.  A  f^jdden  joy  flione  in  her 
countenance :  but  unable  to  bear  the  various  emotions 
her  mind  fuifained,  ihe  again  fainted  under  them. 
They  forced  me  away,  to  fave  her  from  a  repetition 
of  luch  dangerous  agitations.  What  can  you  think, 
Kanhuii'cap,  of  thel'e  new  misfortunes  ro  which  I  am 
a  prey  :  of  that  mifery  whxh  I  caufe  to  thofe  to  whom 
I  owe  the  greateft.  obligations  ?  This  new  grief  is  come 
to  add  itlelf  to  thofe  which  attend  me  in  the  gloomy 
defert,  where  love,  defpair,  and  death  v/ere  my  con- 
ilant  companions.  ' 
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LETTER  XXIV. 

To  the  fame:   Zuli.iira  is  rejlorcd  her  to  health. 

My  friend,  the  lot  of  Alonzo  is  changed.  The 
grief  by  which  he  was  oppreffed  has  given  place  to 
joy.  Zulmira,  ready  to  delcend  to  the  grave,  is  re- 
ftored  to  life.  It  is  no  longer  that  Zulmira  whom 
languor  had  reduced  to  the  brink  of  diffolution  :  her 
eyes,  reanimated,  now  difplay  that  beauty  and  thofe 
graces,  with  which  her  youth  is  adorned.  Though  I 
admire  her  reviving  charms,  can  you  believe  it  ?  far 
from  talking  to  me  of  her  love,  fhe  feems,  on  the  con- 
trary, to  be  confounded  by  the  confeflion  that  has 
efcaped  her.  Her  looks  are  caft  dov/n  whenever  her 
eyes  meet  mine.  My  pains  were  fufpended  ;  but  alas ! 
how  fhort  the  fufpenfe.  Zilia,  my  dearell  Zilia,  can 
I  be  diverted  from  my  grief?  Forgive  thole  moments 
that  I  have  ftolen  from  thee  :  all  that  yet  remain  fhall 
be  confecrated  to  my  misfortunes.  Do  not  imagine, 
Kanhuikap,  that  the  fear  which  Alonzo  has  rtiewn  me 
for  Zulmira,  can  fliake  my  conftancy.  In  vain  does 
he  reprefent  to  me  the  empire  of  Aza  over  the  heart 
of  his  daughter-,  the  joy  that  our  union  would  give 
him  5  and  the  death  that  mu ft  follow  our  feparation. 
1  remam  filent  before  that  unhappy  father.  My  heart, 
faithful  to  my  pafTion,  is  firm,  determined  for  Zilia. 
No  ;  in  vain  does  Alonzo,  ready  to  depart  for  that 
unfortunate  country,  which  fhall  never  more  behold 
my  Zilia,  offer  me  that  power  w^hich  his  unjuft  king 
has  given  him  over  my  people.  It  would  be  to  ac- 
knowledge a  tyrant,  to  avail  myfelf  of  his  power.  My 
hands  m.ay  be  loaded  with  irons,  but  they  fhall  never 
enchain  my  heart.  For  ever  will  1  entertain  for  the 
barbarous  chief  of  the  Spaniards,  that  hatred  which  I 
owe  to  thL'  firft  among  a  people  vho  have  been  the 
caufe  of  all  my  miferies,  and  thuie  of  my  unhappy 
country. 

LETTER 
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LETTER  XXV. 

To  the  fame :  Az  a  contri-ues  the  dejigti  of  efpouf.ng  XvL- 
MiRA.    He  git-es  the  reafons  that  induces  him  to  it, 

JNIy  eyes  are  opened,  Kanhuifcap :  the  flames  of 
love  yield,  without  being  extinguiflied,  to  the  torch 
of  reafon.  O  immortal  flames  that  devour  my  bofom ! 
Zilia  !  thou  of  whofe  image  nothing  can  deprive  me  : 
thou  whom  a  fatal  deltiny  has  Ihatched  from  me  for 
ever  5  be  not  otfended,  if  the  defire  of  feeking  ven- 
geance for  you,  excites  me  to  betray  you.  No  longer 
tell  me,  Kanhuifcap,  of  what  I  owe  to  my  people  and 
my  father.  I  no^longer  talk  of  the  tyranny  of  the 
Spaniards.  Can  I  forget  my  misfortunes  and  their 
ciim.es  ?  They  have  colt  me  too  dear.  That  cruel 
remembrance  roufes  my  fury.  It  is  done  :  I  confent ! 
I  go  to  unite  myfelf  with  Zulmira.  Alonzo,  I  have 
given  thee  that  promife.  Can  it  be  a  crime  to  leave 
Zulmira  in  pofl'eiTion  of  an  error  that  is  pleafing  to 
her  ?  She  thinks  that  fhe  triumphs  over  my  heart. 
Ah !  far  from  undeceiving  her,  let  her  enjoy  her  ima- 
ginary happinefs  :  let  her  .....  It  is  by  this  m^eans 
only  that  I  can  avenge  my  opprelTed  people  and  my- 
il'lf.  No  fooner  fliall  our  union  be  accomplifhed,  than 
I  fhall  depart  for  the  land  of  the  Sun  5  that  defolated 
countrv,  whofe  m/iferies  you  defcribe  to  me.  It  is 
there  that  I  fliall  purfue  that  vengeance  whofe  violent 
tranfports  I  now  uipprefs.  It  is  on  a  perfidious  peo- 
ple that  I  w411  hurl  my  fury.  Reduced  to  the  bafe 
condition  of  a  wretched  flave  5  and  for  the  firfl  time 
forced  to  diflemhle,  I  go  to  punifli  the  Spaniards  for 
for  my  deception,  and  for  their  offences :  while  the 
family  of  Alonzo  fliall  enjoy  all  that  the  grateful 
heart  can  befl;ow,  and  all  thofe  homages  which  are  due 
to  viitue. 

LETTER 
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LETTER  XXVI. 
To  tke  fa?ne :  on  fincerity  in  religion^ 

J  F  you  were  one  of  thofe  men  who  are  conduced  by 
prejudice,  I  ftiould  Imagine  what  would  be  youx-  fur- 
prii'e,  when  you  was  told  by  an  Inca,  that  he  no  longer 
adoied  the  Sun.  I  fliould  hear  you  complain  to 
that  ftar  of  the  light  which  he  ftill  afforded  me  ;  and 
to  thyfelf  for  the  trouble  you  took  in  communicating 
your  fentiments.  You  would  be  aftonirtied,  that, 
perjured  to  m.y  God,  friendfhip,  that  virtue  of  which' 
the  vicious  have  no  conception,  could  dill  dwell  in  my 
breaft.  But,  fortihed  againil  thofe  prejudices  which 
were  taught  you  as  virtues,  you  require  of  a  Peruvian 
nothing  but  the  love  of  his  country,  of  virtue,  and  of 
heedom.  I  expeft  from  you  more  jult  reproaches. 
You  will,  perhaps,  be  furprifed,  and  with  reafon,  to 
il-e  me  abandon  a  worlhip  that  appeared  to  me  irra- 
tional, and  at  the  fame  time  appear  zealous  for  a  re- 
ligion of  which  I  have  pointed  out  to  you  the  contra- 
dli^tions.  I  have  already  made  that  objeftion  to  my- 
felf :  but  it  prdcntly  vaniihed,  when  I  was  infonr.ed 
that  the  law  which  I  have  had  the  audacity  to  cen- 
fure,  v/as  dictated  by  that  God  who  was  the  author 
of  oitr  being  !  In  fa6l,  of  what  confcquence  is  the  par- 
ticular form  of  any  worfliip,  provided  it  be  enjoined 
by  him  to  v/hom  it  is  rendered  ?  On  this  principle  it 
is,  that  I  do  not  blufli  to  conform  to  thofe  ceremonies 
v.'hich  I  have  formerly  condemned.  How  great,  how 
av/fui  are  the  works  of  the  Supreme  Being!  Could 
3'ou  read,  Kanhuifcap,  thofe  divine  books  that  have 
been  communicated  to  me,  what  wifdom,  what  power, 
what  immenfitv,  would  vou  there  difcover  !  You 
would  there  readily  difcern  the  hand  of  the  Divinity. 
Thofe  \mlurraountable  contradi6\ions  which  I  at  firft 
found  in  the  difpcnlations  of  that  power,  are  here  evi- 
dently 
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dently  juftlned.  It  is  not  the  fame,  however,  with 
rt-eard  to  the  conduct  of  theie  mtn  toward  their 
God. 

Do  not  imagine,  credulous  as  we  commonly  are,  I 
it^rote  you  this  upon  the  report  of  a  piieft  only.  I 
have  too  much  experienced  the  falfehood  of  our  Cxici- 
patas,  to  credit  the  fables  of  thofe  who  refemble  them. 
The  high  rank  which  they  hold  among  all  nations, 
inducts  ihem  to  practife  deceit :  for  their  grandeur  is 
frequently  founded  on  nothing  but  the  errors  of  am- 
bitious people  :  it  would  be  too  dear  a  purchafe  for 
them,  it  the  em.pire  of  the  world  was  to  be  obtained 
by  virtue  only  :  they  are  much  better  pleafed  to  ob- 
tain it  by  impofture. 

LETTER  XXVII. 

I'd  the  fr.j/te :  the  dtfiro.Bion  of  At.  a  ^  ivhc  is  en  the  fo'int 
of  jnarrjing  Zulmir.a. 

1  T  is  done,  Kanhulicap  :  Zulmira  now  attends  me. 
J  go  to  the  altar.  You  fee  me  already  there :  but  do 
ycu  fee  the  rem.(?ife  that  attends  me  1  Do  you  behold 
the  altars  tremble  at  the  fight  of  a  perjurer?  The 
fnade  ot  Ziiia,  bloody  and  indignant,  enlightens  theie 
nuptial-;  with  a  mournful  torch  \  ard  with  a  reproach- 
ing tcrc  fhe  lays,  *  Is  this  the  faith  that  you  have 
«  iv.om  to   me?    Perfidious!    Is   this   the  love   that 

*  fiiouki  reanimate  my  afhes  ?  You  Jove  m.e,  you  lay, 
«  and  yet  you  give  your  iiand  to  Zulm'ra.     Ycu  love 

*  me,  traitor,  and  yet  ycu  give  to  another  that  blcff- 

*  ing  v^  hich  i  could  never  enjoy  1  Did  I  yet  live  .  .  .  ." 
What  toitures,  Kanhuifcap,  rend  my  breaft  ?  I  hear 
the  injured  Zulmira  demand  a  heart  to  which  fhe  has 
a  lawful  right.  I  behold  my  father  and  ony  people 
bending  under  a  cruel  yoke,  3nd  calling  on  me  to  be 

their  deliverer.     I  then  remember  my  promile 

I  go  to  tuijfil  it, 
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LETTER  XXVIII. 

To  the  fame:  Aza,  ivforjned  of  the  arri-valqfZiLiks/i 
Fraf:ce,  leases  Alonzo  troai  Zulmira  logo  to  ber, 

^ILIA  ftill  lives !  Where  can  I  find  a  meflenger 
fwitt  enough  to  communicate  to  you  the  excels  of  my 
joy  ?  Kanhuiicap,  you  who  have  feit  my  griefs,  par- 
ticipate of  the  tranfports  of  my  foul.  O  that  the 
flames  which  now  glow  in  my  breaft,  could  tiy  and 
impart  to  thine  the  overflowings  of  my  felicity.  The 
fea  ;  our  enemies  j  death  ;  no,  nothing  has  taken  from 
me  the  objeft  of  my  love.  She  lives  !  fiie  loves  mei 
think  then  what  are  my  tranfports !  Brought  into  a 
neighbouring  ftate,  into  France,  Zilia  has  experi- 
enced no  misfortune  but  that  of  our  feparation,  nnd 
of  the  uncertainty  of  my  ftate.  How  do  the  gods 
proteft  the  virtuous  !  A  generous  Frenchman  hza  de- 
livered her  from  the  barbarity  of  the  Spaniards.  Ail 
thir^gs  were  ready  to  unite  me  v/ith  Zuhnira;  I  v.-?^ 
going,  O  ye  gods  !.....  when  T  heard  that  Zilla  ftiJl 
lived,  and  that  fhe  would  iliortly  be  with  me.  No 
obftacle  can  keep  her  from  me.  1  Ihail  again  behold 
her.  From  her  lips  fliall  I  hear  thofe  tender  fenti- 
ments,  which  her  hands  have  traced ;  and  at  her  feet 
I  (hall . .  .  .  O  Heavens,  I  tremble  at  the  thought  of  that 
which  is  the  caufe  of  all  my  icy.  My  happinefs  con- 
founds me.     Zilia  Is   coming   into  the  midit  of  bar 

enemies  !   Nev/  dangers  ! She  (hall  not  come.     I 

will  fly  to  prevent  her.  What  can  hinder  me?  The 
gods  have  difengaged  me  from  Alonzo  and  Zuhnii-a. 
—Zilia  ftill  lives.  I  receive  her  from  the  hands  of 
virtue.  In  vain  did  gratitude,  efteem,  and  fricnd- 
fliip,  efpoufe  the  caufe  of  Deterviiie  her  deliverer  ^ 
fhe  oppofed  to  them  our  love,  and  obliged  them  to 
yield  to  our  flames.  Glorious  combat!  How  do  I 
admire  that  eftovt!  Deterviiie  ftifles  his  iove  :  he  for- 
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gets  the  rights  which  he  had  over  her:  and  behold 
his  generofity  j  he  uiiites  us  forever.  Ziiia  !  Zilia  1 
I  go  to  drink  deep  of  feiicity.  I  fiv  to  meet  her,  to 
behold  her,  and  to  die  with  pleafure  at  her  feet. 

L^  TTER  XXIX. 

Tc  the  fame:  Aza  is  jealous  of  Deterville,   and 
from  -jchat  moti-ve. 

\  Q\J  mtifl  accufe  Zilia  only,  dear  friend,  for  my 
fiicnce.  1  have  feen  her  j  and  I  have  feen  nothing 
but  her.  Do  not  expect  that  I  fhouid  exprefs  to  you 
thofe  tranfports,  thofe  ravifning  delights  in  which 
i  was  abforbed  the  firft  moment  Ihe  appeared  to  my 
fight.  To  conceive  them  it  were  neceffary  to  love 
Zilia  as  I  love  her.  Muft  torments  yet  unknown 
invade  a  felicity  fo  pure  ?  Between  the  boiom  of 
pleafure  and  the  den  of  grief  is  there  then  no  in- 
terval r  After  fuch  voluptuous  delights,  a  thoufand 
tortures  tear  my  heart.  My  tendernefs  is  odious  to 
me  5  and  at  the  moment  that  I  wc;uld  not  love,  I  am 
pofielTcd  with  all  its  fury.  I  have  borne  the  grief  that 
the  lo(s  of  Zilia  occafioned  ^  I  cannot  bear  that  which 

I  now  feel.     She  loves  me  no  more O  diftraft- 

ing  thought !.  When  I  behold  her,  love  pours  into  my 
foul,  with  one  hand  pleafure,  and  with  ^e  other  tor- 
ture. In  the  firft  tranfports  of  a  happinefs  fo  pure, 
that  I  cannot  exprefs  to  you  the  fweetnefs  that  at- 
tended it,  Zilia  ftcie  from  my  arms  to  read  a  letter, 
which  was  given  her  by  the  young  perfon  who  had 
conducted  me  hither.  Difordered,  affiicled,  melted, 
thofe  tears  which  flie  had  jiift  given  to  joy,  no  longer 
flowed  but  for  grief.  She  bathed  that  letter  v^'lth  her 
tears.  Her  grief  made  me  anxious  for  her  welfare. 
The  ingrate  talted  pleafures.  The  grief  of  which  I 
had  partaken  was  the  triumph  of  ray  rival.  Deter- 
viile,  that  deliverer,  whofe  praife'the  letters  of  Zilia 
R  a  had 
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had  fo  frequently  repeated,  had  written  that.  It  W3S 
df(5lated  by  the  moft  lively  pafTion.  By  reth-'ing  from 
Zilla,  after  having  given  her  up  to  his  j'ival,  he  had 
completed  his  own  gcnerofity  and  her  affliclion.  She 
explained  to  mc,  with  vivacity,  exprefllons  that  were 
more  than  acknowledgments.  She  forced  me  to  ad- 
mire thofe  virtues,  which  at  that  cruel  moment  gave 
me  mortal  vrounds.  My  grief  then  fought  aid  frcni 
a  determined  indifference.  I  foon  abfented  myfelf 
from  Zilia.  Filled  with  defpair,  from  which  nothing 
can  deliver  me,  every  refleflion  that  I  make  is  a  new 
mil'ery.  It  tskes  from  me  my  hope,  my  comfort.  I 
have  loft  the  heart  of  Zilia.  That  heart I  can- 
not bear  the  thought.  My  rival  will  be  happy! 
Ah  1  It  is  too  much  to  think  that  he  dt-ferves  that 
happinel's. 

Frightful  iealoufy?  Thy  cruel  ferpents  have  ftolen 
\ipon  my  heart.     A  thoufand  fears:   Black  fufpicions 

Zilia,  her  virtues,  her  tendernefs,  her  beautv  : 

my  injuftire  perhaps  ;  all  agitate,  all  torment  me.  I 
am  loif.  It  is  vain  that  my  grief  conceals' itfelf  un  • 
der  an  apparent  tranquillity.  Fain  would  I  fpeak, 
complain,  accufe,  and  yet  I  am  filent.  What  can  I 
fay  to  Zilia?  Can  I  reproach  her  with  having  infpired 
Deterviile  with  a  love  that  proceeds  from  virtue?  She 
does  not  enjoy  his  tendernefs.  But  why  b-eap  on  him 
thofe  praifes  ?   Why  inceflantly  repeating  his  eulogy  ? 

Love,   thou  fource  oi'  iny  pleafures,    oughteil" 

thou  to  be  that  of  my  miieries  ? 
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LETTER  XXX. 

'To  tkefa?ne  :  AzA'sJealoti/y  increafts :  he  belie'ves  ZiLlA 
to  be  -unfaithful. 

V\  HERE  am  I,  Kanbufcap  ?  By  what  torments 
sm  I  followed  ?  Jvly  brain  burns  with  the  moft 
cruel  fury.  Zilia,  perfidcus  Zilia,  pale  and  dejected, 
laments  the  abience  of  my  rival.  Deterville,  by  iflying, 
has  gained  the  vic><>ry.  Heavens  1  on  whom  fhall 
my  rage  fall !  He  is  beloved.  Kanhuifcap  5  all  things 
tell  it  me.  The  inhuman  does  not  attempt  to  conceal 
her  infidelity.  Precious  remains  of  innocence  j  though 
flie  knows  her'crime,  (he  detelis  hypocrify.  I  read 
her  perjury  in  her  eves.  Her  lips  even  dare  to  avow 
it,  by  repeating  incefiantly  the  name  that  I  abhor. 
Whither  ftiall  I  fly  ?  When  prefent  with  Zilia  I  fufFer 
frightful  toiTnents,  and  abfent  from  her  I  die. 

When,  feduced  by  the  fweetnefs  of  her  looks,  fhe 
fpreads  for  an  inftant  trannMlllity  over  my  mind,  I 
think  ihe  loves  me.  That  thought  throws  me  into  a 
rapture  that  deprives  me  of  reafon.  I  recover  myfelf, 
and  would  fpeak.  I  begin  ;  break  off;  am  filent. 
The  fentiments  that  bv  turns  pciTefs  my  heart,  trouble 
^nd  confound  me.  I  am  unable  to  exprefs  myfelf.  A 
f:ital  remembrance  j  Deterville  ;  a  figh  from  Zilia, 
re-animates  thofe  tranfports  v/hich  in  vain  I  would 
calm.  Even  the  fhades  of  n'.ght  cannot  fcreen  m.e_ 
from  their  violence.  If  for  a  moment  I  give  myfelf 
up  to  ileep,  the  unfaithful  Zilia  fnatches  me  from  it. 
I  fee  Deterville  at  her  feet ;  fhe  hears  him  with  piea- 
fure.  Frighted  deep  files  far  from  m.e.  The  day  of- 
fers me  frefn  griefs.  For  ever  devoted  to  the  lury  of 
jealoufy,  his  fires  have  even  dried  up  my  tears.  Zilia  ! 
Zilia  f  How  great  the  evils  that  fpring  from  fo  much 
love !  I  adore  thee  j  I  offend  thee  :  O  Heavens  1  I  lofe 
thee  • 

R   ;  LETTER 
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LETTER  XXXI. 


To  tkefa?ne  :  Az  a  reproaches  hhnfelf  n.vtth  the  effeSls  of 
hh  jealoufy. 

7j\\AX,  love,  Detervllle,  fatal  jealoufy  !  What  dl- 
Itraflion  !  A  cloud  hides  ^rcin  ine  the  names  I  trace. 
Kanhulfcap,  I  no  longer  know  myfc-lf :  In  the  fury  of 
the  blackett  jealoufy,  I  have  armed  myfelf  with  darts, 
with  which  I  have  pierc.'d  the  heart  of  Zilia.  She  had 
■written  to  Detervllle  j  the  letter  was  (till  in  her  hand. 
A  fata]  moment  difordered  m.y  reafon.     I  formed  the 

moft  rafh  proje-51 My  promife,  the  religion  I 

have  embriced.  all  things  prompted  me.  The  moft 
trifling  pretences  appeared  to  me  to  be  as  laws  of 
equity  for  deferting  her.  I  have  pronounced  the  inhii- 
man  fentence.  Crue!  adieus  .  .  .  What  a  monient  .... 
Could  I  do  it  ?  Yes,  Ka.nhuifc3p,  I  fled  from  Zilia. 
Zilia  at  my  feet,  with  groans,  to  which  mine  were  ju ft 
ready  to  replv Detervllle !  What  a  remem- 
brance !  Pd^fled  with  fury,  I  flew  from  her  arms. 
But  foon,  vainly  perfifting,  I  would  return  to  them  : 
all  things  oppole  :  I  dare  not  refift.  Gods !  wh-t 
have  I  "dene  ?  How  fhameful  is  the  diftrefs !  How 
horrible  the  repentance ! 

LETTER  XXXI T. 

"To  the  feme  :  Av.x  falls  again  into  f/fpiciofTS  cfZiLJA. 
ZuLMiRA  ?neditates  afignal  ^jengance. 

(^EASE  to  wonder  at  mv  long  filence  :  Could  the 
cniel  fta*:e  of  mv  heart  permit  me  to  inform  you  fooner 
of  my  ilate  ?  Do  not  think,  that  diftraf^ed  by  /e- 
morfr,  I  ftill  reproach  myfelf  with  uniuft  fufp'cjcns. 
It  ii  Zilia,  it  is  her  cruel  heart,  and  not  mine,  that 

they 
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they  ought  to  devour.  Yes,  Kanhuilcap,  her  fighs, 
her  tears,  and  groans,  were  nothing  but  effefts  of 
(hame  j  traces  that  virtue,  when  firing  from  us,  liill 
leaves  in  our  hearts.  It  is  to  efface  them  that  Ihe 
cruelly  refufes  to  i'ee  me  again.  Her  obftinacy  has 
forced  mc  to  a  diltance  from  htr.  Retired  to  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  fame  city,  unknov/n  to  any  one,  totally 
devoted  to  grief  and  misfortunes,  I  labour  to  forget 
the  ingrate  I  adore.  Ufelefs  cares  !  Love,  in  our  de- 
Ipite,  fteals  into  our  hearts,  and  in  our  defpite  there  he 
cruelly  dwells.  In  vain  would  I  drive  himi  thence, 
jeaioufy  there  fupports  hira :  and  when  I  would  ba- 
r.lfn  jeaioufy,  love  keeps  him  there.  The  wretch- 
ed fport  of  thefe  pafhons,  my  foul  is  divided  be- 
tween tendernefs  and  rage.  Sometimes  I  reproach 
my  liifpicions,*  and  fcmetimes  my  love.  Can  1  be 
charmed  with  an  ungrateful  woman  ?  Can  I  forget 
her  whom  I  adore  ?  But  whatever  may  be  my  love 
for  her,  nothing  can  excufe  her.  ^Vould  fhe  had  hated 
me  !   Wc  can  pardon  hatred,  but  never  perfidy. 

The  folicitude  and  friendfhip  of  Alonzo  have  dif- 
ccvered  that  retreat,  where  grief,  and  ail  the  de- 
iruciive  evils  to  which  human  nature  is  fuhiect,  has 
driven  me.  Zulmira  loads  roe  with  reproaches.  I 
kivc  juft  received  her  letter.  In  her  pyes  I  appear  as 
zn  ungrateful  wretch,  whom  neither  promifes  fior  -^ears 
can  reeal.  I  have  only  freed  her  fiom  the  arms  of 
ieath  to  deliver  her  to  more  cruel  tonnents.  She 
TPill  come,  fhe  fays,  and  figtrHlize  in  France  her  fury 
ZTid  mv  perfidy  :  avenge  her  father  and  her  love.  Every 
■crord  of  her  letter  is  a  dart  that  pierces  my  bofcm. 
i  know  too  well  the  powers  of  defpair  not  to  fear 
the  effects.  Zilia  is  the  iTnfortjnate  obje(51:  of  her 
rage.  Bathed  in  her  blood,  it  is  that  Zulmira  will 
appear  before  me.  Avenging  gods  !  is  it  thus  that 
vou  leave  to  crimes  the  care  of  their  punifhments  ? 
Hold,  Zulmira,  on  me  pour  all  your  fury.  Let  the 
apoltate  enjoy  a  life  ni  wliich  remorfe  will  be  the 
chaltliemerit.      Thus   will   you  ind'^ed  fTgna'ii/e  ycur 

vcnie-ance. 
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vengance.  But  O  heavens  !  Zilia  in  the  aires  of  a 
riv:il.  I  groan,  wretch  that  I  am,  and  tremble  for 
her,  while  the  ingrate  is  betraying  me.  OpprclTeJ  by 
the  weight  of  evijs,  my  body  finks  under  its  weak- 
nei"; ;  wliile  the  perfidious,  "in  triumphing  even  over 
her  remorle,  recals  mv  rival.     Wretch  tha^:  I  am  !   I 

bre  ithe I  ftill  exlft  1   But  v/hat  mifery  to  exift 

when  \vc  oniy  live  to  luif^r. 

LETTER  XXXIII. 

To  the  fame :  innocefice  cfXi'Lix,     Ginercfiiy  of  'Z'^'L- 
MIR  A.     Dcjpair  of  A7..\. 

Vv  HAT  have  I  faid  ?  What  horror  fnrrounds  me? 
Learn  .nv  fliarae,  Kanhuii'cap,  and,  if  it  can  be,  my 
remorfe,  before  you  know  my  crime.  Odious  to  my- 
fejf,  I  will  now  expofe  it  to  your  fight.  Ceafe  to  la- 
ment my  raistojtunes  ;  and  make  them  complete  by 
your  hatred.  Zllia  is  void  of  all  guiit.  To  refleft 
on  ii  is  even  an  injury  to  her.  You  know  my  fufp:- 
cions  ;  their  injuftice  v/ill  tell  you  mv  milVry,  which 
can  never  have  an  end  :  fomething  unlocked  for  will 
for  ever  arife.  After  the  perfidy  of  Zilia,  could  you 
have  thought  that  heaven  would  have  given  me  ovtr 
to  ne-vv  torments  ?  Could  you  have  thought  that  her 
innocence,  which  ought  to  make  me  happy,  would 
have  been  to  me  the  lource  of  the  moft  bitter  tor- 
ments? To  what  errors  have  1  been  a  prey?  What 
clouds  have  obfcured  my  realbn  ?  Zllia  could  deceive 
rne  !  I  could  think  it!  She  will  fee  me  no  more.  My 
remembrance  is  odious  to  her.  She  loved  me  too 
much,  not  to  hate  me.  Abandoned  to  my  horrid 
wifcry,  friendfliip,  conlidence,  nothing  can  alleviate 
my  miferies.  They  will  poifon  thy  heart  with  their 
venom,  and- mine  will  yet  lind  no  relief.  In  vain 
does  Zulmira,  diveftcd  of  her  fury,  tell  me  that  flie 
has  olfcrcd  it  as  a  faciifice  to  my  repofe  and  felicity. 

Retired 
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Retired  to  a  houfe  of  virgins,  (he  has  confecrated  to 
her  God,  and  to  my  happinels,  her  life,  and  the 
£ower  or  her  days.  Zvdmira,  generous  Zulmira, 
canft  thou  renounce  thy  vengeance  ?  Ah  !  if  thy  heart 
were  criicl,  what  plealure  would  it  find  in  nny  horrid 
mikries  1  It  is  then  only  to  myielf,  to  the  balerefs  of 
my  fentinrients,  that  I  owe  the  misfortunes  which  I 
endure.  Nothing  was  wanting  to  make  me  com- 
ptctcly  mjferable,  but  to  be  myfelf  the  caufe  of  if : 
and  behold  i  am.  Zilla  loved  me  ;  I  faw  it ;  my 
fcappinefs  was  l\?re.  Her  tendernefs  !  her  fentiments  ! 
iTtv  felicity  \  ought  they  to  have  been  facvificed  to  a 
bale  fufpicion  ?  O  frightful  defpair!  I  fled  from  Zllia. 

It  was  I Generous  friend,  can  you  conceive  the 

ftate  in  which  I  now  am?  Can  I  conceive  it  myi'eif  ? 
Remorfe,  love,  'defpair,  contend  for  my  heart,  that 
they  may  devour  it. 

LETTER  XXXIV. 

To  ZiLiA  :  AzA  forces  kimfclf  to  a  fuhmij/lou ,   and 
ackno^jjkdges  his  injujiice  to  Zili  \. 

1  HE  dread  of  difpleaiing  ycu  ftlil  keeps  in  my  trem- 
br.ag  hantls  the  knots  which  I  form.  Thefe  knots 
which  were  once  confolation  and  joy  to  you,  Zilla, 
are  now  twined  by  grief  and  defpair.  Do  not  ima- 
gine that  I  \A  ouid  conceal  my  ci  ime  from  your  eves. 
Plitracted  with  anxiety  for  having  believed  vou  un- 
t:ilthful,  how  fncuid  I  preiume  to  juftify  it  ?    But  am 

I  not   fufRcientiy  punifoed  ?   \Vhat  remorfe ! 

The  remorfe  of  a  lover  who  adoi-es  you.  Ah  !  you 
■should  hate  me  !  Have  I  not  rather  merited  your  con- 
tempt than  your  hatred  ?  Reficft  for  a  moment  on  all 
my  misfortunes.  Barbarians  fnatched  thee  fiom  my 
love,  at  the  moment  it  fhould  have  been  crowned  with 
fiiccefs.  Arrn-.d  for  thy  defence,  I  fell,  and  was 
I«>«ded  with  their  bafe  fetters.  Carried  to  their  coun- 
try, 
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try,  the  waves  on  which  we  floated,  lupported  for  a 
time,  it  is  true,  all  my  hopes.  I  lived  only  by  them. 
My  heart  went  with  ycu.  Thy  raviftiers  being  f wal- 
lowed up  by  the  fea,  plunged  me  into  the  moll  cruel 
error.  That  which  I  thought  had  deftroyed  theCj 
could  not  deftrc-  my  love.  Grief  augmented  my 
paflion.  I  would  have  died  to  follow  thee.  I  only 
lived  to  avenge  thee.  All  things  I  effayed.  Even 
my  very  oaths  I  would  have  facrificed,  and  have 
united  myfelf,  in  defiance  of  a  thoui'and  remorles, 
with  a  Spanifli  woman,  and  have  purchai'ed  at  that 
price,  my  liberty  and  my  vengeance.  When  on  a 
ludden,  O  unhoped  for  felicity!  I  learned  that  you 
lived,  and  that  you  ftill  loved  me.  O  too  plealing 
remembrance !   I  flew  to  thee  j  to  happinefs  the  molt 

pure,  the  moft  ecftatic Ah  !   vain  hope  :  cruel 

reverfe  !  Scarcely  had  I  enjoyed  the  firft  transports  with 
which  thy  light  infpired  me,  than  a  fatal  poifon,  of 
which  thy  heart  is  too  pure  to  know  the  pangs; 
jealoufy  fei2ed  riiy  foul :  his  moft  rancorous  I'erpents 
have  devoured  my  heart  5  that  heart  which  was  only 
formed  for  the  love  of  thee.  The  moft  amiable  of 
X'irtues,  gratitude,  was  the  objeft  of  my  fulpicions. 
That  which  you  owed  to  Deterville,  I  thought  he 
had  obtained;  that  vour  virtue  had  been  confounded 

with   ycur  duty.     I  thought It  v/as  thefe  fatal 

ideas  that  troubled  our  firft  tranfports.  You  was  un- 
able, even  in  the  bofom  of  love,  to  forget  friendfhip. 
I  forgot  virtue.  The  eulogies  of  Deten'iUe;  his  let- 
ter j  the  fentiments  it  expreffed:  the  concern  it  gave 
you:  the  grief  you  Ihewed  for  the  lofs  of  ^^our  deli- 
verer ;  all  thele  I  attributed  to  the  fentiments  that  I 
felt,  and  that  I  ftili  feel,  to  love. 

1  concealed  in  my  bofom  the  fires  that  conPjmed 
it.  What  was  the  confequence  ?  From  fufpicion  I 
foon  pafled  to  a  certainty  of  your  perfidy.  I  medi- 
tated even  a  punilhment  for  it.  I  would  not  employ 
reproaches  :  I  did  not  think  you  worthy  of  them.     I 

will 
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will  not  endeavour  to  conceal  my  crimes  from  you  : 
truth  ii,  even  as  dear  to  me  as  my  love. 

I  wcwL;  return  to  Spain  to  perform  a  promift  to 
Txhich  iiiv  crnier  oath  had  engaged  me.  Repentance 
fcon  fclicv.ed  that  rage  v^hich  hadTiecIared  to  you  my 
crime.  I  vainly  endeavoured  to  deceive  you,  with 
rt:\-'d  to  a  reibiution  that  love  had  deftroyed  almoft 
aa  foon  as  it  was  formed.  Thy  determination  not  to 
fee  me  rdumincd  my  fury.  Again  given  up  to  jea- 
loiifv  5  I  tied  from  you  ;  but  far  from  going  to  Madrid 
to  confumm.ate  a  crime  that  my  foul  detefted  j  though 
you  was  induced  to  believe  it  :  finking  under  the 
weight  of  my  misfortunes,  I  fought  in  folitude,  in  an 
eltrangement  from  mankind,  that  peace  v^■hich  tran- 
quillity ot  mind  alone  can  afford.  Overcome  by  m.y 
diftrefs,  the  powers  of  life  forfook  me.  A  long  time 
abfent  from  thee,  ihaii  I,  in  fpite  of  myfelf,  avow  it  to 
thee,  Zilia  ?  All  my  faculties  were  exerted  in  revil- 
ing thee.  I  thought  I  faw  you,  pleafed  with  my 
flight,  recal  my  rival.  I  thought  I  faw  .....  Alas  ! 
you  know  my  offence;  but  you  do  not  know  my  pu- 
nifliment ;  it  even  furpaffes  ray  crime.  Ah  Zil'ia,  if 
the  excefs  of  love  could  effect  It :  no,  I  can  no  more 
be  guilty.  Do  not  imagine  that  I  Intend  to  move 
thy  pity;  that  were  too  little  for  my  tendernef'^. 
Zi'lia,  give  me  back  your  love,  or  give  me  nothing. 
Liften  to  the  love  that  ought  lllll  to  fpeak  in  thy 
heart:  lufter  me  In  thy  prefence  again  to  rehimine 
that  fire  which  thy  jufl  refentment  has  extinguilhed. 
Some  fpark  may  yet  be  found  In  the  aihes  of  that  love 
which  you  once  nourifhed  for  Aza.  Zilla,  Zilia, 
thou  dire6>or  of  my  fate ;  I  have  confelTed  to  thee  my 
crime.  If  thy  pardon  doth  not  efface  It,  it  muft  if  ill 
be  punlfned.  My  death  fiiali  be  the  chailifement. 
Too  happy,  inexorable  I  if  at  leait  I  can  expire  at 
tliy  fetti 


LETTEi 
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LETTER  XXXV. 

To  Kanhuisc  AP  :  ZiLiA  gi'-ves  up  her  heart -to  As:  A. 
Their  approaching  return  to  their  native  country. 

Would  that  by  fti-lklng  thy  mind  v.-Ith  furprife, 
I  could  communicate  to  thy  heart  that  joy  with  which 
mine  now  pants.     O  happineis  !    O   tranipcrt  I    Kan- 
huil'cap,  Ziiia  has  given  me  up  her  heart.      She  loves 
me.     Roving  in  the  raviihments  of  m\'  love,  I  Ihed  at 
her  feet  the  moft  tender  tears.      Her  looks,   her  fighs, 
her  tranfports,   are  the  only  interpreters   of  our  love 
and   our  felicity.     Imagine,    if  you   can,  G\ir  joys  : 
that  moment  conllantly  prefents  to  my  fight  j  that  mo- 
ment ....  No,  fuch  love,  angiiifli,  and  delight,  are  not 
to  be  expreded   by  words.     Her  eyes,   her  animated 
countenance,  told  me  her  love,  her  anger,  my  ihame  . . . 
She  turned  pale.     Faint,  and  fpeeChlefs,  fhe  funk  into 
my  arms.     But  as  the  flames  excited  by  the  v/inds,  fo 
my  heart,   agitated  by  fear,  burnt  with  greater  vio- 
lence.    My  head  reclining  en  her  bofom,   I   breathed 
that  fire  of  love  v.hich  animated  her  life,  and  united  it 
with  mine.    She  died  and  inftantly  revived  ....  Ziiia, 
mv  beloved   Ziiia  !   Into  what  intoxicating  pleafures 
haft  thou  plunged  the  happy  Aza!    No,  Kanhuifcap, 
you  can  never  conceive  our  happinefs  :   come  and  bear 
witnefs  to  it.     Nothing  fhould  be  v/anting  to  my  feli- 
city.    The  Frenchman  who  delivers  you  this  letter 
v^ill  bring  you    hither.     You   will  then  behold  my 
Ziiia.    Mv  felicity  will  every  mcm.ent  increrJe.     The 
ftory  of  our  prcfent  happinefs,    as  well  as  that  of  our 
paft  misfortunes  (far  be  they  removed  from  us !)  has 
reached  even  to  the  throne.     The  generous  monarch 
of  the  French   nation,  has  ordered  certain  (hips  that 
are  ^oing  to  encounter  v.ith  the  Spaniards  in  our  feas, 
to  carry  us   to  Guitto.     We  foon  again  fhall  fee  our 
native  land  5    that  mournful  country,  io  dear  to  our 

defuci  : 
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dellres  :  tliofc  abodes,  O  Zilia  !  where  Iprang  our  firlt 
delights,  thy  fighs  and  mine.  May  they  be  witneiles  ! 
may  they  celebrate !  may  they  augment !  if  it  be  poin- 
ble,  our  preient  felicity  . .  .But  I  go  to'Zilia.  My  dear 
friend,  love  cannot  make  me  foiget  friendlhip,  but 
friendihip  keeps  me  too  long  from  love.  Thole  delightful 
tranfports  that  ravifh  my  foul,  it  is  in  thy  enjcym.tints 
that  I  have  again  found  life  ....  I  am  loft  in  the  ex- 
cefs  of  happinefs  ;  in  ecftatic  blifs  !  Zilia  is  again  my 
own  J  Ihe  waits  my  coming ;  I  fly  to  her  arms  ! 
S 
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Devil  on  Tv^-o  Sticks 

Gulliver's  Travels 

SiAers      _     _     _     - 

Henrietta      -     -     - 

Jol'eph  Andrews 

Teltmachus 

Humphrey  Cllnktr 

Female  Qu_ixoie 

Moral  Tales 

Count  Fathom 

Tales  of  the  Genii 

Roderic  Kimdom    - 

Trittram  Snandy     - 

Roblnibn  Ciu.'ce     - 

Amelia 

Chryfal 

Gil'Blas  -       - 

Peregrine  Piv,kle 

Tom  Jonrs     - 

Arabian  Nights 

Don  Qu^ixorc 


Gueulct 
Smollett     - 
Swift 
Fielding 
Le  Sage 
Swift       -       - 
Dodd      -       - 
Lenox     - 
Fielding 
Fenelon 
Smollett 
Lenox 

Marmontel     - 
Smollett 
More  11     - 
Smollett 
Sterne     - 
De  Foe 
Fielding 

Le  Sage 
Smollet    -     - 
Fielding 
Galland      - 
Cervantes     - 


I  No. 
I  No. 
I  No. 
1  No. 

1  No. 
z   Ngs. 

2  Nos. 
2  Nos. 
2  Nos. 
2  Nos. 

2  Nos. 

3  Nos. 
3  Nos. 
3  Nos. 
5  Nos. 
3  Nos. 
3  Nos. 
3  Nos. 

Nos. 
Nos. 
Nos. 
Nos . 
Nos. 
Nos. 
Nos. 
Nos. 
Nos. 
Nos. 
Nos. 
Nos. 
Nos. 
Nos. 
8  Nos. 

n  Nos. 
TO  No?. 
1 1  Nos . 
13  Nos. 
13  Nos. 

15  Nos. 

16  Nos. 
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